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You Cant Get Away 
With It! 



Little sinlets, such as these, can 
be forgiven once or twice, but the 
trouble is that they're apt to grow. 

By DIANA KAYE 



First, there's " gald-digy'intf ' 

IUONT mean anything so 
obvious as a pickaxe and 
shovel, of course — Just a little 
chiselling on the aide. Crav- 
ing for caviare when you know 
he T d reckoned on spaghetti. 
Purring over orchitis when he's 
J ust lold you violets might 
have been designed for you. 
Being afraid of heights at the 
suggestion of gallery seats at 
a show. 

Not k old ~ dig King, you see— oh. my, 
no! — just propecUnR fur & little 
goid-dttsi to garnish your el amor. 

Bui where* Uw gold-rush leading 
you? TY> moon-faced yuuth> and 
tired bosineaa men. wiLh money as 
their iinly asset. Ycu may get away 
with it. hut you cmnt tuke it with 
>uu. rvmrmbfrr And you won't k*'' 
away with it for long. 

Now It may bo only the gilt on 
tfif gingerbread you're after; hot 
when you really get into the swing 
of It youll be wanting morv and 
more 

No. you won't get aWny with it — 
youl! get It in trie neck! 

Then—fXigrhinff . . . 

JT'S only wmil game you're 
ftfter not the >■..• , or 
the hiubandi; fast the 
sweetheart* itnd the boy - 
fripnetv Of course, you could 
dig up b man of your own, 
but that would be tame. The 
fun lies in bugging your 
ftanie nn mmcone else's 
prtserves. 

And anyway, all the aitrae- 
litre men seem to be Attached 

Now that'* not too bad— 
who's agin a bit of fhrt«tton? 
But— sooner ar later. snuU Try won t 
satisfy you: you n- going to start 
stHlking bigger fiame An engage- 
ment ring will flash a challenge nnri 
not a warning 

Yi- -i?.-. : - Will be pl-osrcuted — 




that doesn't apjdj in ynu, <>'. i 
you run du *v. ret away with H . . . 

UhtlJ the fatal day when you notice 



AT LEFT; MuMtng appointment % 
with mo friend* and then ringing 
them up to break them off mi/ be 
good fury — white it tastt- 

Ihat all the attractive men arc mar- 
ried. Game now, really, truly, do you 
want to gel away with that? 



ERASMIC FACE POWDli 
iter new 




hen romance . . . 
a brilliant wedding 
* * > happiness ! 

She might have remained in the 
background all bet life . . . but 
■h* changed to E>R*mtc Face 
Powder . and aprunrd die heart 
of the httHhtotncsr. nil mo*! 
eligible noun m (own. 

World's greatest 
cosmeticians created and 
perfected ERASMIC 

Vnf* mini I nn 490, K'MFtlll « tH TrW 
W.lmiui |MiMde[ rjf titled Fngtwh b«JUEit<i 
trill KfuiMimiu kudm l't>-J*> thill W* 
inri krrdi powder, 1 <wi! imir\t rrrry 
bt luiil . 1 '1. 1 '.I.- 1 luiipitrn ia tbr 
• or Id, is Hit ttuiu-n [HtwJ.r nt Utiultfu] 
rrfwherr l'ilrn> *wi ".-jnu.-. 
cnjuiulrlv mpcT'lirur, fiimjirui tOLU 
tlir> 1 flaH-lna mutxtint 
fnnncy . . Bowtr. lifer . . trfcslBtib|< 



lliajmti: YanJaJiing- Cmm - Light, 
fritfr*"*. 1,-- ■ tut*. Emmie Hold Ciitm — 

j 1 ■ r fjuihiii 4.ue>|tinian i.uc I. 1 - ■ tubr. 
AT AJX CHEMISTS AND TTOnKS. 



Those tittle irfiil? lies . . . 

^OW, I don't mean. "Darling what 
an Adorable hat," whan you 
think lt'e a cross hi r* a mush- 
room and An old boot, or "No, of 
courfti' It duesn't make you look fat'" 
slnfe you know she spent three 
week's salary on the dress and didn't, 
take a back view. I mean the really 
murleadlng lie like, -You know 3 
wouldn't go out. with anyone but 
you, John [tit dear I was (it Krund- 
ma's laKt nlKbt." when you wm- 
really Ustenlng to MDntmortirxcy's 
Ufe atory under the iwlmc. 

UtUe whiL- Ue» which spare some- 
one^ feelfngs at tiie moment flt rlRht 
into the social scheme. But great 
tog whoppers which only spare your 
fcelirucs are beyond the pale. 

U's the profit-making lir with thr 
Itias fur wineonr olsr that daerrcs 
a GKfuihfuJ nf imp and water, 

TJttie- white lies change color 
pretty eaally if they're used too 
much; rtrst tiiey become grey, dirty 
grey and then black. And don't 
rxpect to get, away with H when you 
tell three men that they're the only 
one you adore. Youll Juat get 
cnughL 

Common dhrourtestf . . , 



YOU'RE caaual Pitteen or twenty 
minutes late— well, it & a mi>re 
bagatelle. And what's the first act 
of the show to a good entrance? 
Bread-and-butter letter k seem pretty 
stale to you. and dates for you were 
made to be timku-h 

Juat at the moment you get away 
with being a casual fipphiMicate. 
And you keep everyone on their toes, 
wondering what you're going to do 
next. But if you go on thu way. 
you won t need to keep Lh«n won- 
dering. 

Jiwt once youll keep aomconr 
waiting too long. Or you'll br^ak a 
date you won't get a chance to make 
again. JuhL onee you'll be casual. 



JT'S EASY to say "I'm «orry" 
When you forget to return a 1»h 
rowed hook — 6uf your friend 
won't tit' vrtif pleased. 

through fonse o! habit, when yau 
meant to be careful. And then, 
tt's Uw bad for yon — yan'U be a 
casnaltr. 

Nailer aforethoug ht . . . 

Y'OtJ know the eon of thing . 

•■Helen, darling, r wish you 
always wore those slocks — you look 
just like tht- Giant Panda," Or. 
"Here* Henry Dont stare 50, my 
pet. he always looks like that." tt 
k not vlclouKnwB— Juat wit with a 
danh 0/ bitters Everyone laur.lis. 
You feel a warm glow — especially 
when you overhear someone saying, 
"Shf'i so nmtiiinft!'' 

So you have cot awav with It. Qb. 
yuu luive, havr you? Soooer ur 
later tou'II find your Utthr .hiii«, 
striking d«prr. 

PfThapft Just onpe youll overshoot 
the mark. And then, IT you listen 
carefully, and admit thai it is meant 
for you. youll Imd more than one 
person whispering, 'She 1 * pretty 
puli»riiiou&." 

Taking advantage . . . 

T^.JAET Ukes lending her thing*. 

and Just because you know It 
Klves her so much pleasure, you 
don't mind borrowing, it's not hing 
to you ir she ha* to wait months 
for that book you borrowed. 

John adore.", driving- so why 
Bhnuldn t be run you in hie car 
wherever you Want to go? As for 
Violet, she do ten on dogs, so it's 
refatf doing her a favor to let her 
take Spot for a run round the block. 

AtL, there's the rub. The moment 
you find ymtr&elf doing people a 
favor by taking advantage of their 
prt fienertfjpttf, ffov're foaling no one 
bur 

First Uilng you know, youll be 
flashing Mary'*, evening coat with 
chiiinpagnri and thinking ifa not 
wurth while having it cleaned as 
youll be borrowing It again next 
week Plrat thing you know. yauU 
liegin to regard John's car as your 
own—and feel downright ill -treated 
If be can't ahvayb act as chauffeur. 

And woe unto yuu the day thai 
Snot follows Violet home! 

Don't tell me you can't aire that 
you've doubled your handicap and 
lost your advantage 



Let's Talk Of 

People 





(wifls far research 
^NE of Melbourne's ratu; ( 
spirited citiftms is Mt. U' 
veil Grunwadr. chainnxn n 
Vktorian committee of t tn- 
cil tor Scientific and liuiuM:: 
search SpecijUy mtcrv*.:-: 
forestry hu written a [>•• 
Australian ruc-dypts — Mr 
waclf lus madr gifts of f.til 
provioV jppAfaraj for tl^- 
produfU taborjtcwy. 

it was through bia pni 
that Cjpuin Cook't cotrj^ 
brought tO MeUxiumc. 



Ku- 
& the 



1 Ri 




F amauft French nirtr/>nmn 
SfLLB MARYS12 BASTIL >c& 
of six noted French airv oaa* 
pl.inning j ui^hi in iQrmjLn. iroa 
Pari* to Syria and North A I: j 

Trench authorities have con 
si&ied the possibility of UOU 
women pilots in wartimr to rty Im 
pital plants h is boped thf r!i?h ! 
will en courage French wunwO'lt 
take up aviation. 




President of Turkey 

FOLLOWING Kfraal Aiaiuri' 
advocacy of the breaking <fo« 
of social barriers, Turkey'* nt* 
President. Genernl Ismct laonu. ^ 
tettains bi^h officials an J Jitfrt 
gtiishtrd nu«i', AiTumpamcd bv lis* 
wivw with Ujc help of hi« wj(c 

These receptions hive assvio" 1 
the significance of % momcntouv » 
novation in Turkish sotirty, * 
the Prtudent and Mrs. Inonn. 
their children, have bern p",* 
lamed as liu' ideal of a miwitfi 
Turkish fatnttf. 
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MRS. S MllPJTYRE. al Drummaynr. mother oi Litdy Oakn. U'llft 
nfhvmurr husband and chUren Lady OaHri paying a vi'il 10 
tm porml frum lift burnt in Iht fls/nimav. 

Former Fort &i. n«*Ikm>I- 
S*irl who niitrried 
millionaire 

Romantic story behind rich 

couple's return to Australia 

Former Fort Street schoolgirl Eunice Mclntyre, who 
norktd in o bonk, went to Africa and there met and Inter 
married a millionaire;, came back to Australia in Hie 
Monterey lost week after sixteen years abroad. 

Friends who remombor her as a toll, attractive girl in her "home 
tW of Drummoync sent flowers and telegroms to the elegant, beauti- 
ful ..vnan who it now Lady Oakes, wife at the millionaire baronet whose 
wealth comes from arte of the richest goldmines in the world and who 
s*ni nearly a whole island in the Bahamas. 

WHEN they were it ill Mr. Harry Oaker, *uyeri iimjer »i Die 
and Mis. Harry Oakes ^ hfl b " 1 1B - 



tiny were presented at Court 
»t BuctiQirhajn Palace In 
m Sir Harry was made a 
lmonpt in tlie last honors list 

In June. 

Not ;be millionaire bar- 
onel's Australian wife has 
tame home again to renew old 
friendships, visit her mother, 
indite tat changes that have 
occurred In her home town. 

Merry-faced 

HTfUi i rrpKuenliillv* of The 
Arab-alien Wonwna Weekly »r- 

r^ril ll [In Dike*' holel mite, n 

end »jfc« :Mm within said. "Come." 
I Jtttdd c i w .MnulL merry-Cuced Sir 

JJPt Oeke*. flurrouiMlrrd by inngft- 
I Baa in j luiner-dei-lred sltllhs- 

i rr'.\ 

I At m rnwUng M&DdraJu.' In The 
I illra»!i«u Woraena Weekly. 

| «b Harry t* »o atr«enl -minded lhal 
•» r-*"'! rrmrmlier ibe aire* or tail 
l»r chlldr.,,. ihr ninn ol their 
***** wtlO'Hl. when he pave np hi. 
Irfimtun imiivr. D r how mint motor 
on ■■ »n> Bui he hu the keen 
•t*» it i shrewd hunlnr.i man. 

ore] trt i mrrvcroT tn Sangerville. 
iUSAj, air Harry, a young 
■*■ Tar; out or college," went to 

' ... ;.i.v;ii ■■.ll- ( W xuM 

«mo to Australia, la 
■*>' <" loot rur gold In QuetnnUUMl, 
r"" 5 " much edventurini dii- 
iSS™ "* Canadian Lake Shore 
*ttne Keoad richest iu the 
IJJ* »tiiiii prmirlw him with an 
L™ i' more than • mUtuin 

L/™1*WI la Parlinruejie Bant Africa 
ES flirry Oaxes vlaltrd < itreur 
6^**"' managed hjr Mr. Drnplaoe. 
r™ 1 •* ta tri AmtrKlun. 

k ""^ hT^P**" *TM 

L r> '~ r Kanfce Mrlntyrr. very laJI. 

ll-iJ^""''' 1 '' " llh ki * Mur "J™- * 
K"* '•mulexlan, ml > radiant 
LJ ,h <l imxWo dimple* rath 

"* »' «rr Bu, n , b . 



He propcffiffd w Eunice al Vtetorla 
PaIIk. 

"The niiasp of Ihr lulU mudf it a 
bit difTlrolt for hrr to h»r wlutl 1 
wan myalic," s*id. "net sJlc Acrcrd 
tn niiiri v hu ." 

Just LhcTi Lady OnkeR came hi 
from the halrUiwser'B, e.eqtanl and 
waU-sriw tucd In a iimnrtly-cut black 
tTock. arnaM blnck hat, and aJlvnr 
lax capo in widen t.hrw orcliidb M : rrL* 

She coratiiiiied the story. 

"Harry reLumed tfl .vmmIh *tlii 
mc unci we were married nt 3t. 
Mark's, Darilns Point, three mantJiv 
itltor our first meeting. 

"Theil we went to Amortcn and on 
to CoiuuIli, wUcrp wo mmle out lionv 
until ilvif yaim ngo." 

Though air Harry WW born no 
• Am-erican, hir> wlfi' an AuatnUlaq. 
fliirl rii-veii o. theti sixt^vn yvnrtt 
mnrrleii liXe nan boeu Jpcut iu 
Cumioa, they ".'i their family 1-1 
BnTuimicLiu. 

five yejvra ano Sir Hurry boudlv. 
Nimoat half a large tslHii'd. Ni-w Pr(i- 
vUeticc, at lSosinu, in ih*3. Bahnmn.i, 
do tiiry bKatne clu/ena of the 
Bahamna. a BrttLth na^essUm, 

TJieir lovely tropLcal homr, Cavoo 
PolnCv I; hitUt nn the short? of Lafcv 
KUlarripy. 

"Ic ifi built for cookni-ai," Mid Lady 
OalMA. "wiLh wl(lp vcrandnlia and 
trrracox 

"Our i. luff tn Jialf whlU' jfleajfic ftnd 
tiali naUvefi We am % Ifttfa bOMHB" 
bolri.so wc nwd a fairly larvr ntaff. 

Handles sLratf 

j v '■[ m :.r i frclly dniuntlmtrd 
«-..m-i!' nhe uld, *'Th»t*« why I 
ran hwp my ntaff. I know Ja*t how 
lanx It :»ir- tod'»diltrrnil hninrbH 
at huuwurk »n I dn nut (iimia 
Lhem with ordrrs. 

"My Eiifili'.li cook huft been with 
ine tor twelve yean, and our maldA 
have been wii.n un for many yran." 

Lady Oaktv> b thp daiiffi.Lcr of 
Un, 8. T. Mciulvn. nl Drumo.(iyi.c. 

Th* dw Otikerj ciiUdrea—Nancy, 




HOME fo M| ftcr fn&htf. !■■■■<■, Qjikn, with her husband onti children: i' Ailed (/"rcw toft) . fir Hurry Oufri>fc, 
Warry PtritUp Oaks*. Lady Cuktt. At fwcfc : Sytfmif. Sht'rUu and WoocM OttM w. a^erf S. itSe .mi^/a- 
, mental one of tht famttu* refined to b>f m the pitlurt. 



1*, Bhirtflsi, io, Sydney, la, B»me<l 
after hin : i •• : : ham? town. BUI. 
B, and ihirry Phillip, 5— caine Sn 
and *hr*>k handi flolentnly. 

Hlentler, and brinh t-cyed. they 
are all simmoned from Uieir ou'.- 
d<3or life ut tionnj. 

Ah oi them have b«;n ti> schnul 
in EnglnTid. but tLave un Amnrican 
accent. 

True Oakes famhy ti'avelled with 
forty pieces of luggage fcr nine 
people- the family and the chil- 
dren's two English. ntziBBit. 

The lmnraxc alio Includes the 
children's camernE and a .small 

. i,.ii/;i- radio, 

All the family are ski-era. They 
have bjjeai trt> Switavrland r(?ftularly 
and art going to Kofichi&ko for 
ski-lne 

While Hurry Philiip reminded lb? 
family it wuuld be hto birthday ill 
a week or two. Sir Barry p»>rt-J over 
an atias, looking for Ball end 
Mauri tius, where they will prohnbly 
so after leaving AuEtrnlla.. 

Lady OfJeen 1 mother. Mr*. 
Mclncyrc, llvas In a bhc brick villa, 
in Drumtnoyne. 

Does own cooking 

\ ire, McIM'VMB. ft JUUn waman 
* ,J - with anaw-whlie huir, <i«>e> niost 
of her houHCworm. all her nwn coctk- | 
U\k, and looks altar rwr big pardcii 
and irroen houne. 

•-It's lovely iu i,ce them -.11 m*in; 
she ftoid. "I've *er» thrin urvcml 
times, wlien my ilanehier : i..- me 
trips lo Lnghim.. l*ul cJilldren etuw 
no quhKly. 

"They all tpnul a whole afcemoan 
here and ail our rt-lutkiria Riid old 
friends In the dlntricL came, too, 

"I have tlin.'*: dAue.hi.ev? and n now. 
hut they are all marrltd nuw and 
I'm by hiyeelf 

"BcEidoa Myrtle— she doesn't like 
h«r flmt liainr. kuiudc — and Liie 
duushter in Africa, there ure Mr* 
DJjwjil who llvra at Fni7.fi be th Bay t 
and my aon, ffivwttti who 1b at 
PunchbawL'" 

Mra Itfclniyrep tiouse Is cnlled 
Tefldem. 

"My dauftliler. Myrtte. thought up 
iiie iiiime of It lor uup," she aald. 

"Thv name ib made up oi all our 
Initials, beginning with my hiiE- 
bund'* name. Thomius.' and t he 'S' 
Lt for me— tiarnh. 

"Mj" daughter wofted at the 
National Bank and saved up her 
furr to co to Africa where hrr nUter 
and her hu.it.und live— und that '* 
how ahe mel Hurry Oakes 

"All tar rhlldrrn went to Fart 
Slrrrl «rhnol. Il'» * very food 
neliixtl. don't un. ihinii" So iiuiiv 
Mnr rncn — Sir <ieonrr Krld, fnr Lil- 
-.1 aim* — wr/il iii M-linnl llierc." 

ArnoiiK Mrs. Molntyre'i hoioielioUl 
treasures ore many Rlftu sent to 
her by her dciuuliiei from ail pitL. 
of the world, but her proudoit pos- 
neaaionji are Lhe phoujirraplui ot Sir 
Harry and Lady Oaken and their 
elitldreri, at various aces. 



lllfffl 




Way O.IKES an 
pout iL'htch is one i 



er ehitdren at fftff *a'r-u,w*T stvimmmrj* 
j?s of rhcif luxury bomr in the Bahamas. 



Nestles malted milk 

is new rich source of 

M l AM l \ II 



V In VW»™ Ul ', voi» ™ 
t" ^ Hi. M^^W 



anil 

"of ""'"''.iw"'""' 1 '' 



of v«^ l »,„7. vie<=« 

tt"' 1 " A lwr.V 
««'« ^,10 

'cr 

U*!* 14 - 



SAKi THE COUfONI FOI 
FREE GIFTS 



Now the healthful hi, bit ol drink, 
lag IWUe* M»Uml Milk every 
day la mow vaiunbio to your 
well-being tnan oror livfore. 
WlUi tho «d«U0O Of Vltiinila 
"B." otiuiDnd from rich nntural 
lources, NeatU'a Halted Milk 
pussoa on, from im flnerQielne. 
nouruluns rtnnlc, to > vital 
tonic food. Juit an doUclouN aa 
ever— lint even ruorrj honoSolal. 
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Holland wanted a young Prince 





PRISCESS JUUANA and her kmhand. PrtftC, 
Bernhard. are shown here with their fir*/ bohy. 
Princess Btattix, a/ho is now 10 months old. 



ROYAL STOHKS wvarmy crowra were said tri Holland to com- 
memurate the bath of Juliana's baby. 

But the people are happy about 
Juliana's second lovely daughter 

fiy Beam Wfreloss from MARY ST. CLAIRE, our special representative 
in England 

For ninety years Holland has been waiting for a Prince 
of Orange — a male heir (o the throne of the Netherlands. 

The booming of SI gums ot down from Soestdyk Palnce. on 
August 5 dashed hopes to the ground. Princess Juliana's second baby 
was a girl— Ihe fourth Royal female in Holland. 




NO. ITS NOT PRINCESS BEATRIX, but a life- 
like dolt named after the Princess. Such dolU art 
said by the Thousand in Holland. Saw that Pnnreil 
Irene hsa arrived the tutimtikrrt will bt btsmr ibim 



a 



rum 
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DURING the night many 
Dutch families watted im- 
patiently for news, hoping 
that 101 pins would Doom out 
announcing a boy bom to 
Juliana. 

Nevertheless, Holland wel- 
comed the new princess with 
great enthusiasm 

She has been named Irene 
(meaning peace) Emma Elisa- 
beth, The celebrations were 
done In rlg-ht royal style. 

A national holiday was pro- 
claimed, while 4000 families In 
the Soestdyk district, where 
the Royal Palace is situated, 
retraled themselves on stocks 
of buttered rusts, an orange- 
colored sweetmeat which Is 
the traditional feast for cele- 
brating the birth of a child 

Every child bom cm the same 
day as Princess Irene received 
from her father. Prince Bern- 
hard, a complete layette and 
perambulator— blue for boys 
and pint lor girls. 

Tho Prinoeio w&a uctunlly bom al 
I a_m. on Au»u>t s. Jiat mluuiit 
a LilrUidatc Jiniltir to tile Queen Qg 
England, wno *•< bom oo August 
i. Tten child woi ooro during r 
thundvmunn, but only Vat nun. 
•irtdi who had cycled Ijoni the 
nriajibormg villages and Slithered 
round oa polKt in pouring rata 
>mew at the btrtJl until momlue as 
<■;:■• jiiri. »-. r .. :vv ;,, r n) ... 

hours in orditr not tn dMurb Prin- 
oea» Juliana. 

Thu BULt-rajuDti to the tiutch 
Throne Lb now firmly assurM. 

Fur dftji years It rvrted on the 
HVd.i of only children. Wnhfllrjilna, 
Juliana, and Beatrix. 

WllhelmiTHTB father, WEltam HL 
hud three eons hv hi* firm, nuirrliuji) 
but all died early, 



Successful rulers 

\T the request of the people 
William remarried. Queen 
Wllhelmlna being the only 
child of the second marriage. 

Site in tarn had only on* child, 
Jllltana. 

The tlrat uleirrum aniiuimclng thr 
birth -wns iies,pat.cbcct to tip Klruj <jl 
Entland. 

Then rollnwed ilmlliur wh^giame to 
tiie Prejich Presklont, tile King al 
thr Belgian!!, and lit Gertnnn Oov- 
ernment, while the rormrr Kaiser 
whs tine of the first to send eon- 
KTuruuiUonA and nuweru from his 
palace at Doom. 

While a boy heir to the Dutch 
throne la mil possible, most of the 
people of Holland are now r«onolli*i 
to a matriarchy, and timuh aH 
hoped for a prince many now point 
oul Uuti Ibe rule tn' n woman tana 
pruvwi tliL> liupplest and moat auc- 
eejifful far the country. 



J'tlmmi i i , M , , , 

| Hutu to ndc 

i The horoscope of 
| Princess Irene 

I lly Jl \E M .'UtftOEK 

| ]>BlINCESS ii : i '•■ i bum 
I under llir »dlvaJ lien ef 

| |*ro — ihr lion — tm» an Inbum 

= j.'nisn tt> Mil? Mnd n>nnurr. 
1 She Is Of Ituval iJt , 

I lwict! ovct — Lhruuftli limnau 

| ticrfLa^i* and Uirouph thr a^n 

E Hit pnwi.fful fttar-map tJta-n 

| fthi* wiU InrH diffirumr'. hnl 

s ot ll tt \nllurntrn fvltl Btnuh 

| thtny 

I Many uiiu5unl evmu ■ iii 

| uccur in h<r lile. but nhr wilt 

| br ilnnacUii'ly pupuLar, p nw - 

1 in^ jcoud. lonlirf anil cbitrm. 

| She will win prffrtice on taer { 

| rjwa arm tint aporl from brinf f 

| of RotaI blood, and Mill de- j 

= vrJop a Babe lor ttieniiihlps \ 

= H[T'*riy Tiolh rich »nd ponr, j 

| Ei'trem* artintlr ahilit* I 

| shows In brr iUr-rtmrL I 

1 Were she not Rott»1 tht 1 

| would m-jikc a mm . 

E cpss on §4a(a or wif u. 

= Aa she i: : older >hr vfll . 

= nxihr her own rulrv uml rrfn< [ 

E IaUohs of roiidurl. 

| Sht may make a secret oni 

E svtttlcn fnaTTtaga to an un> 

= usud person, 

S Her jieak rears ol happinRv 

= will br from IK to lb— and 

= rrom fa 15. 

limitm nrniuiiiniiiiiMMIMIiriMiiilMioiimrtf^ 

"Some dtty I shall a no I 

pTtiujruri JulUuu said Lnt* to" 
monlho b+ifor* her iwond clHW»« 
bum. 

Thr Prlm'tow b riot flruirj'biKiW 
the latest arrival being o (iW 

She Is passionately fonil ri 
drrn, »wi le a betlft^r in W 
Tijunies, "possibly breaiue m W 
h*r mother, won on only ctiltd 

Jtitlmm Whs Binrrleil in JaoiiK' 
UHRT, to Prince Btimhard, of LW 
Bji.'Bler Ltltl ami It vtul a Invofl 

II Is wild thai Queen lYdhH0>" 
wan al Anl tippwd to Utf a>** 
bu* now nhe Ii very f nnd of h* 
In-law, 

The Hret child, princesj schfS 
was bom on Jumary 31. IBM 

Prince Bcrnlwd is an 
photoerapiier. and ha* (jihrt- n st* 
dellshtful picturea of Prltwaa^ 
rfai. He tia3 Mi album tf 
itudln of the child, tba fl«t 
ture was not very bpoiI. » Jj 
Prince took lEaMKrm In c*uni.m a*- 
and hopes be abte to plio^if^ 
the navi hwby wllh (wniw *g 
tlmn when lit* was- tryins o*T 
ptwttlee hand mi Prliu'eu 

It was aLAletl bun ntf that W, 
cess JuUaAa would vlrit tlw Nffiv 
land Indira and wioitld prn*»»'» w 
Auntmlta aa well. 

The tour did wit take P |llrt \S 
It la mulrrAtood thnl. Uift nlc* 
be rtn-lred 
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Isabel comes 

to Town 



The a&e of 
chivalry was 
not past for 
one youn^ 
man who saw 
a £irl fi^htin^ 
back her tears 



a a SABEL knew It was 
I Jr foolish to lift 60 e?c- 
m cttifl about coming to 

C ^# irtjky in Lund on She 
hud been up only two 
%crm ,?ror» ago, when ahe tutd flrnt 
come to visit Jean In her tiny new 
Oil Jean had a hottw now En the 
iiiiiurat 

Ijatuj got off. her train, boarded 
Qw tw '.hut Jean had written and 
told hvr to take, a* neither &he nor 
Aim rmtirj meet her. and looked 
a*£r?ly nut of the window at the 
rtrwii unwinding before her. 

lutael bad she advantage of being 
tile io upbear cool and rfi-t-tictied 
■» ■■:, >• in '.v.v. iinjlnt( kwJlIc 

hsf bluus? or aching with hurt or 
•■Wrtntment. The neatness and 
dnrAbth-.y hrr ample navy-blue 
Ml pmrlRioied her aa having been 
s scboohiustress for the past two 

Wo aw m the crowded bus knew* 
nut lubeVi heart waa beating 
wkaal? md thai her thoughts were 
aoopsriiiii about In hrr proud Utile 
'*nt, no more rhyme, rwuwn 
ar dafiplln* than the children In 
«*u playtime. 

*uure I telephone him right away 
11 "ii !..:.:it:o or perhnpn he'd be 
ok km «r .ihould I *eiid him a 
"Mfl lettrr giving JmuVjj telephone 
Horn!*.-* or ouffht i to watt a day 
* tia to hear from him. hi cam: 
N>("5Cr home should have writ- 
■» » him mod happened to ra*n- 
chat I wm oomlng up?" she. 

(h * U| rnujQ( * 1H l * oorner and 
IJJJJjlU a king the street where 
■"d faad been told to lei off 

•»l*«d past the row of un- 
■™wiiU»» Uitle houses, glancing at 

Wh a friendly feeling. 
^j*** 1 nujfll uv,> In °ne of these. 
JJJW rmro the snapshot, They 
ih 1 *' Mrr aw?L ' g*faniiims 
af the wtndowa and call- 
«™» biryr;ie» in itie front gardenri. 

„ Ha Jran now, running down 

wta. her hwi» clicking 
'7* »U«j»to tap*. 
1141,(11 >ou're iookmg loreJy I ■ 



"HULLO, 
Isabel. Thin 
is Teddy Scott. 
/ teas tronder- 
inff if f/aU 
coutd lunch 
with 



i Jean murmwed, aa 
I she kissed her. 
J They drtt-gtfed Uft- 

f hel's b&B3 upattUTB and 

f hi.: up her crusbwble 

■ dresses to shake out 

I the creases. 

Jean bubbled with gostilp 
and qu£AtLon?. 

: ■■.!!'.■! ■<>■■.'. J<»*n - - - 
happy with Atom, but J»bc 
^eem^d a hi.tle homesick. 
iEabel told her all ihp knew 
and p HUlo more, hftrmleiialy 
einbroldrririR all the sJtua- 
tloua Jean waa interested In. 
and dl««inp up any fresh 
I rjowa aht> coukl pnssibly re- 
I member 
' Thru tilie caught hold of 
Jean's hand. 
• Jfttin. ouRhL I :o LrlciJhrjiie TX'ddy 
Scott— or write him a note or what? 
He's in London, you lenow." 

"1 know," murmuriti Jem. smQirig. 
"and ! wrote hUn a norr myM-'ll 
the othur day. I told hint you Were 
coming and tt£ked him to dinner 
to-nhrht. He wroto nnd fiald hp 
(lorry but he had same thing on nt 
dlnnmr-tlme. but might be free after- 
wards and would telephone vau. U 
warn a very nlo* note," 



i hod a 

moment '» disappointment that 
Teddy wouldn't be coming Imme- 
diately, but Hhe ww .".urt if he had 
said h#'d telephone li# wmild. 
There was a time when 'Faddy had 
lakmi her about a lot. He had khwed 
her occafiionaJly — at one time, fine 
thought, almost as though he cared 
Tor her 

But Uicn he had gone away to 
live in Londuti, and after that they 
taw Each other only ocr.BJlartaLl.v. 

lite dull little <■■:•■•■ In her heait 
dirriiiB- Ida !on ft abbonce had sud- 
denly tikippeid When she had realised 
thuL j lie had promised to visit Je^u 
In the nprlng. »nd Teddy would be 
En London. 

So l5abeJ H rnatead of buying on]y 
a new navy-blue suit, dtitf into her 
tmall uavfnaa to set a new trveninjt 
'■«■". too. and an afternuon and 
evening drtsM. 

At thp hut oilmitr «hv hud raclc- 
leaaly thrown In a new hat to go 
with the nftenxxm rirw", and three 



ytuir k of kid ftiovei and a Liny, gllt- 
terLnir evening bag, 

Taabnl and Jean talaed gaily and 
at length most of the day. 

Alan catof tmitie at neven and 
Jem rufihed off to put Iter chops 
under the griller. All three of 
them laughed and chatted through 
dinner, but under i • •• .. : 
liite ft dcllr-lattt little ourrent, ran 
the i bought: 

"He migh t telephone now — he 
might ring up at any minute if he 
can get away " 

It was not that she thought a 
great deal about being in lovo with 
Teddy: It was that nobody else 
aeemed aa nlct 1 after having known 
him. No otic eL=* had the faintest 
truce of wnat J.-ubnl thousht of in 
her aecrrt mind H "gLimar." 

tne elephone had not rung by 
ten o'clock or at hult-piifit ten. 
and Jean and Alan wvrc smothering 
Uttle surreptitious yawn*. 

At a Quarter to eleven the dull 
atlir at laabct's imtooth temples aoid 
thaL Teddy would nut tcluphonr^ — 
not that rtitfht, perhaps dol to- 
morrow. 

Or ever. 

£n a paulr rtw fell the atlng of 
tears, and pretending to yawn like 
Alan and Jean, sold: 

"nearens^ children. T feel Ilk* a 
limp rag. What I need ie Bleep." 



X HDDy wrote H 
vlrtuouiay on a Uttle pad. us if to 
salve his conscience: "Telephone 
Isabel in morning before tan 

o'clock." 

When he woke In the momftiK he 
□aw thr pad propped up on the tabic 
by his bed, and he derided iini.nm- 
forlAbly that Isabel rnigiu not he up 
yet and It would be more con- 
siderate to wait until after lunch. 
Or, he siippfwil. he eotdd telephone 
now nnd nutt hfr out to lunch or tea 
nr something and mumble that he 
hnpod to sop her again during h et 
vUlt. nod that would be that 

Twidy Wftj net callous about hurt- 
ing praple's fee!lni» but he often 
wished that fet could he He wjji 
not casual about anything whatever 
—and thai, loo, he «uniuUmci «- 
grcltod. Yet. Toddj''a wry otendi- 
neBs and serious-minded attitude 
towards life in general were what 
were making him such a success 
He wh> lhe anrt of voting man who 
set a good example to other young 
num. Hi? well Liked and tn- 
yitcd here, them, and atm<M everj'- 
where. by hoateaaefi aeekiiuf partners 
for their debutante daughters. 

At one of thaw parties he bad 
br!en introduced to old Mr Harbu- 
ton, a reurcd mllUnnalre, who bad 
Teddy steady dogged brown 
eyw, hi* (.nicoJertt cldn and a cer- 
tcdn Bnrtousne&B about hie now and 
mouth. 

BMfore nc lelL he nau taken 
Teddy asid<< and had asked him 
to keep an eye on hi* mn Steven 
He had indicated that jt, nughc be 
well worth while for an itrnbttloii.t 
young man to do him this wrvioe. 
It had not been tlihTleult fnr Teddy, 
because Steven and he already 
shared the nnmu dlgBihga, They 
were frienda, each watchful of lhe 
other, each slightly apprehenaive, 
but good friends for til that 
Stove n viha h gay. dashing young 
man. vftry inropon%lblr ond given to 
doing the uneapt'Lcvd on nil pan. 
otbla occdjlonfi 

Teddy Hat In Jua uutJi UiniiBlU- 
fnlly and debated further on Ziatel. 



By . . • 

Sarah 
Elizabeth 

Rodger 




//AM /WAV, hia voice, site npronrhed her- 
neli for thinkinff he would fait to call her. 



It wat more awkward having to 
bother with Isabel now titan ever 
before— thii particular spring Ju»t 
when he woe widening Ids nequnln- 
Lanco and getting more invitations 
than ever 

V .'{»■•': ■- coming -waa more than 
an Inconvenience. 

It was a disturbance that hnd 
kept him from sleeping all the 
night. Because, try fts he might, 
he hnd never quite got Isabel uff 
lib mind. She had been, and re- 
mained, a poignant, Irrelevant 
memory that reourred at odd 
momenta on frequent, starlit even- 
ings when *ome girl other than 
IsjiIkI stood at his .Mde and lifted 
her face to Teddy and the night 

"What* the matter with you?" 
asked Bteven bluntly from the door- 
way, a quarter of an hour later. 

"Nothing. Why?" 

"You've tied that tic four UsOtt 
perfectly, and each time taken li off 
again." 

Steven grinned with enjoyment. 
He I1k«d to catch Teddy a little oui 
of hta uflual caljn. 

Swinging into the room In his 
violently-striped pyjamas, he dls- 
poEed his long slender length on 
Teddy's bed and laughed at the 
scowl he aaw in the rnirror. 

"I've pit to telephone a girl," re- 
marked Teddy, and UiMantty 
regrettptl it. 



It 



__LT would be Just 
like gi.even to ferret out who the 
girl was nnd go and have a look ni 
her and come back to twit Tetr.ii 
on tua Uttle teacher friend. 

He flushed unhappily, tied Ida tie 
for the lust time with a fierce twbrt, 
stammered namethlng ha*ty and 
uncnnvinchuj about being hungry 
rtnd went out, 
Some ttmr later he daihcd Into n 

"Hallo— la Libel? Tbwi la Tcdtlv 
acutt, So sorry t wwrn't free until 
too late to telephone you hut nigh!. 
How long will you be In town? Oh, 
yea. aohoQl; I forgot. Still ttkc the 



little brat*? I wius wondering If 
you could have lunch with me to- 
day? Well, that's splendid Then 
we could meet nt one At the Lan- 
caster Gate entrance to the Park, 
oood. Bee you later.'' 

Teddy decided he had done a good 
Job. After lunch he would nay good- 
bye to Isabel say he'd telephone her 
soon, and make a graceful exit-. And 
T,ea with, the Matthews thia afternoon 
would rid him. of that faint noB talkie 
feeling that always bore down upon 
him after seeinct Isabel — a feelini; of 
sweetness and bitterness which had 
lhe strange power of holding up some 
inner mirror to his neat pigeon-holed 
mind. Not a pleasant mirror, though 
all it rerlect-ed was a scrupulous tidi- 
ness. 

Steven Harplaton got on well with 
Tttldr. emmidemi him a |£pod sort at 
rock bottom, but 'sometimes very, 
very funny In his total lack of 
humor; but It is doubtful if he ever 
thought much about him a* a pcraan 
until thn.1 week In April 

Them, suddenly and abaorblnsly, 
from the morning wtien he foUowed 
him at a a r tse distance In his car to r 
of all piacea, the Park entrance, 

I"i-.lii' In l'.iii !., I ill:..- . i i.:<- utnl L'^lot 
like a charncter in i novel 

Teddy was walking towards one ar 
the ontraneeo with what Bteven 
cnllfd his self- conscious ejrprt'-sslon 
on the back of hi* neck— a UUle attff- 
nesB that Teddv mulri not control 
when he wai rmharra.ved about any- 
thing, Steven saw him walk up lo a 
slender girl sitting on a aeat, coajc- 
inR a &quirrul to come nearer bp her. 

Thr girl looked up. smiled rather 
formally. Steven thought, and they 
shook hands 

Presently they walked awny. 

For snmr irnarcnunlable reaoon 

<\\\i\\ inrx Ihl ■ : ithi r loveNMoofeLTic 
person to a little holp-ln-the-curner 
tearoom where only light lutirhea 
wrre served, and Steven prepared to 
eat a salad and chocolate blanc- 
mange. too. He chow a %«m facing 
the girl and Tirdtlv'h stolid back. 

Plaese turn h> Poge 50 
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GOOD dinner. three 
guiiipiii mid your ei- 
Would SOU 

U) so?" 
Would she Illce to «o? 
Sylvian heart trussed a bent. Little 
did Arthur Hoscoe know thnt three 
guineas and ft dinner seemed to her 
like a fortune, in the -'.iu- abe v. .> 
in! Sh« had been nrctty well d es- 
pornte when she hod walked int-o 
Rftv-oe's Concert Agency, Thl& 
«eemed like a miracle to her— after 
nil the weeka idie had been out of 
Work. 

"Hubert Forrester la taking a con- 
cert party to Kim ton Gaol lo-nipht 
nnd one of the- singfrs hao gone 
down with the flu," he vmt tin. "I 
nienriQijjxJ ynu to Forrester and he 
seemed rather fceeh to pot you." He 
laughed "1 think he imnRinej; you're 
a Rvwaian became of your name. 
H? kept an Acting me nil «irt£ of 
quetPUniiR about you. Are you Run- 
Elan, Mi.w Volaff?* 

"No. but I believe a (rreat-trrantj- 
futhcr ciLim- from there orisinaJiy. 
Can I take It 05 fixed, Mr. Roscor?" 

She tried to hide the eagernesi tit 
her voice. Three guineas [ The two 
weeks' buck rent Rile owijd jind . . . 

"Ye*, definitely, if ynu are a^rct- 
rible. There s a chance it. may lead 
to &ameihlDi[ more. Forrester is 
always looking for taJrmt. And he's 
ulwayn takiut; musical parties over 
to thfl Continent. It'fi ft chance— if 
be likes you." 

A chancel Sylvia knew ft Wait 
mare than that, When abe walked 
out ten minutes later with her can- 
tract aale In her bag life locked 
quite differ en L to hex . . , because 
hope hud come back to her heart. 

Thoujfh filnslitf In a urlum could 
icarceJy be called terribly thrlllinir, 
ihe Was with Hubert FDTrwter, whn<;e 
name was known all over the world. 
And if he liked her voice . . . 

Exquisitely dresafld she looked" thnt 
r?*nln£ when ah* Joined the privaie 
'<-■■■- whloh wba to t^ikc tin* party to 
Kenton, 

She was wearing her best even inn 
dxesa, a crimson velvet, which hung 
In aoft folds lo hex feeL On her 
head ■>■ wore the only }ewe]i aha 
had left, a filet of brilliant* which 
had botonffod to her mother. £ho 
looked rather like a princes* with 
her hiijh fnrchissd, ealm grey eyes 
set vide opart, and her Eenerciaj, 
weH-fihaped mouth. 

Hubert. Forrester's nome woa 
known the world over, and it he in- 
cluded her In one of his tourc her 
future war, mndo. 

A dapper, foreign -looking UttLc 
man, he greeted her kindly. "I don't 
know your work. Mi&a Vuloff, but 
Rosdop spoke bo highly of you that 
I felt it. would be a privilege to have 
you with ua." 

"That's terribly nice of you," eh* 
cold, "it hoe always been my great 
ambition, to belong to one of your 
companJu." 

"Wall. K'a an unumial itart, per- 
forming before convicts. I don't 
iruppo&c you've ever done It before, 
but believe me they're a. wonderful 
audience. Tt'i my one hobby, t 
give nrveral shows a year to than) at 
my own eipenae. After ail It's ju«t 
chance that you or I aren't there." 
He laufthed at hi* Joke, then sud- 
denly ohm out, "Any relation to the 
Votaffs at Noteky?" 

Sylvia ulioolc her bad. w Ai far 
sj I know 1 have no relaUom in 
Rmnia. It's awful tiavtiuf n name 
like nUnel People are always aak- 
i-u: ,rmna— ctill, it's good for my 
prafonlori. r.o that's why I never 
dlaneed it." . 

It wa5 a niienr ripwlihre driving 
tiirougJi the jriin euLnvnc* to the 




illustrated by 
WYNNE W. 
DAV1ES 



prison nnd hcftrliig thB Heavy gates 
kicked behind Uitrn. 

An nudtenre of oonvle'Ji! It was 
eerie, to Jioy the least cl It, SylTla 
thousht when, dinner over, her uirn 
rn mf . 

She linil diTldKi to B'vc a ulnCtlon 
of the "Indian Love LyrlcA," Ahd 
tlinugh ih« LtiuaKy fnr£ol everythinn 
when ohe was niivslne. to-night aho 
was conscious all the while of o» 
niivn in the baei row. 

He sat. alightiy apart from the rent, 
hlff hPftd bent. There war, somothin^ 
compeUtng about him. Sylvia wanted 
to aee hii fat*, meet hli eye», Judec 
for hcrselJ HE to why he was In the 
llrciullul place. But he never Kioked 
up, and when abe letl the ttago ehe 
felt vaguely disappointed. The audi- 
ence wtf enthusiastic. She gave ui 
encore. And another. 

Hubert K.nfn nodded mean- 
irmly. "Tou'll do." he uid. "Bo 
on. Qlve 'em another." 

Still the man at the back took no 
notice. lie might never have heard 
her. He had not even bothered to 
olap and a feeling of anger rose In 
her heart JKairj&t him. His indiffer- 
ence challenged her. She felt she 
must move him as she had done the 
<.t niTf N'uw she chanc one of the 
"Indian Lcve LyricA" she seldom 
aa-ny. Her voice rose and fell, With- 
out really being ccmselouA ot It, she 
was singing to him. 

'Tou never loved me, and yet to 
save me . i ." 

"You never loved ma!" The notes 
rose and fell comptflllripjy. There 
was a hunt! In the hall when she 
finished. Then as the last note died 



away the man at the back raised hia 
lirurt and for a npUC second their 
eyes met In that brief moment she 
saw hi>] face, uroud. insolent; his 
lee-hard eyei seenu'd to hold a sneer. 

When ihe (eft Ihe stag* her ft'liote 
body was burning. She felt ashamed 
ot the cmntlons wlildi were coursing 
through tier. She could neither ex- 
plain nor untlursUntl l.linn; yet It 
seemed that for the very nrst time 
she wan umferiiuindfng Btunetliliu: of 
the untamed passion of the love 
snug' die sang. 



He uas standing by the window staring vut. "'Adrian! f'ni 
frightened . . . Wtmt lias happened?" Sylvia asked trgenat 



TIIO was he, that 
convict? It was useless to ask ques- 
tions. The Governor had made that 
quite dear. The audienoe must, re- 
main unknown. That was only lair. 
But now «he wished Bite could find 
out something about hlml 

When she wont to hed that night. 
Sylvia was Oiled with a new excite- 
merit and she knew 11 was not merely 
because Hubert Forrester had asked 
her to call at his office next week. 

It was because of that look which 
hnd passed between her and tin? un- 
known convict 



Sylvia stared out ot her hotel sll- 
tlng-room window at the snowy 
streets below; at the rtroshkir.fi drawn 
by shaggy little Mongol ponlej; at 
the fnr-r.lad men and women and 
half Oriental looking buildings 
Kverythinu mn so strange to her 
that at times she had to pinch her- 
self 'n make sure the was riot 
dreaming. 

It was barely itx weeks since she 



hud sung at Kenton Prison and so 
much had happened in that tittle 
tune. 

Hubert ForrrjLer had engaged hur 
straight away to Sing at six concerts 
he was arratujltill. Then had come 
her chance. Calling at his office one 
morning, he had asked. "I suppose, 
Miss VolofJ. you wouldn't carp to do 
a short tour in Russia, atone?" 

"rd love to." she said eagerly. 'Tve 
always longed to travel." 

"I've had a request, for an Eng- 
lish concert singer from a Contin- 
ental syndicate." he told her. "Ten 
weeks or a little longer, visiting all 
tile big ■I'll.- and name of the 
smaller ones." Details and a definite 
offer had followed at terms which 
had made Sylvia gasp 

Mow she had arrived in Notsky 
after a successful appearance in 
Leningrad and several other places. 

Opening her drestdiig-eftae she look 
out an envelop. Before she hud left 
England, Mr. Forrester had a^ked 
her to deliver some letters to half a 
down of hts Russian friends. 

"Tilings aren't as they used Id 1m, 
out there," he hnrf told her sadly. 
"My friends belonged to the old 
Imperial party so they are more or 
lias outcasts among their Own people. 
And they sutler a great deal X dun't 
milk! Admitting thai 1 give them a 
little help occasionally, but I have ta 



do It secretly or the ooveriimeij 
would step in and take any raociaj I 
send. So keep the letters well hljdfl 
and be discreet*" 

II. was at Hubert POTri*t,T * siltf- 
gontion that Sylvia had hiddm am 
between the lining and padding <l 
the lid o: her dresilnsr-.-..^ "'-» 
be on the safe side," he had a ut* 1 
"though, as nn English girl, jrni " 
In no son of danger. I wish 1 «t»" 
say tile some about my buisw 
frlmida." 

she had already deliver^ lar* 
of Uie letters; now there war, cntli 
deliver in Notaky. It hod sleep 1 * 
snowing She felt the woul'l er-lf 
a sharp walk rtud she C-OuIlI lr; 
errand done at the same ttmr- 

As slie left Her hotel she f roirw 1 
for she had caught a gUmps? • 
man who had been huggiuv ait 
shadows. She had seen him uirfu' 
In Leningrad. And Moliol. and * 
other places she had vlaiteil- llsfj 
altnnjt as It she was being foilcfl' 
—she put the thought aside »> wl 
ridiculous. 

The letter safely delivered. * 
wandered hack through the i;uiW 
old town with Its iiarrow. wineW 
strecls It was dark when she «» 
back to the hotel, and alihuu. » 
hint of any Impending danjei *» 
r,tn up the atalrs to her room.' 

Pleos* turn to Pogc 5? 
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Mystery deepens 
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instalment of our 
new serial 



S 



i-'YEN yPftTB a#D, Bert 
Cnmeixra, a Speciui 
PrOHCCutor. varus tied 
tu rater! oual y, and 
-.rRrchuiK in vesiigfttkuvi 
{jjled wi iisiiuver what became of 

";. • .. riiirwrwi that hi;; db»- 
«pni»ncr wu the outcome of an 
dbit wiln an actress, Arleitr Bray, 
^1,0 uiHt FfMfarick NovacX whose 
iBvn n*meron was investbratlng. 
null iw»t wtth hut). However, his 
wife, U.'alir, f«^s convinced thaL he 
5 itfl] nlhrt. anil has nBopencd thr 
mtjuiry Ihrongh Philip Ranney, who 
look ni-T . i-Lmnil's place as Special 
pnrcaitor. 

Both >nr and Bamwy feel that 
Aden* Bray filled to tell the police 
iH ahe mew of the affair; and new 
Hume* hai located Ibe actresa, liv- 
ing DDtlrr the assumed name of 
Briw. Lmwlen. In Miami, and Leslie 
in JSytnc there with htm and liu 
mother l" interview her. 

JtarjwrnV, nt his home in Now 
York, iSovaek Is inte rv i e wing one 
vf nlE mfomianl*- the swltchgirl in 
RHMif ■ i 'Sine- She has just told 
tdn Uwl ftaaoty head a conference 
tn oh qfiir* it*-fure leaving for Miami 
CHAHACTFiRS IN THIS STORY: 

IJSSLiE CAMERON, ynmu* and 
ijeujtifuj HAHUCY PTTT. n lawyer. 
fnww rty Bert Cameron's partner 
PKIUF RANHEY, a SiXtJoJ 
PruMcutoT MRS. I'M OMAR RAN- 
ilEY iw mother. FREDERICK 
JftlVACK. , i:it> ritihiness man with 
* Tfrry doubtful reputation. PAUL 
<me at bis *Httalanta. AJtLENK 
BRAY, an tress, 

N-OW RJIATJ OK: 

B EATRICE paused. 

"L . ,-, Mli Lied . II Wtt5 fL£ If 

iht wl i i- renting something »hr 
trail awmt'i-li^d 

"Mr Rjii=jh?v called hie whole stall 
Isle tttn <tfftn T mean the lawyers, 
flf course The rem or tw didn't go 
In. I pji one nl the other girls Du 
tnfc (be iwtt£hboa« while T pre- 
iHtnttd to htm| up z*rmethmx in the 
BlBi. Tlir rabinoU are right next to 
nir Ritj.vTi dunr. I could bear 
P^tty Veil what he waa saying." 
Si* tooted op nr. him to momentary 
BtbarrnMutcfit "It — ii isn't very 
•ftaphawiiitary. Mr Kovaak. I hope 
ywiU iimir-c-. land I'm simply re pea t- 
ti* atat 1 neard. M 

"I'm aoL taiuig for compliments 
What did lianjtfr say?" 

"It Has i vkM of -at pep- t awjj Hp 
ftmlndi'v "ii- men of their responai- 
™ty. h. ihaWtd LhFin nuw Sew 
Tcri CH> 3[/rnda almost hah a billion 
4DU « fc » P« 4 great deal of it for public Im- 
(in/TCtnDCLLi i/id construction work. Then he 
f-rt o nj how easy It would be for a f.'ood 
"■^ nf those nulhoiis ui go Into 'grafL and 
^mill^ r4 y jiHnp hulldliiK hwiwcwirx 
**i l» paid enough to keep lhatr eyft» clow^d 
» that 'hey wunldh't notice when cheap 
ra4 In apeclflcatkma, went Into con- 
■^Unn Hlu tnvesUgaUan, he Auid. Waf aimed 
"V ^rrf -tiuiiijeT, and suets who had 
^wiallnir New York paying bribes to get con- 



tracUL 
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■tit! *uppl>imr cheap materials hutnvd at 
'h** .*P rr: ' rin< ' Ranney isaid he proposed, be- 
at was itimugh. to get quite a few indict- 
2™*" Beatrice heailated nrvd bit her Mp. 
, ' winl ' -.hi- eonumwd "that therr 

■^prohihly rwentv or thirty lairly hnportnnt 
•""^Nra York whorl been getting rem tracts 
tairi; Jicy'j been swindling the city. Moat 
jj-J? 1, tlr were flinall fry People llkp 
t ' ''fir:: V wju iJic hip. mm hf wni 

J^^t ;r, ff np oDiild - trap the blggesr one 
'tfltti „]l the rent wnuld— would acurry 

i 

■J!™' TflrjI " did he mean try the big gun?" 
^52? N °wt* inqtilrrd, amJUna. M Me?" 
j^J^™ dr M Unmrnfortably thw girl swal- 
pjjj M ' He II be eould gel hli hookfl into 
in jflU "Wiuglj nrirJenre sind proof to Awing 
b 7™ nfflt ^ th * t ' J » he'a heed. He fcohl 
ftu ih "* f° ^ Their hardest To ffo after 
Vtra d t *^ n Sf0tt,lT1 * * w ay w *th murder 
"iilrdpr fh?" Frederick Novadc laughed He 




turned, eruswed l.he room, and pui hlfi ffiaas flit 
the liquor table. When h*j came back to the 
reri-hulred girl be was .-siill uullhig'. "Now 
you're earning your salary." he applauded. "Let 1 * 
hare the rest of Jt" 
**There wasn't much more. Re ukJ you had 
llirouKti two or three investigations un- 
touched - thai the nearer! t you ever gat to 
trouble wua during thi.< Cameron investiftsurjn 
seven years agu. He ttilrl the mm he wn* rely- 
log oh them ail to do their best Ui get evidence 
BgahMt you . . That— that's about all. Mr. 
Novae* ." 

He nodded. WIthou t ■ \ u a (■• ■ r . ■: . Prederick 
Novnck WEnt Til a window and gazed medi- 
lativeiy down upon the Ught-studdfld darkness 
of Central park. 

Pinally. having settled wfimrihlng to hi* aatte- 
faeUon. he came back ui Lbe girl. "I think that 
will be all for to-nlKht, Beatrice." 

He stood sttU, fingering his watch-chuhi, 
wlult the red-lwired girt departrtl. Then hr 
**c«t to a canter of the room and picked up the 
telephone. He called a number, an<i when Lhc 
rot in pr Moii hiul bren mLnir he Kcttd: 

"Paul. I've M<rt another Job for you." 

The TOice In the receiver amwerrd, "iTn 
tenmg,* 1 

"til deed two or three more men I want them 
is* tjo ro Florida «nd loaite Pfuhp Rjinney in 
Mlnuil ajuI Mrs. Cameron. I want nightly re- 
port* of what, they (Jo, where they go r whom 
they aee.'* 



To the iromrin R ho nine called herself Helen 
rvetwnifian came with a shock, "h this 
Occident?" nhe demanded huskily. 



By Oscar 

SCHISGALL 



A OR dlly .jruljr.- 
ii day, plus eipenBea, per man." said 
Paul, "you can have anything voit 
Ilka" 

Kavark Ignored the comment 
"Tiill jionr men to stick with Rarmey 
until 1 give the order ta ens*- up. M 

•They stuck with him all right tit 
Lhla town, didn't they? By the Way, 
where do I reach you With these 
rtportfl?" 

"I'm goniK on a trip, PjiuI," Novack 
s*id. "I'll be in Washington, at the 
Williini. to-moTTow nujht Tkatt I'm 
LTolnf? on to Jacksonville tn meet my 

boat. I'm Ihlnlririp of ti.it.JEli" Ll 

cruise." 

"Snunda aa if thtnus an- HWttlru: 
ttt>[ lit Nr« Yurfc " chuclc)e<i PuliI Sit 
well havt- to pick up thr yacht, eh?" 

"When you call me nt Jacksonville 
Til give you our Itinerary. You can 
pick ua up without trouble," 

"All right wrth me . What'* 
Ranney up to?"" 

"fin paying you," quietly rr-tnrttd 
Frederick ^^ : ovac*. "lo get me mXor- 
maUon. nr>t to ask me qneatlons, 
OvtJd-bye/" 

The plane Eurived in Miami on 
«chfcdUle. 

"Well go to the Double Cross Club 
about eight." said Philip Ranney 
"Arlene Bray ouehi to be ^njing 
tit the ciumer show." 

Little Mrs, Ranney preferred not 
to go, "After that long flight," she 
maintained, "Til have much more 
fun with a quiet dinner and an early 
m In bed " 

So gjbjs weni nlonc, 
and Lealie pah»rnm 
found Uuj Doublr Crnss 
Uluh one <it jMiumi'ft 
ieseeT delights A 
sprawling [ok etihin. 1c 
waA hemmed in by 
palmettos that rattled 
noisily in the niKht wind. You were 
admitted by a daggering pirate, 
complete with booUv rullais. patcheil 
eyt, and earrings. 

You strppi'd into an otmiwpherr 
Lhat was fetid and ..moky and aK'o- 
holic. and the tliumplng muaie was 
wild. 

When Leslie and Philip Ranney 
entered, aiatcen partly -elail filrls 
were doing a frantic dance. 

Leslie's heart hammered with the 
rhythm of the band She srarehrd 
the crowded rnom- -even the chorus 
—fur .some gltmpne of Arlinr Bray 
But she didn't ace the girl. 

They had been in the Doubie Cross 
Club perhaps half an hour, through 
the antics of singers, tap dajwrs. 
and the repeated RppeartkJtr& of 
ttafl chorus, wmm Leslie abruptly 
whlHpered, "There! There ahe far" 
Rittiney glanced around nnd saw 
a tail spectacular girl with platinum 
hair waiting beside the urcheatrn'r. 

ttkk 

"A work of art," he murmured. 

Anfl then the yourur master 
of crremonies announced. 
"Now. folks, were going 
to hear the little lady 
who's the sraonh hh of 
Miami thb ,.<,*■... -i 
Folka, T glv t t ytm mir 
own Helen LundenT 

Ttie young man hbn* 
self launched the ap- 
plause, it provoked per- 
functory echoes here and 
there, rnneUy from 
walten; and Helen Lun- 
don. her Thru re hall re- 
vealed In n swirling dre&i 
or a 11 very ehUTon. 
WDUccd ua tht: mlcrot- 
phnne. in a flood of 
saffron light ithe daapiM 
her hands, c loaed her 
and sang. She 
sang "My Heart Won't 
Relieve Me " She sang 
it huiikUy. In a deep 
contralto voice that 
thrrnienen to tweome a 
moan. 



Illustrated 
by 

WEP 



Lunden 
an — an 



Please turn lo Page 10 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625331 




The Austral ion Women's Weekly 



More I See 



Auguit 19, 1939 



^FTER he'd driven in.- car 
^fc olt the ferry si the 
/ W small town of New- 

/ — * hriitef Ua excitement 
/ W^ tuok on a hesrfi ntwlru. 

ua if he'd lasrtaken ol 
strong wine. FYrr now there were 
DarelJ fifty mUcn more to tits goal 

Tlir nun was vanishing when at 
last he turned olt the main road 
into the Bevan place, the whit* ot 
the house faintly visible through a 
screen at yeUowina foliage. Beyond 
Lie? back door he could see Martha 
moving ponderously amid her net- 
wort ol clolhoslnieE. He stopped 
nil car at the Irani ot the house. 
Ami while he was taking hi* ease 
(nan the back seal there was a 
nuld commotion m a bed of hydran- 
geas across the lawn, and the three 
staple soul*— at Harriet sometimes 
f on till called them— put In a sud- 
den appeantuce- 

From previous vints he knew each 
of OawB, of coarse, try name. Andrew 
MrJUuirrw. the td&ck Sootty; Ced- 
rkc the Sealyliam . James, the small, 
slreer-grey Cairn. But there his 
knowledge of the dot! -world censed, 
and Harriet felt that there »«i 
something ertremely pitiful In thl* 
laei. From her point of vtewhe 
was merely another oft the tie victim 
ol city life a liard-wortirtg cave- 
dweller who had never experienced 
the supreme Joys of canine OOTU- 

panlfloship 

Now, with growing amusement, he 
watched the sbort-legged trio 
rlianwc formation as txjey emerped 
from tJie thrilling Jungle of hydran- 
Keai. and attained the expanse of 
the lawn. 

Suddenly Andrew, the leader, be- 
lield the car and awarded It a single 
rtuIT iBsinlerested bark. A nomi- 
nal rccorautlcHi of Antony "oyd'» 
arrival, without, the slightest brace 
of enthusiasm That caused Anthony 
u> shake with fluent laughter, be- 
euuie It seemed su chBraclerirtUc of 
an elderly gentleman, preoccupied 
with his Domfarts yet never lacking 
a certain shrewd power of observa- 
tion 

The two other dogs then glanced 
at the car; but their reaction was 
strikingly different. They came 
floundering across the lawn. Cedrlc, 
the clown of the household, leading: 
shattering the IwfBgiit with a 
deliriously falsetto welcome. Followed 
by Utile silver-grey James, eyes 
brimming with affection, head 
bowed under an eternal sense of 
humility. 
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rlTH the utmost 
coTdlality they welcomed htm Amid 
yips and licks and snuffles, he man- 
aged to carry lus case up the steps, 
and Jusl as he reached the upper- 
tncsl step Harriet Sevan appeared 
from a deep blue panel of shadow 
thai market! the Interior of the old 
house — Harriet, In a squirrel- 
colored sweater, a gay plaid skirt 
As she ran towards him with a 
happy Utile cry the sunllghl caught 
the hloodenewi of tier head, em- 
plmsisrd lis radiance, until C seemed 
Ui imssess a halo. 

Yet their meeting proved not at 
all as she had planned 1L For. both 
of them knowing lla importance, 
knowing Hint slir hiul at last writ- 
ten. "Oh. AnLbony, I can't pretend 
any longer , I must see you soon." 
they were now assailed by a perverse 
uhyoess 

She flung herself down at fun 
length on the ground lavishing all 
her attention on Ihe dogs, while be 
watched tin, vaguely disappointed, 
and keenly envious Then they 
talked of lnroiiseu.uent.tftt matters. 

She had. she declared, arranged 
the spare bedroom on the top floor 
for lihn She would have preferred 
giving htm the large front room on 
Uir- heitind floor, because Aunt 
M Iittt was away for the week- 
end, but ahe hardly liked to move 
Her helonglruta. 

Anthony, secretly elated over 
Aunt Meredith'* absence, declared 
with rnlluialaoal thai she was a 
wondfirlul old Judy In theory he 
had always approved of Aunl Mere- 
dith. ttlUmugh there had been times 
when her presence, her knitting 

ur-.'.iii'.v an. I l» I lit flttta *)MI fur 

ill. i.:. ol the nntltm had been a 
definite hindrance to hlnv 

n..w aboui that bfoftdcasitni; 
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jobf" be asked. a& they entered the 
boune. "Hivt you still not It*" 

She nodded; but iminrdialely re- 
assured him: "J only supervise the 
aruTiu)an programmes now. tituae- 
ojw etw? takes rare ol tiw evening 

bnMUjrPMtat." 

"Thai." he exulted, 'mcam that 
we have ihe whole evening Ui our- 
■elves," 

She shnweri him into u tiny attic 
bedroom, It* bleakness reUercd by 
two viokait chlDtz curladno owr ■ 
dormt-r window. But the room was 
like tlu« arvenlh heaven to him. 
becAUrVf the fini! which crowded 
down no ->n'i wlM-liningl) upon him 
wh.s u.r teUiie roof that vu privi- 
leged to ishelter Harriet 

"If then: arcn*i enough 
hed-ck)lhcn.'' nhe tu nay- 
LcK rmui(lly L luhI with an 
Incredihif rnrnxni 
detftUik. "yon 'I] find 
two rn.rs blAnkets 
to Lhe Unai cup- 
board Thf lllgtllG 



are getting cold. 
Anthony. iu i&cl. 
I vr m kjiawu 
It so mid In Sc-pLem- 
ber- " 

"Haxriel!" he cried. "t>o 
we re ally have ta talk about the 
WGnLljtir?" And wiiVh a Kreat, 
: uii */j tu -j.:-. laugh tie captured 
her and held hex. Thus the uuct 
wat, sealed unexpectedly, wordlessly, 
and without ccmnony. 

Anthony began unpacking hi* catse, 
and Hnrrlri oflerwl to help. "IVe 
never unpacked a mnn> efi&c 
b^Iure, " she aniwunxt'd «orue«' tU 1 
utiiietvftMril; "It'« too excituyt \ 
Show pi whure U> put thine K An- 
Uioiiy." She hurried Into the ad- 
iivrcnl baihrouai witli raaor, hu 
situ. vrrw brUAli, and lib bowl at oat- 
nifjtl soup. "An? you ffoins to : : J-.nvi 
now?" jihe called hark. ' 'Becausr 
I'd like ud be cm hand. I'm woe- 
fully LKiu>rant abriut certain tmr.it ot 
life " And she Unshed pjaily. 

AntJ tinw cArri* a lorMVAmlnie tft 
dlsasl^r, II either he or she roulri 
only have realised It Ftw Antlinny. 
hurrying towards an open dniwer 
with it handful of garaienLi. trod on 
Ced.r.c'8 tal I . Ccdrir U t tered an 
unearthly scream Harrtat came 
liarduiMr from Lhe bathroom. U> 
I-.: ' Ciidric la Iwr arms, while 
Anthony, stUl rrelhip from thuL 
&tnrthnB sound, uteAdied himself by 
[jriiinLinj a convenient • 
Ftom the sheluir oS materiuil arma 
Cwlrk rouked tit htm r^prtwchf-iilly . 
linked Hnrrlet'j, hand. 

"pttor rrilow." fthe cn-oned. "Poor 
lit-Ue Tel-low " 

■I'm wirry," Anthony jlah! hum|)i> 

"Of course you'rf florry," »jhr de- 
clared 

It wiu whilir they were on the 
terrace, awaiting the rail to nupprr, 
that the real diala occurred tt came 



upon them gradually, like some 
omuiuiu reUp3if> jdcwly darkening the 
radiance at a teribtn sua. 

lnnocenlty. yet with pardonable 
{wide, he'd produced Uie If-ufe troin 
1i"l-- pockety bad sprung ht& muKnifi- 
eenl wunirtse upon her. H* had, 
alw. several photographs of thi.' flai 
u> show hor. 

"Wliwi I ftnt saw it," hr explain fhi 
clateiUy, "I LlHiught it would be ou| 
nt the riur^Unn tim.m-laJ].v But the 
prefient tenant wtjnl: bankrupt. And 
1 manofnTd to get huld of It, and get 
H all ^ettkril with Browne. I'vr taken 
it for the res! of the lease three 
whole year& -at my own price. You 
reahv what it meAhA? It meahs we 
iuui iitarl life to^elhiT in tjje way 
I've alwayjt dreamed of starting It. 
No dark, gloomy ixtrims; no vIcwa of 
flrr eseapea and back yard'- and 
rlothcAluieA Oh, Harriet, you'll be 
mud about iti it* deeorated all In 
whlu 1 and ailver, and there's pven a 
IlUe privut« terrace overtooklliR the 
river ** 

ahf* wru scanntnR the itWIUfftWlfc u 
imy verUral luu- np]M«rliiR on her 



She Hung herself down at f uli length on the groad 
lavishing all her attention on the dogs, while 
tratcked on. 

loott on does toleranUy, «tM 
affection, hut who've dtwi o*^ 
one. and Lherefore don't 
them a* an easenUal factor P '> 
That'a where I would come dt' 

She aaked. laughlnf, yrt 
undercurreni of earncstiWA-- 
one really look on das* *nlh 
tLrjn and not TOnalder them w F 
ponant factor in Ufe7"fihi' ww) J 
.sklrmuihlnit. "Somehow I tlanl I* 
the sound af this nian Brown*- 
hate to «e you paying rent to W 

"Darhns; - hr pointed tart 
the gentleness hr ooulii Hjffl 
'Tub been working at the *™Z 
Centre on an average of twtiwt** 
t day Bui cvcr>' ewnln* [( *^ 
past two awn lbs Wt burn ^ 
humina. ]ust tn ca«-»*" 
you ahould^uddonly 
decided just now I miUit h*]^ 
three hundred «at^ Anil MflK 
with tills one. the rest wetr " r 



brow. 'But Anthony, rny nwnct. Did 
you notice paragraph ten: 'It is 
understood that no doss or other 
nrtimals shall be introduced into lhe 
prendJeft.?' Do tbey rea.lly mean 
that?" 

"YeA," he admitted. "I noticed tt. 
1 thought we could talk tile situation 
ever " 

"Wliai is there to talk about?" she 
asied in a blank imlee. 

Thiti was how It began. Then, 
slowly. UM realisation of a terrible 
wtwiUNM of Dptidon. widening re- 
lentlessly until It threatened to split 
their newly-bum parudke uMindcr 
Whilc Andrew, Cedrlc, and James 
lolled in bllatdui tguuranee at their 
rect , 

' 'No. Harriet '' he (.Minted out prt>- 
aently. "Vou say there are two kinds 
of people, dog lovers and dog haters. 
But then** a third rla&s. People who 
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She was a gorgeous girl with a passion 
for pet dogs . . ♦ he was a very determined 
young man . . . and it all adds up to the 
most amusing story you've read for ages 
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treasure 1 tell you!" 
Harriet signed 
Then, luckily. Martha 
earn* lumbering out to the 
terrace to announce sup- 
per. They went into T.h<- 
jSbdnK^niOm, the three simple bouLx 
tilkHi »>•-,. vaguely hoping Tor «tme 
'mtuneul Of largesse, yet sceptical be- 
MUSr* Miry had dined In the kitchen 
lli.'tlv Utenta minutes before. 
In * cr.cirdintory mood over the 

fun: [i HarHri announced; 

Tou know, iieaml, I never really 
fflB Wtft J u.» tufce Jamw or Cedrlc to 
tiiruldt. 1 .-.uppotu- I ouRht 1*1 ttave 
ciffj»tn* n that in the beginiiirig' 
Jim* w*juiu be vrry hnppy 'we with 
Aunt Jdi^c'LJitti He's even more at- 
lathttj | inJin nc is. m me. I 

r"*uae :cw, that It would be cruel 
** Cedrlc He's Rllghlty un~ 
Wannfl already, and city life would 
l :ii mad But Andrew Mc- 
tprifM . tijiT^rcnt, Antitony I've 
* 21fl Utt tor seven year* now. T 
oiiildh't (maplne II Te without 
ttd I dcin't think he eouW 
nfuujlnr il without me." 

JUiUtvl Andrew. hearinit til* 
; u '" nrd looked up solemnly; 
M Anthony'.* unwefiinrnt, Mood 
uli fail hind iPiffi, plrrjuetted once. 
'Minis 1^ p»wn in (4ir air. and 
alum;*,! down again heavily 

••re?" rfip said gravely. "He 
uaflerTiiflrt jLtrt what we were r.alk- 
^ about and he approves. It's his 
Jtecidi ^ay j M howtnK that ties 
WiiHl about *ofhwthlnjT " 
JW^my smiled. nlthaiiKh a trtfle 
4dmittinjF that Harriet Jinct 
^ hanuMjm* toiicrssktn eoil- 
Wf** witli James nnd Cednr., he 
■™ thjir (irjur Andrew MrAndrew 
J"* 1 mnp to be a definite factor In 
™ Wn lilf from now on, and hp wa.s 
' .fiimlJ-d by llial UiouclH 

8( MUM have been g'ad. then and 
r Tf ;n have a**urtd Harriet th.nt 
ready to look fnr another tlui 
w 'Tin how a male obstinacy, a 
fjf thwurb'dness, prevented 
** *'>rds from coming out Hid 
jwnd L'liiji* icj the picture or that 
•hip "lver-and-whlte flat; the 

lliik terrace owrlrjckUij: the 
" ^ Am) Ills mind ronr.rasterl these 
^Binc vtrta* with all tlie other 



untmnglnatiw and 
ord I nary rlaU 
which were with- 
in the range nf his means 
Over tho tender nicwa 
uliichen Harriet hart an in- 
spiration. Vou could phone up this 
Browne man." she «ugB^£ted r "and 
ask him to make an exception- 
Andrew has perfect house mwineTg. 
And he rarely hark&. Probably Mr. 
Browne made timt rulo tor people 
who Btaik round with k pair oJ 
enormuiis dogs who jump on all the 
furniture and havi- no timiinirrs " 

When supper wus over, Anthony 
and Harriot sLrtdleo urm-ln-arm to 
Che shadowy applr trees ivt tin- foot 
ol the Kiirden, and the mn^ie. end- 
ijf-summ*T stlllnesi of th« night The 
tliree !■•,:.. followed; but tbey did 
not mi all the to the orchard. 
Hull- way acrtw* the lawn Andrew, 
who wan leadline <v- unual. raided hin 
head. sniTTed, and decisively wet a 
new course toward* the back door 
and the kitohen. 

The telephonr wrui ringing when, 
StQ] arni-Ln-ami tliry o.rulled back 
towards the howse Hamet ran to 
answer its trilling i,ummons, which 
wa« tike u shower of ^Bvur fragmenU 
iiynm the tStoaot of UW aighL A few 
uiinutea luter she rrjotln'tl Anthotiy 

"Anthony." *hr extlaimed, "the 
moAT, annoying thing's happened! 
That w the atudlo They want me 
to supervise a broadctot Someone's 
111." 

"CouJdutuI ltl" he dee 1 Bird, with 
emphnate. "Dn yt>u rtallae I'm leav- 
ing ai Bin* to- morrow "J There's a 
.i|ir-rlMl rk»monfitTaT.lDn in the opend- 
itig Lheatre at three. 
Ring I hem up," he 
UTjjed. "Tell them 
you just rant 
manuKV it." 

She shook her 
head. "Nn. Anthony. They gave 
mr thU Job whi-n I needed moni'y 
badly, two yeara ago ** 

He nodded snlemnly. He under- 
Afood. IjCjyalT.y waft part and parcrl 
of bur life and background. So he 
made another suggestion. 

"I rotdd no intn t^wn with you." 

She was very pofiftivp' about that, 
"Th»rn*"d be no point In it You've 
iirtving moKi of the day. You'll 
hatf Uj do the ah trie thine tt>-morrow. 
You need a good idfrhfi rwt. If you 
w«m kstO r.rjw-T] wil.li mv. ynu'd rjnly 
have tn sit m some poky litt te orfiee, 
waitkna No. my sweet, li'& not prao- 
ticftl. J'3I be back. I prombse. by 
irven-thlrty in ihr tnnrtunK " 

Aft^r n while he prrerivod that 
he'd hnve to aciept the situntion. 

ITiirrnT ' luMt'^i HJ 'j fid U'l llHEe 
cap. retouched her lip« iii'iu the 
don? In when you go to bed." shr told 
him "They «Jeep In the kltrhen. 
And don't forget to rinw up Browne." 



She set oil pur- 
posefully in her 
car 

He watched her 
departure* with a 
sen« oi irony 
Within a few 
[iunut«B, he re- 
flected glumly, she 
had ceased tn be the orbit 
of hln own existence. Shr 
had become that indepen- 
dent, ehwive creature 
known ae the modern 
young woman, 

He went into the hou&e 
nnd telephoned to Mr. 
Browne. 

After listening patiently, Mr. 
Browne declared: "YfUi're ftn the 
kind of tenant I'd like to have, Mr. 
Lluyd. Hut 1 iian't make <'XCL-|illi>nh. 
As soon as I do, the rest or the 
tenants will howL" 

"But thin dog la difterrnt/' 
Anthony persisted 

"I'm *un: ol it, " Mr Browne agreed. 
"They alwayA are. But I must stand 
by my onFinal agreemenU fm sure 
you understand, " 

Anthony Jiakl. after u roomi'nt's 
reflf'etlon. "It i * ■».< - a* tf 111 have to 
find another llat, Mi Browne. I 
hope ynu'ro not Riling to hold mi> to 
that lease?" 

"Heavonfi. no!" Mr. Browiifj 
enrred him aiTably. "I've had five 
offers tiiiA afternoon for thnt flat. 
Bui u seem? to tut- that you're giv- 
ing up an li^nl proposition for the 
■■:iki- a\ a ddg Tell you what — 
coulrin t you pcriuadp the Lady to 
feave him in tfm country? Between 
you and me. Mr Ijloyd, It^s mther 
rruel t*> biinga country-bred animal 
lo the cJty. I've ««m tht resulta my- 
' il They . .i, to wilt r if you know 
what I HtrAn. and ■'••■f of thnm tVVn 
dlE?," 

AriUtony said, hesitatum. "TriDre's 
aomethtnj; in that idea HI talk IL 
river with her. Can T hnvy until, say, 
two o'clock to-morrow afternoon to 
BIvp you a Una] unswer?" 

"Certahdy, " Mr. Browne lauKher) 
"I'm not wcrrryintf about the rial.. 
Trn^rp arr masses of pftiidc afier it." 

Anthony returned tn the terrace, 
hmokc-d b cigarette, dacfcWL, yuwntxu;, 
to retire RecallirM; Harriet's Qn&l 
Inatrncttrms. he beiran to whlsthr. 




no uyttnd 

Wiih anjtxom Gtitfrt t»M- 

tnif murni. 
fur many tuetk*. fh* Ktny ; 

derail in 
Hoi tamed tttt boldest to p-fr 

Spiff. 

Obcdicni to hk tilery u'ftro? 
7'ftry ra*r? to aquthe inn 

Wl&t him. 
What tcwr ratM tbr rtytftj 

; ra mv. 

That Qthm rW»f to breath* 



sound. He made hus way MUtfcWftlj 
towards IU j*nd dLv»vrrcd Andrew 
near Che dustbin dcv*.3Urlne tht 
brittle remainn or the chicken- 

Fteallsinu that he waa dealins with 
a pofdrive personality which pne ■ 
aessed mdLli?r Cednc'A fmtlicrwelBh t 
gaiety nor Jame*' inprat.uuing desire 
Ui please all m^n. Anthony com- 
mandnd In a loud, Stem volcr. "Oamt 
hwe. air!" 

Andrew gave him a brief look ol 
contrjmpt. nctntdnued Ui crunch. 

Anthouy Lrled the kitchen door 
It was Locked. AsaaiJi'd now by an 
overwhelming fatigue, he picked up 
Andrew, who emitted a low fliuarl 
tuirt uuried lum round to tlw front 
of the house, una finally deposited 
hla AtruBsItn^ burden on thr kitchen 
lUxir Andrew's ey«J distmctly Eaid 
"Til not forgive y^ui f«if tbl*."' At the 
same tmur Anthony noticed. With 
gratltuoe verging Hlrnost on tenrt. 
that Cedrlc and James were sOUttd 
nsl^^ep, curled up like Mifllli under 
the gink 

He climbed wearily to bed. 
So quiet wasi ihe eountryaide. mi 
free from Anthony's habitual urbnri 
luhnby. that sleep perversely eluded 
him He remembered hearing a 
church clor.k scriklTU! one, far away 
In the dee|j, brooding nir,tht,. 

It .seemed to turn that he could 
have rloaed urtly a luw tuiiaii-; be- 
fore he wo* awnkrnfd by a faint bur 
pern Intent jiound uf vratcliing, He 
sac up in bed; turned on thi: light 
The Mrratchlnt; i-untlrnied 
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jumped out of 
bed «nd ripened th+.i door. Andrew 
Rtood there stolidly in a pool of 
mooniljihl tit the Wfi t * lr stairs. 
He rbvb Anthony an indlfferrnt 
glance and stalked Into the bedronin. 
nomehow managing to convey the 
Impression that this was his malic n- 
uble right. lit leapt on to ihe bed 
curled at the luot of il— and went 
promptly to sleep. 

Anthony, ^llKhtly dnxed, climbed 
back into bed and turned out the 
light. A« soon an he trlrd to extend 
his legs beneath iJie rlivthers they en- 
countered n herd. Inimiimble bulk 
Ho drew his leg* up again* eventually 
fell asleep In a noKltton rraembllnu a 
half -opened jack- knife. 

Now abruptly tie was brought Lo 
eoiiKCMJiuiiiejis Again by a slight |ur- 
ring of the bed, follnwed by a thud 
on the floor bt&SAt ft, He switched 
on the light, watching thi*. late&t de- 
velopment, witli a calm, almort ftcipn- 
tlflf Interest. Andrew madr several 
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with no very grtiat aR^rui'ance. for the 
doBB 

Almost immediately two elongated 
shadows came hwlmmin^ out of the 
hydrangea bed; came flopping in an 
ungainly. SteoddfO measure up Lbe 
step*. He :i; > briskly, in what he 
hoped Wrta the voice of authority, 
"Comi- along, l>nys." ami held 'h.- 
trench window open Tor them, Tbey 
wor? (ltx'dieni and dociie. When they 
had been safely deposited m the 
kitchen he turned tn the door, bepan 
whutUng for thr third party . Andrew 
MoAhdrtrw 

minutes of :hk- produced no 
result*; and he lit'ttnii a mntlcaloim 
circuit of the front lawn, At.ill whi«t- 
tbtg In u desixmdcnt. fBAhion. Then 
inttutLnn led hkm toWKh^B the back 
of the house. Hert? hp tripped over 
two cmrfuet hoops, and Iilr whittling 
Hflvr place to muttering* In bhfl 
vicinity nf r.hi' kifchci. he wiih at W 
rewarded by a faint rmncliirm 



slow, though tfu] toura of the room; 
then returned lo the bedside, where 
In- sat on his haunches and began lo 
firare 7 at Anthony with an cmbarrati- 
idng imenaJty. 

Tills, Anthony decided, must have 
some profound significance, alnrr 
Andrew's dour nature was nbvmiwly 
Incaprihic of mtirt* Joking. Ht did 
some quiet Thinking but arrived at 
no solution . until Andrew him- 
sett made hii positioi) clear, with 
a uuriouR movement he elongated 
tun nrrJt and hiccuped twice, lnudly 

Anthony, pardc-ntrlclcen, Uirmght 
Good lord-ehlcken bonehi" Mr 
lumped out nf bed mid opened tho 
door. Andrew left the room, but, 
waited expectantly on the bmdliLK 

The excursion, barefooted and in 
pyjamui.. down three fliyhta of dark- 
ened stairs, wnf no mean venture hi 
ItNelf. Anthony, .^uverlnif, fumbled 
at an ancient frpnt-door latch of 
bntfiR, succeeded llnully in openirm 
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Mt "Harriet wn/e rtght," he told 
himself. "Ihlr, is positively the 
eorJicjtt, chulinst autumn ever known 
Ln humanity." 

Andrew McAndrew was appar- 
ently of the juune aptnion After 
a brier glance at the pale moonlit 
t^sponse of the lawn he tunnel 
resolutely towards thr door at the 
kitchen And Anthony, never sus- 
pecting that Incredible short -circuit 
which so often exists between a 
dog's mentality nnd hlfc own Internal 
jrcnse or well-being, decided happily, 
"He feels well now The tauhlr'A 
over. " 

He welched Andrew thrust, the 
kitchen door open with bis nose; 
then ran, tLhakhiK with roW. up- 
stair.s. 

HU watch indicated threv- fifteen ; 
but hp wnj= now thoroiiL'hly awnfee. 
Htr look a volume from a litLle 
shelf or books which Harriet had 
thoughtfully proviricd ba-nlde ma bed 
He glanced fit the title; "The Care 
wid Breeding ul flcor.rh Terriers ' 
Cuntroliing himself, he seEerted an- 
otlirrr book— | myAUrry atoxy. 

How. however, he seemed to liave 
tptt all ability to concentrate. Time 
and again hie gaze wandered from 
the printed poge toward* the door 
of the room— which, in hi* haste to 
regain worm, friendly Kheet*. he had 
left partly ajar 

Now the door benan to possess for 
him an mnstent, yet strange fas- 
cination. Finall y, nware dim some- 
thing was about to happen, 1^ re- 
linquished the book alto^i'ther 

After i minute of halr-rulamg 
-lUbpense. something did happen. 
With eerie slowness, nz If propelled 
by j>ome occult force, the door 
opened. Andrew stood there. 

"Come In. AndrewJ" he called out 
Ln a gay but ^truiiied voice. 

Andrew blinked at him with nrnall, 
shrewd eyes, and then wm« very ill, 
silently but drfmitely. and wnnt 
clumptng downsUlrs. 

In the pale golden ii^ht of rnnrn-. 
inp Harriid nwaitt-d him behind a 
hearty array or rkkji and bacon, 
coffee and toast. She mi gay. as 
only rauntry-dwelkTK f^jg ^ gay 
PJW an early brealcfiiat. Bhe awked, 
kusing him, TUd you have a Rood 
night darling?"* 

H« shuddered fiighUy. "I had a 
little trouble with your friend. An- 
drew," he. admitted, rubbing bin 
leaden eyelids. "Otherwise every- 
thing was marvellous, " 

"What kind of trouble did you 
have with Andrew, dear7 I saw 
him ju*t now In the kitchen. He 
neemcd In the pink of conditjon. 

Anthony said decideclty. "Doni 
let* go into thnt, darilnf; ' 

"DftTllnE. if I tinny say so you 
sound b little bit cross" 

"l am definitely not croas." 

"Did you telephone tiiat Mr 
Browne?" Harriet K^Jtrd, as he 
pulped down his oofTee. It was rifte 
a benediction. & gloriou.*. new leaoe 
of Eifr 

"1 did. But lie was. adamant He 
had. though, an interesting theory 
which I feel 1 ought to tell you 
about. He s niti that euuntry-bred 
animals are never really happy m 
the city; tliat, being deprived of 
their normal happy ferrdnm " 

"Andrew." sh* ,• :• i • .,, , . 
city-bred, Anthony. He was two 
years old when n friend who hrnughr 
hlin up in town «av e hlrn to inr 
He Ukcs r!lUta. ,T 

Thero was no ahswrr to that, 
Anthony decided. He drank a 
weemd, then a titirii Dtrp or nufTcv 
Meanwhile, \h v simple «ouls had 
w.indercd in!.. :hr mnm nr,n hmi 
rangwl themficlvca hooerully bealdr 
the breakfant tohlr. 

Please turn fo Page 10 
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.!_/ l£SLIl!:>* throat 
pounded as uhr IWrnwd. Seeing 
l til:; pin I inu tJi-liu ired uhi ill ■ 
:i.poUl£hr. revived a parade of vivid, 
agonising memories. 

She could sec Bert attain ftUftty 
■■ i'i 1 " good -looking Bert, with hi* 
\mnothly -combed brown hair his 
easy laughter Bm dining with this 
Klrt on the night he stepped run of 
tin. world. Bert's imilc flashing bril- 
liantly i«n» a table at this dinger 
who now eallfid herself Helen Lun- 
rien. She know;, more than ahe'it 
ever told. LnslW- thought desperately 
She ui Liftt 1 

'■fit go «ru) bring her" unbred 
Ranney, raiivf "I'll net. Im.t as shr 
leaves the Jtoin ' 

1 esJit' will hardly n«in< ol hta ko- 
ing. Her eyes, anxiutis arul fasci- 
tinted, remained fastened on Hit 1 n*rl 
at Lhe ml n -I ■■ ■; She couldn't help 
**Moa. wilh n queer pang, that 
"Helen Tjuiden" had aged a great 
drnl in these *rv«n jvarji. Th»r t)Uiili1.>- 
nf girlhood was completely «one IF 
you looked L. you could see 

Ltrfd, bitter lines around the cor- 
ner* of her month. 

Then the onng was ended and 
■'<■■■' □ Lunden bowed her way aH 
[hp KLAge. A few minutes later the 
chorus glrU Mirgfd upon the dance 
floor, and I-eslir saw Axlene Hray 
and Plulm Rdmxtv anpimchJni; 
through shadows. 

To the woman who now called her - 
«"lf Helen hunden reciiRnitlon came 
wilh a shock. She xfood motion- 
le^ looking down with wide-eyed, 
unbeheving Intensity 

"Mrs Camcronl"* she wtii'irjered. 

Trf^lU- offered a hand across the 
'jihli-. bul the? -<rtngrr »emc[] not to 
afte it. 

tins an — an accident?" she 
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demands, her voice husky "Did 
you Just happen Lo drop In?" 

■No. We Ikpm from New York to 
see you. . Please alt down, wun'l 

you?" 

But Helen hunden stood unstir- 
rbj« After a Tew seconds ahe forced 
a scornful «nUe. "I see," she said 
' I It now fMilitJ. I httd a feel- 
ing from the start that I was b fool 
to tall for that lake ad. 1 supim.kr- 
It v. -l. Artiuld Brock who told you 
where I was." She jerked hrr head 
inward Romiey. "Whoa tins? An- 
other detective?" 

"Nn TIlIi, jr. Mr. Ranney. He 
came down from New York with 
me. ■■ <-.v ail ■■■■ L unden. do .ill 
down. I I've got to talk to you I" 

The entertainer glanecd uncer- 
tainly at other Ubles. People wore 
watching her ftf though she were 
etUl on the stage. ^Suddenly she 
nodded tnwtiTd a hack door. 

Tve KOt a drrwiine-roxim, if you 
want to (Jilt And as Leslie rose 
she add* Hi, "U/ave your friend here. 
"Well get along belter alone." 

Helen Luudcn's dressiruj-room woe 
a suffocating euhbyh'de iMumlncd by 
n -i:iL.-:. gliuing bulb. A liiree- 
le&ged iitont in a corner oirtred the 
only H^oinniodfltlon lor wlsttons To 
Ihifi the woman waved a\ pus shui 
the door. I .caning hack ainiiasi the 
rhT£5inR-tahk i , «he re(?ardeti her 
raller with ehalUiutrlUM dirttftneia. 

"So you flew down to see fnt," 
ahe said. "WlUi, 1 Auppone, the 
san}e old unesUons. Or am T In'hlnd 
the times? Haa something new hap- 
pened?" 

'"Nothing new." I^ealle. seaU-et. 
ii:i ■ a i:-. u Li M with inutknes. *T 
hoped that juiw, nZWr sevtii ycora. 
ynu and J might have a— a frank 

ls!k.~ 
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"Frank?" Aitntn Helen Lunden 
laughed Liiifly, almost liarfihly. 
"Stirr Jii*t you Eiitd iik* a sinter 
net I soppw that'* why ymi 
hroUKhl Special Prosecutor ^taiintfi 
bIoub. To miike flUre wed have 
prlvacr " 

"Fletize stop talking aa if I"w 
mme here to rkj harm I J haven't. 
Mi. Ranncy Mmpty helped me locate 
yiMi. I decided weefcti ago to mukc 
another tienrrh fur in- liuF.hand U 
he's ntlll ollwf; — if you can help me 
find hlm^— " 

Helen Liimdi'ii !iriL>-T.-. ei iidhed 
hrr rrlttiKon handkerchief "Whtit 
do you wont with me?" she de- 
manded. *T told you and the rest 
of them everything I knew M<verj 
yjL'ars ag*i! Whv ran'i you Uvive mr 
atone now?' 

"Plrase, Mlws Bray ' 

"Lundeol Vv v fiitUod juit nboul 
all I can ntand! They drovr me out 
of Nen. 1 York ICverj-lxMly wa<, point- 
ing me out an tin- dnmerori mystery 
woman. An it — an if r& uad somtf - 
thing to do with Uie murder of your 
hmibanil I It Hlniodii druvc mt- crozy I '" 

Inn kept ip-iii - 

tns yuu." said Leslie, "only because 
they felt you weren't telling every - 
t.hln« you taiEW,'* 

"Well., I was! What more could 1 
tell them? I said I'd met him Tor 
the first wine tfmt night. He look 
me out |,a dinner toc-aiiM: hr wanted 
to question me about some cra^y 
racket hr was invutiKHtiuK— wme* 
thing about tlic money we show 
tjirlri Won 4-uppe*i«l to be paying 
into a so-called protective asaocia- 
titm. I com dn l nlve him any in- 
formarion at all. It van U»e firat 
and last time I ever saw him!" 

"But." I^Eie whispered, "the 
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AuprnnUiiideni at your houw Ih- 
fjiited he'd ueen my husband ecSD* 
to — to vndt you. Asalit and iiKain 

Helen Lunden bent forward, grey 
cyea fiery. "So tliey believed IImi 
superintendent rather thnn nie. 
Kven after they discovered the fool 
wtifi nosrstetited t" 

He— Vie fiet'-med 5o posit! vi*- 

H i'i" 'i Lmuleti heat a Mmgli* blow 
of a small ft'.t on the edge of the 
dmudmi-tHhle. Under her parish 
make-up ahe wha pale and her tones 
became choked. "Would It have 
made them— or you— feel Ixftter If 
I'd fttiJd yes. your huahand wtu> my 
&wwtheart?" 

"That isn't truol" 

"Of course it i*n"l true! But 
ItinVA what Lhey were trying to 
make me say. weren't they? Noth- 
ing eh* would Htiafy Un-in. Well, 
I w>oiii't goihK to let them browbeat 
ine Into raying It!" 

llesplte all luKir, Leflli- Camcmu 
wits seized by a choking scuae of pity 
lor : tiL pLitunmi-JJiali'ed woirmn 
"J wish. Mi. . LliihIcu. 1 cdUld lell 
you how I fee.J " 

"Oh. 1 know, Vou're sorry for 
me." ww.h iiulvojirtg sarcasm. "Thr 
poller were sorry for mr, too. Every- 
body Was iiorry for me. But b6W 
did they .show Jt? By mnklng my 
lire a im>cry! ESa yearn a^o I went 
Ui ChhyiKn, ■-i.tj_L.-i7! my name to 
Helen I.unden, and tried to find 
another Job. It wasn't any gnnd 
T'd have starved If I hadn't gone 
into ane of iltowe ten -eenJA-a -dance 
Joints. And when pneumonia boI 
me, I didn't have a nickel to pay 
for doctors, a charity patient m a 
hospital ward — that was me, Arlene 
Bray, niter a year on Broadway! 
Hot .iliuX tsnt it? I almost dird 
SomeUmeA I wish I had. When 1 
finally pulled through, t hail ur 
start all over again. And look how 
high IVe climbed now," 

She waved about the tiny dre&sina- 
roran. 



Luis, a clw*[, 
filthy hole in a third-rate pig hi 
eluh. Seven years ago I Uwtl lo 
dreftth of a fulUTC Now I'm uUh 
lied jwd to have a Job alfiguni 
ii hunch ot drunks. And why? Bv 
cause one night t was fool enou?,! 
Ut have dinner with a man w 
wnlked out of the restaurant nc 
dLtnppcjireil!'' 

II seemed to Leslie. Ilateidiip < 
awea sileneit, thnr the woman h ■ 
an the verge of sob*. 

"All I'm asking now is to be it' 
olune'" ihe drove on "Own't - 
give rnc that much Of I break? tyjdj, • 
you unil Ihe others take plenty In 
me seven yeaw ago? Why cant 
you keep away from ua* now?' 

Leallr Cameron slowly rose. Sbe 
looked at T.he aetnw wtUi uim- 
stsjidlng. wltti eompafision, H 

"I know.*' eh* xaid sottly 
hard and unfair it must hnve ttsvuu-o 
to you. Tt's been hard for tot 
I"ve never been able to belji vi 
my hanbtotd is dead. I ran'i 
back dolnu tuitliuig. lor ever ! 
hoped you miRlit be able to tell m- 
w>mcrJihu; some Lj Llli- (.1 um 
Bert— how he acted that night, whit 
he talked about, what, be frifli 
to do . . ." 

Helen Lunden's expre^i>k>h toft- 
ened. She even smiled. With a trni e 
of sympathy: but It wa* a erook'-fl 

JtDtDc. 

"Sure." shr said. "I guess nwyt* 
It's been pretty tough on you 
f can see that." 

"Teh me uboul that dinner 
Berl How did he act? Wai he 
nervous? Did he say where hr wai 
^oing when he left you?" 

Whue she rtirwidered, Helen. Lun 
dens crimoon- nailed hand alowl) 
moved to draw a package of n, 
ettes from a punve on the drraum:- 
uif'iL- When slie pulled Put thfl 
ct^aretiea. tWfl slip? of blulah-grr-n 
pa per came wltti them. She thr.iV 
them hack ; Uiru&t the c^an 
back, too, and snapped the pur.i> 
ahut witti declalvrnem 

Please turn fo Page 12 
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Horript mused. "I must seem very 
unfair." 

"No." he protented. "No. darling, 

you're neyer unfair. But 

^But what?" 

"Well, it's Jruct the principle of 
the thing — from a man'jt point or 
view. I mean, for Instance, giving 
up the i»erfer.i flat mid revbdng all 
our plans for the sake of " 

"Oh, darling.'' shf pretested, J 'ii 
you knew huw I rifoUkc the sound of 
that word 'prinrlpler Jt seenii 
go chilly and severe." 

"Sorry," Anthony murmured. He 
looked at hin watch. "Good lord. 
Harriet. Ill have to he leavlnB io 
fifteen minute^. Came on. lot's take 
u little ntroll In ihe garden before 
1 prick." 

They left the dining- room, fol- 
lowed by the familiar clicking sounds 
on Hie polk4ied floor behind them 
As he held the door open for her he 
.stepped backwards, trod on some- 
thing j*oft and yielding. Andrx-w 
McAndrew. a strong, silent *ouL 
tnadc no outcry because of that 
rniflhing rantact with one ol his 
front paws. But iniitaiitly An- 
thony experienced a sharp, agonls- 
ing pain In the calf or hhi rlghl leg. 
Ba liaiked down ; met A ndre w s 
bared teeth and dark, baleful gtusr. 

Overwhelmed by a mizujled .- ei t ■• 
of pain, rennntment and hnjuntlee., )ie 
gavr Ajjilrr-w a uhurp slap. 

AticJn w ran llmplns towards Har- 
riet. And. even In that hideous 
moment of rralisatlon Lhnt he bad 
oomtnnted the unfuruivtibli -n. 
Anthony Lloyd made a proJounrjev 
dUcovery. He reiilLied lluit An- 
drew's limp was simulated; invented 
to gtve Harriet a wrong impression. 
BetfAUfce Andrew wn* lun ping an the 

WTUTUi IWW. 

Harriet white-faced, stared at 
him aa tribe «wept the dog mto her 
arrrui. "Anthony' You didri'L hit 
him?" 

"Yea!" he cried rrultanUy. and tt 
was a great reher for the a-traln 
of the indignltitv he had imdergone 
"Yes. Harriet, I did hit him." 

"The more I are of men ..." She 
gasped. Then, clapping her hand 
over her mouth, she fled upstnira 
AnfbOtty went op-intro and began 
to pack. 

When he came down ten ininuic- 
later he kiawked at tlM door ol Har- 
riet'a room. The houfte teethed 
very quiet, aa If brooding over 
tragedy Three was no nnjtwrr fnun 



Conlrnued from Fnge 9 

Harriet's room. He lingered; awhile 
on the landhig unhappy and hide- 
Otetw; then BOUfihi the iLll-eomfott- 
ing Mnr tha m her kitchen. 

Khe abM. amid an uproar of poU 
and pans and dishes. "Miss Harriet, 
vent down to tt-te village to do her 
shopping- She said io give yuu this 
note." A_iul -uu' hamlrd hiin a hiuiII. 
folded piece ol paper. 

An thony Ihoughl lie delected a 
touch of disapproval in her voice 
He wandered out of the hack drior 
into the Muuihine to fend Harriet's 
note. It wais wrlucn in pencil prac- 
tically illegible, but he managed 
to decipher a h*w violent phrase*: 
realise things e*n never be 
the same again . how could wr 
ever lead a happy life together. - - - 
cannot give up Andrew as he de- 
pends on me . . . heart-broken, but 
I think you'd belter go 

Ttiat he decided whk one of the 
most meltidrainatlc documenta he'd 
ever read. What had become of 
Harriet's habitual balance, her un- 
erring Bcnsr of values? Or were 
all dDR-kivera prime to occasional 
hysteria- of this kind? On/r thing 
he saw clearly, there'd he no use 
b/yt&ig to HMthe her tn her present 
mood. Par belter to return to 
loan, keep Ins appointment at the 
Medical Centre: and write her a 
conciliatory adoring letter when 
*Jie'd had a chance t« attain some 
Aemblaniv of chItii 



i i 



LE would, of Oturae, 
be compelled to h>ok for another 
flau It was the decision of d< 
tiny Lhat he and the astute Andrew 
McAmirew w«re to filuire together 
the Immense priviirge of making 
Harriet happy, 

Willie he was standing there In 
the sunshine debuting thin crisis hi 
hks life. Martha appeuriHl from the 
kitchen with some remains from 
brraklaM which she put into the 
shining dustbin Then she returned 
to the kitchen. But the ity.Uim she 
tttrnad her bunk a dork shadow ap- 
peared round a comer of the htiuw 
and. without a glance at Anthony 
went straight to tlje dustbin. 

Willi a dexterous upward Jerk nl 
Ins now. evidently perfected hy long 
experience Andrew tipped oft thf 
lid. Paasionfllely hr began let 
snuffle amidst its eontcnia. 

No, Anthony decided with a grow- 
ing rage. No: This cannot, and will 
not occur. To think that any human 



being— any canine being he rnr- 
reeled himself hastily — could b» so 
inconaidoraie ol the happincu nf 
others, not to mention his own in- 
ternal weU-r>euig! Anthoir. 
blindly across to the dUKtbJri. clapr^ 
on IEa lid wilh a banR. gave A» 
Mc-Aiidrew a resounrlln^ shibc?: 
his plump, ittossy hack. 

Antirew. stared ut him. appulli'd 
A minted look of outrage ami un- 
ereduiity came into his dark, usual lj 
inscrutuhle eyes. The eyes mid 
plainly. "You dared? You <;..fr;ii 
U> strike me again, a thing which 
nobody has ever don* durtn. mj 
entire nine and very impiv ..r/ 
years?" 

A Ynjit, irtumphnni &ense of i- 1 ■" 
surged through Anthony's bring, 
that sense of power whleh ttmx- 
times grip* tht" moat modest ol men 

illii lend 1 them (ownrd.'. !m . 
destinies. He saw now. clearj;.. ' i 
solution of Ids problem A wlutina 
expressed by one simple word: mas- 
tery, He commanded in a !lmuL 
harsh voice, backing several pacvi 
away from Andrew McAndrew 
"Came here, sirl Ue down! 

He didn't remember from aunt 
aoactire source he gained tliat Jn- 
Rpiration. Bur'-the K<mtpg>- -r* 
ceededl Andrew McAndrew catnC 
crawling across to him lo a fawning 
wries or undulatwDA. his ear* flat* 
lenen back, his eyes Uinpii: Witt 
some emotinn very akin to humil^y 
At AnMniny's feet hr rttno-ltird 
niotlnnlessv prostrate, until sudden l> 
inspired, he stood on his hind leg* 
pirouetted, waved Ym* paws irt cm 
unmistakable gesture of apotogy. 

At thta prcclfie mntnent Harrlrtu 
little car. rattluu; up Use lane, r^iin 
to a halt beside the km-v 
And Hnrriet herself, arms Luleti 
with bundles, followed hy (Vine 
and James., got out 

^Anthony!" she crifrd, t^pinni 
short stnrlnu "1 thouNht J-ou" n 

This time there was nn fnlal hest- 
Utkin in him. Still elated by that 
glowing sense of victory, he mfl 
towards her. seized he 1 hanrh. 
huii.it.'.. drop;icd r.pillinj? their nf* 
vegefitWe contents on the giound. 
As he uttw hrr to him. hall 
ant and ruilf-yieldms Oedrt BtW«J 
an hvnierical slioth of approval l JL[ f f 
Jamer- beal a nit-tnl-fal uri U 
allVery Ull. Andrew WlUi a 
glance towards two human IkhtP 
who were obviously pretiecupleo. or- 
gan to move atrulthily to**™* ttlf 
dustbin 

(Copyright > 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625334 



August 19, 1939 



T\te A intra I ion Women's Weekly 



WORK. . . if you can get it 



Complete 
Short StO}~y 




■ WfUUll till the 

baliy's dinner wat (tone, and 11 I 
hail my *"BJ the lulll could run n 
KttlP longer. But ihoi's how the 
company b. After all they've u.at 
Ur finy their way.'* 

-01 course," said Mrs. Michael 
Gflr-Uc. u'Btching him thought! uUy. 
There's noilihig that touches me 
id deeply u the picture of the gas 
company lying awake at night wan- 
dering what It'll do ll the. M. J. Clar- 
tlite. ilon't oome awoss with that 
thrse pound* three and fouruenee. 
There* paiho* (or you." 

"I jFuppoH! you're kidding me," pain 
the ipt%-inun heavily, He was think- 
ing thai It W06 too hid for anyone 
u young and pretty as Mrs. Gnrsldp 
a in; worried over gnu bills and «uch 
•if you could jurt pay ..." he mut- 
tered hopefully. 

Miiry peered over his shoulder nl 
the meter, htttimr il. "My dear num." 
■be mid men, "I have exactly two 
itul Bcveeiueriee twtweem myself and 
itirmr.ror.. Work it out for yourself." 

Tljc gat-man threw her a startled 
tak. JbicUieJ that he had, not heard 
Kiff'nt, ami traned towards the bose- 
man amir*. Hln Anal ■words hp 
citing back over one shoulder, as hp 
tailed upward. 

"Sou can take them locka off— 
njr " 1m- advised, disappearing as 
be spoke, 

Mary ltnnpd for an Iticredulom 
Etiur&Nii and Uwd ruahed after him. 
"Thry wouldn't put me Into prison. 
iwjuIu uieyT abe colled wildly. 

The iiii-mana voice drifted hack 
from utc yurd "Not you. lady. Not 

JAIL" 

Vary a heart brlmmi^d. "I'll win 
I HPH'twhikr," jihe shrieked* after. hoc 
bf&evcteiu buck. "JU send nrchlda 
u> yuur wile, and rirrer rattles lo 
your children,'"' 

Bui tbc tfiu-nuui had fled "He's 
afraid af me," Mary (.bought repen- 
ur.ik and why not? lie was ulcer 
iomr than I deserved. I ought to 
enwifl* my technique. FerhajJa II 
Tivrrr tabby and pathetic . . . Never 
tw bUUie about your Knrnw.s. People- 
dan*! appreciate It- In fact, they 

"Ob tta, 1 nhe thought, pursuing 
bcr original Itfca air atir atirretl but- 
ter into Jerry 'a carrots, "I mlfht 

1 am i.'d on th c well-known 
chaw,, i trifle warn but mill good. 
the um that launched a thousand 
tiups and itH-ved the GantldW ilia. 
Tb? gxvman had a kindly eye. 
GKwt thp right (rtnrc and a good 
nwMrr he mltht havtt gone itruight. 
?mtmhlr a collector's ll(e Is not a 
hopm fjnfl Bltlier.- 

^rry was crowing loudly m tlif 
iv::«.f:.. itnmi niifnl of mnuuru 
baram muturor souls, Hla* 
wothcr nunc open the door and 
"mo" nlm with drflight. He van 
<*Tidim m a martliu poatt. feel wide 
aj«rt. amid a verltablo ruin of sheets, 
pllltvi ami lilnnkota. One hand 
dutefced either aide or hla col, an 
**un; and pulled hnd henvetl 
■tui all hi* muM!ular mly>ii ti\ a 
fcic'ijl effort to reduue hbi bed to 
> h«ti ol kindling. The louder the 
•owlui Juuita creaked, the brinhT-M 1 
cwuhH i h* oeieTrained, pink facc- 

*You bmuharl" erted Mr* Gn r- 
cifiaptng him up, an armful or 
■J**!) "IhuulI "How ran 1 be an 
**fT>„-.T r>Ui iryinp with such «w you 
**»f»t all the time?" 

She hujiif him u»«r one hip Uke 
JJ"»li uck ot flour, and with her 
"* l^nd extractcfl a laded blue 
JJJJW irorn n drawer. She J»t 
awi tried to put It on turn, 
^"frrtj wmewhat by the fact that 
■'■''*'' i!i---i:i»evi m >Rfikini? at her 
, **T ■nri tjint hfl fuund oxqulalte 



ff'^.' crimitial ImUncbi." alir 
LflV "Vfiu ar# probably the 
»t known example of Juvenile 
iwwy. And." Kbe added, pop- 
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four father U u very good urtlat. He 
cfoi palm circle:! ai-tinnd tinybudy wo 
know. n gt}ud aiimt and a. rot- 
ten saJejunan." 

"Kicky," &aid Jerry, with an In- 
sincere show o! jiympaTliy. pulling n 
1're.^h wt»d of cotton from n lilthertD- 
i: i in ol I- rent In the frltne hide. 

"You are ^olnK U> be a nmy.ician." 
Mary prophvAlcd. "I w» it all now. 
Habblts from hut.i, nnri cotton frmn 
■ i- with a heL^h and a ho and a 
tiey-rmnny-no." 

Jerry favored her with a patron- 
ising senile ami went an with hla 
di&sectlru;. 

A «cufllr and a comn»>',mn outbid r 
dip front door cm hhori any lurthur 
chit-chat alnng ihcftp lineis. The 
next lniitanL the rooui woa filled Lo 
overftQwlriK with MicUat'l and three 
other Ufiht -hearted j'omu; men. They 
rasseEl ,ai Indignant Jerry up to the 
oellinf. and Fred Siller bock ki&cri 
Maxj' on both oheeis, like a French 
general bestowing a decuratlon, and 
tt wcli only when Hie flmt mad hurri- 
cane had iiub:iidi*d that jtie nuticrd 
Michael alandiiui in the middle of 
thr room, with hia dark hair ntand- 
Lna up all over hie head, n ItUBt 
roundlilt package In hi* hand, and 
,i riii/rd beatific esprirjviiion on hia 
face. 

■"Grcflt ChTiiitopheT, be qnletf" ihe 
:ouini.utd«1. puihLng Llie exuberant 
^lllerboeJE into a choir. I think 
vuu're all ukj merry for tht- mkldte 
of the nfternnon "Whnt on tmrth 
have you not there. Michael?** 

Bob laid a >■:.'..-_ l-iiind on 

her arm. "Dnn t isros* him." he 
advised in a ulnar •vhleper. "He's 
IuaI at bundle »f nerves." 



"My dear man" Raid J/nry, "7 have exactly two and 
nevenpence Mween myself and »iarvatwn" The 
nan man threw her a startled look, deciding that he 
had not heard aright. 



ping his fat leg into a sock while 
he wuan't looking. "I love every bone 
In your bail tittle body." 

She put him luio the high chair, 
and he waiehed her iiwoliL-nUr ox 
shh lndted hLs dhmer Into his private 
bowL •'M-m-m, Liovbly rhnner,~ *lit fc 
cooed, 5*'l<th^ It before Uhn with Like 
nourish of a head Walter. "Dinner, 
my darlhiK. by courtesy of the fah 
compntiy. So you'll grow Up \o be 
a bin, fat stockbroker, and Mtfttr 
never touch a drawl rut-boa-rd a* Ions 
oh you live." 

Pulling up a Utchen ehatr, Jilie 
.tal dowu bdildet him. tudcleruy pen- 
nire. Abfitmctedly ahc removed the 
tpwa from hie hand, Just da he 
won anointing ins* hair with carrot. 
"Not a aco3p treatment," she mur- 
mured absently. But ahe was star- 
Irui at '.he LaUered linoleum and 
tlie chipped *tnkt. and the cruia- 
itqm lintift of Jerry* i ■ <:.<>• -< airunz 
up neiLr the ceil ilia, and tbinkhu; 
that things were about oa bad a* 
Uwv could nousihly be. 

Jerry rejected the but three apunn* 
fuJa of dinner ekxiuently. by pre- 
paring to ewt the bowl overboard. 
Mra, Garalde served Junket. She 
did no automatically, thinking about 
Mtohael as aha looked into the 
blue 6FM of Mirhot'ls Ron: for 
Michael'' W« wore Ukewiae blue, 
and Mlcrmel'a mouth ou lovable, fl:- 
hunuciaUL ill thK M But> darlitut,' 
'tie cried wtthba honsfcfl, "this whs 
such an rrrcr tn ludvim-til. you and 
II Two clicerful idlota without a 
penny or a wrloun thuuKhl. There 
ought io be a law People like ua 



aliodld be forcibly prevented from 
marrying Ml right to fall in love, 
to run away for Saturdays with a 
box of water- colciTH between ur. and 
■ i i :-•:• ! I- .- pldtures rjl tin dinu: . 
and tell each other how good they 
are. All right to sU aboul In yitur- 
body's atitdlo with a bunch of other 
sfiidrm*. and snub Van Oo^li and 
pTCtond we're bulnv very I*ft wihr 
But tu net mBrrled' ^*hat supreme 
cgotl&n. what iinadulleraU-d hilly! 
To gat oursclven tnvolvrd with t mid- 
reurinK and eaa bills and leaky In 
the phunhtniil n only one or us 
wan an Earnest Soul. But you're 
cruller thrui 1 am Mirhael dear. 
ami I Love "ou a lot. and it's jiul. 
tin %n at, all." 



Mm 



(■V wiped 
i. • i . eh, i u] i 1 1'„ jui ol hi- m :i 
amt mailed Indignantly that her 
eyva were full of Leara. -I'm an 
ldb>tt" ahe announced, looking u(k>'o- 
^etLeatly at her win. 

Jerry aijreed, plane in f{ a nturdy fi>; 
aloi^6ide her nose a» nl»c dragged 
him Trulu th« lilgb chaU' and mio 
the living-room. He staggered 
away from her, making a bee-line 
lor ttie drnwtng-rnble. evil deler- 
nilnatlon writ lar^c upou bin face 
M*ry jwouped down upon him jim 
an he apiaed a carbon pencil trium- 
nliantly from the little nlwnd. 

"Vou drop that." she commander 
sternly, tliruntlng hlocie.-t Into hla re- 
>^ring h&ndfl. "PU? with a;nak.> 
and aharrs, piny with InAtiraiioe poll- 
cim. plwy with Rre or dyuamltf*. my 



llluslroted 

by 
VIRGIL 

cabbage, hot never p! 3 y miti Art 
bbl nr llttl^ A." 

Shr Look up her i.Ji.... baskDi 
nnd loolit'U arounit tier u U Abe 
had otver Been the room bciore. It 
w*» undrolnblv aJi»LI)j-; rven nn un- 
pi'p)kld!«Ki otwervrr wnuld hui* hati 
to worn Umt. The curtains w*ii' 
worn Ulln from ItictEsunt launder. 
llW. Tht niK luiii liulex which even 
Hie Judiciou.'. pttujinii of Uic ohnlr* 
aid not enlirel; iruuceaJ. Tli.. nicker, 
work furniture Bad =uflw«i it ih, 
bmy haixh of younK Mmter Our- 
aids, protniiiiris r«li and oaduieni.. 
M uphnlsiery Muniljj hesj-lng niul.e 
wJuiob to Umt nwlthj urt-e far ex. 
plora'.lon ra ln«hly nujirnvpd by child 
PBycho!csis«. But Mnry'B eiyes dwell 
rather an the blue-wfen bowl of bit- 
ter-sweet oil Lb* msntplplece: ou the 
wuTlrd town of <lo«-e»n>d bocto; on 
the h«If-eto«n dollciile color 
tfcrtchr*— souvenirs of the cure-free 
Saturdays nl the piuit— iMf nasi rind 

Mi : ■ r. ■ 

II wan a nice roam, she refleelrd. 
uiklng the pistols ttwny from Jerry 
and aetttna them *»fely an the cup. 
board. "Onmp.irsd io other peopln'e 
plaeea— itood Lordl" 

J, tt mlsht be worse. .Jerry.'* ahr 
Bald in-avcly. "And an the other 
hand. Ii might be a whole lot 
better." 

Jerry had found a dilapidated Ml 
riu unt'ier (.he iu>fu. He y.ai noi 
late rented In 11 ft 5 a specie-* of cat; 
but iik hide had (riven way at jxvernl 
points nnd he felt that It hud de-- 
tHUU (»06Bltaillttia. He brought It 
10 Mnry. traillns stray jhreds of 
white cotton behind him il.mp '.In- 
run, 

"Klclcy." Ik ohnervsd, lioldhiB It 

aloft 

■■Kitty.- said Mary MttBcienlkmal?- 
stlGkicjr Ihe eoltciu huck In. "Arid 
you mint underntiru), Jerr>. Uiui 



Lary taughi'd. 
and ktokf-.l d-oa-n rmrn one to »n- 
olher of U)em in a kind ot bewilder- 
ment which had beiiit grnwinfi ujHjn 
htr of Ute. It wa» till so gay— so 
jfhafttly gay— that at Vimea you 
wanted, unreai-oua.bly, to run 
.sci'cajnlnH fram thp room. 

Michael hod UJd Lhe package ten- 
derly on the table, between the 
oracked lamp nnd Lhe clgurrttr,- 
trny Or removed the airing, and 
cm emonJoufll> Laid bark duccvjsjy* 
layen of rather greasy paper, Re- 
Vk'.nled ax lost, in all lu. glory, v/a.\ 
a splendid and prodigious ham — a 
ham boked and euibellished fctih 
raj-nlngs and a frill-— a auprr-ham. 
ruBolendout. haughty, and ox tar 
removed Irmn rie ardinary hrtmely 
product is U the queen from the 
if culler y wench. Mleh»el fi-t| back 
before its radiance, as if he had 
been fin Vine] unveiling tlie "Mona 
LUtt.'' 

"Behold!" bu cried. "ThE hain/* 
M \:y U;ini-i.;-.l i ry n s;ifv 
rilstgance. "It'a" gOrgeotu.." nhe UiUL 
thinking nuUdtv juyj how Idny il hnd 
been Since ahe'd tasted any nir-,it 
nlhwr thari f4.rwin»i jteak, "But — 
T don't quite click, I'm afraid, I 
incaii— Is iL a party?" 
Sob stvitlfld 

"ThE party eomtB lattir," ,,i • 
CVeoTjje Grayson solemnly H And 
not, ilcfiuitoly nnt. with tblg ham 
iu; ui active ptirTJcLpant.'* 

Mary waited for further enlight- 
enment, eyeing the ham t\s If hypno- 
tlscd. and rocllug hnngrlrr and 
hungrier, 

"You might as well tell her," Fred 
observed- "Wives alwaya find out 
anyway." 

Michael came to urnnd in front of 
her and Hhe noilci-nl InrlrvanUy, and 
not for the find, time, that his eye- 
brows flew in) toward* his templrw 
at a mont delightful tingle. Ta»k, 
djirllug." he said with bin rimrmhig 
smile "Thi- lim'l. an raUiui linm." 

"Don': tell me Its papier macbr" 
Mary tnUarrup'.w?. '^because 1 can 
amftU it. It Hmclh good." 

J Il's «dlble." wild Fred, iJxo»11ii£ 
■■T*:hUy. "cut not to be eattro." 

floose lurn to Page 38 
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extra rich, thick 
fine-bubble 




give whitest, brightest wash 
in quickest, easiest way! 



SRDINAIV 
l»IY BUBDlt 
IUDS 



NtlV WHJO 

IUD> 

flU nch I'M 
gn del, big- bi'bbt* turn, mad* 
b.bnl. udi — r» »° ■•»*■ ..J,'" 1 ' 
nam, ft* b.r.1 ,„, 
and tori* 0»i<» In n .i_ rnOTI **«t 



Fuel saving RINSO 2-MINUTE BOIL 

full instructions on the Big New Packet 
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CAN only s»r 
Mala, tlx indited, "what I tuld 
tJOitoe then. Your huAbarjd Just 
quefiiorieu me atontil t J it- L he ^LrL--:-i l . 
ruclciH He didn't norm nervou*. When 
1 tailed to stve bun ally lilf tirmaj loll 
ho wo* [HrwippamU'd. Toward* nine 
o'clock hit Mill hr'd haw to hti. He 
paid Lilt: cheque, thanked mn lor 
eomlrnj trtth htm. and tell me there 
In the restaurant That'a all I 
know." 

Somebody Unused an the door, 
"Finale In two minutes. Helen! Hop 
to It!" 

Thr -•![] with the platinum hair 
swumj arounil to trie mirror End 
daubed powder over her features 

"You don't believe ine, do you?" 
line asked o( Lwile'i reHecrlcii 111 the 
flmeared elttss. 

"No, I'm Qfrfllrt t don't. Not s.1- 
lo(f ether" 

All the buierrress arm cyniclun 
rcturne.il to Helen Luutlen'a Hug. 
"Whr not7" fix asked. 

"For the bum reason, Mlu Lun- 
den, that Ule potlce never unite he- 
Ileved yon. You £«, every man on 
my htutuuid's itatr aifriied that 1m 
wasn't lntt-rsted In anj' theatrical 
rat'lrel His days were crowded with 
blgsor problems, or men swindling 

I S ol minima. Why should 

he iitddcnly have beeome Intertra-ted 
In riie unit of thing you mentiqnl" 

TTfcf wlrl who had rtrirr bren Anene 
Hiay turned deliberately from Hie 
mirror arid put, her handi on her 
hip. 

'I'm not going (o try to %uc& 
your husband"*, rew-ioiisr alie said, 
"I ran tell yon only my side of It. 
And rm sorry your trip was Jpr 
lltilhliuj." She tlirnst out her hand. 
"Good-bye. Mra. Caincnm. Then 
won't be any use seeing me a^eun_ 
I can't tell you any more." 

Leslie Knew, with a sense of hope- 
lewneiw, mat in (hia flrat encounter 
she had failed. She accepted the 
hand and, looting straight Into the 
singer's i>yea, she said: "I Can't help 
fwlinii Mjrry for you. I hope that 
some day we may underhand each 
other better. I tint* wo ccutd be 
— helpful to ench oilier, " 

When Leahe returned 10 Philip 
Rannry, he lifted her wrap u» her 
I ahouldetb and they left nt on.ee. 

Thouifh they were mare UnfiD n 
mile from their hotel, pbe bDHsed 
him to watt Sh< awn ltd to feei 
the ealty wind awefp through lier 
hair: it seemed to eleansc her mind 
cif the smoke and the muric and the 
nolee that had ailed the club 

Philip Eanney, listening to the 
account of her Intrrvlew with Helen 
Lunden, walked with hi« hands In 
the pockets n [ white jacket., hli 
head bent. 

"Wen, you did your best, anyhow." 
he muT.te.rrd "After all, we could 
hardly hope to pap Into her tirefla- 
lnK-room unannounced and entire 
nwny with a brand-new x \, c r tMOtt 
It will take Tilme," 

"No Bhe wun't tea ur, anylhlne, 
ever, I— I could feel it." Leslie 
tliook n hopeless head. 

"There'll one thing she told you," 
Ranney said, "that may prove valu- 
able ThM tit about almost hai inii 
died of pneumonia in a Clilcttgo 
hcapitnL" He drew hl< hand from 
hta pocket and tilpprd It mirier Her 
arm. "ttfind' tt I talk like a deteo- 
rjve?" 
"Fteaae do." 

-Ta'o weeka atto I dug up aU the 
records the npilre hnd on Arlene 
Btov They had tried, you know, 
H get at her family hmtcry. They 
knew ahc came from WtsooiiRln. They 
ottwiblifihfd al*o the fact that her 
purcnti were dead. She had an 
alder starcr, however — Mnrijartii; 
Bray. What became nf (vlnrgatet 
the police never lenmcd When 
(hey queailoiied Arlme. ahe said she 
hndn'r »een her elsler for years. It 

■ <j unlikely, and tlie iiolliir 

tried pretty hard to And the niiter. 
Bury never did." 

Hr ulnnred at Irefflie and naw her 
perplexity 

"I .vuppore I'm flying on futlf- 
oockrd." he crjncorlprL "Usually, 
however, whrn a patient is admitted 
to * riutrtly wan), he's aaked u> give 
the name of ibjp relative to be noti- 
fied In enne of death. If Arlcne 
Bmy— under the name of Helen 
I.utitfen— wai nlonp In Chicago at 
the time they had her In the hos- 
pital idle mlsh: have given her sla- 
ter';. nnniE and addresi. It's worth 
Innklng Into, anyhow. I dont mp- 
pouc she mentioned the name of the 
linKpltMl?" 

•"Well. niT boys <-«n atrt In touch 
Willi ClilcBtjo. TtiFylj have bar 
lionltnl reetur) looked up." 

Walking nlowly. Leslie frowned. 
' You think Atlene Bfiiv deliberntelj 
kept lusr nUter out of tlUs ciiae?" 

"Doesn't that bound inore plau*- 
Ihk.'." Runney argued, "than that 



The Man in My Life 



Allelic hud comjilp^flly lost truce of 
MacgAU-L? And why Ahoold iuhe 
lmvi- made tuch a pcritiL of kecpini 
M:-:.::!!"- out of cht Jlfjfl.r? Ob- 
vlaualy. becikuse Bha didn't want 
Morgarrt iounrJ tuid qiieutlDaleil. 
Tliet'eforc, it would be wit* to fiud 
and quefitton Mutuant." 

Raniwj's ap^ulnLlaji roufcd a 
vague :--v- up at \hz 

Dxnn, Leslie wotiduird if Arlcnn 
could hav-r counded to tier tUsusr 
(hlngA slie had been uuwilUng to 
dlvu3Rc i.o anyone cIac If ho. would 
Mwffanu Ulhf 

"Frmikly,*" Hannt'y .said. "I'm 
IH'titrv much convinced Arlouc bim 
your itUAband hcton thai last even- 
ing." 

"You can't believe- Bert had mi 
affair with bfirP 1 

"Why not? T!te hoiur *uiwHn- 
teiidont who 'V i- . . ■ . . picture 
had nothing to utun by lyirm. Tht 
poll it? ahvwod him a dtraen photo- 
■:■ ■ af different men. Bcrt'e. 
WUn JuAt one of them. They D5ktd 
the lUpefln^ndent: to look tit the 
Inelvc pictures. Without Iwuritattai, 
hti pointed Hi.' yaw i- : : ' ii 
declared that he'd Aeen thnt man 
nlten — it teaat once a w*efc for 
fuonthji — calling on Arle-rte Bray. 1 ' 
HIa voice kv.t Its crUpnwu. "I'm 
Mrry, I know li hurU. But, ftfU»r 
all. that's the point which mflk^a 
the iuperlntendtsnl'a ators' valuable. 
Tt * qtno the point that, makes Arlene 
Bray lmi»on.iant to as." 



JL/ fcjSLi k walked 
In fliienoe. Sirariffe. dhe thouitht 
with a pana, thai, the poli« 
hid never told hw how they had 
obtained the superintendent's testi- 
mony. And yet ahe BUKpw.ed that 
tliere were many thln^e the nuthorl. 
tips had withheld. She knew ttjat 
she tiorwlf had been doubted rruriiifl 
tlioM; ftrat tr><tr month* 

As ttwy walked the continued to 
Bflae at the full goldtn moan Mmt 
cUh(jucU«l the Ironthi of tnll ptHmo. 
Even now, years after t.he first fiurce 
fires of her indlcnatlon had sub- 
sided, she found It impossible to be- 
lieve that Baft hud been in. love 
with Arlene Bray, And tesra came 
to her eyea. 

For Ehe oouldn'L help remember- 
ing the H-ny rumtuiL'e thnl hud pre- 
ceded her enin\iie , rjwn1 to him. Shh 
could still aee Beri Cnrntran'a dark 
yoiuiK face, his brilliant fjmlle, lila 
tlveiy eytisr— eye* tiiat hitd tfilkr-d to 
her ai eloquently tu hnd his 

There had been & single mi>rif.ri^ 
less than a full month. — of 
nmrriaifre before the night he 
ha d dined with Arl en* Bray . 
It had been Lhe moat miraculous 
month of Leslie Cameron's ltfe. and 
yhe found It inconceivable that Bert's 



Corthnued from Page 10 

tendf nw*A durlnfr that time had been 
merely a maak over his love for mm*- 
body ehie. The very thoutht nmrk 
■Hjim-UUnu &qulrm within hrj 

She waudnrnd now, as she hud von. 
dcrrd bo aftrn, whether she mui itiLi 
U. love with him. Oould ow b« Itt 
love with ■ memory, In Um wttli k 
hopr? 

She suppoiwd, with a nlfih, tlmt ene 
could. What, UT not lov* for Sort, 
was prompting this last dejpaiuinj 
search? 

She brauKht her eye* down from 
the moon to find that Philip Riimirir 
wus leadlm; hor into Lhe It^rjcl. Tin 
lobby won crowded, and lomefthrce 
lu tiic mt*isinu.e an orelwutrm pUytd. 

At tne?lie and Ranncy walked put 
the drab, the night d«rk said Mm 
Caiuerorx" 

Sim turned question Inglj. 

■■Thi'i'i; ^ a pereon-io-perwn cill 
for you. From New York It's been 
WHlTiug more than half An hour Wdl 
you take h in a booth or in your 
room 7"" 

Bhe mmil n startled glance at Pi iUp 
RannoT. Then ihc aald quickly, T/p- 
tftalrn. yleasc. " 

As Lhey hurried together toward* 
U» elevator, Roiiney rhiBpertcl in 
:.nniy.i. ! irn'(LT. "Tilt's pouriii 1 - :>i \-'\'.\av. 
There wasn't a sa.U in ftew Ywk— 
not eVhn you— who knew to vtikt 
hotel you were golngl ... I'm 
coming with you while you [site that 
call." 

WlM-ti [fiotM answered the enEt in 
her room. ;i- found It was KMriey 
PiTt who had been waiting with cr-- 
termined patience to talk to her tt<m 
New York, She cried. "Harley! Hsw 
on iMrtb " 

Be satd. T had no Uaa where CO 
find you, Le&. I had the opt-ral-ar 
ixy every hattl in Miami'' 

"But what It II?" she arikoj. be- 
wildered. 

iladey'fi voice remained, ae slwaii, 
imdet netd control, "t thought yua 
wanted to avoid pmjhcltv 

"Of coumel" 

"Pleasi?. Les, don't miHundcr.ti.nl 
T simply want to save you embarrass- 
ment Two of Lhe tabloids up here 
carry unfortunate picture* lo-nSftnL 
Thpy tihaw Philip Ranney rtep^Of 
into the Miami plane. Just, nborv 
him. In the door, they huv* yell, 
looking back over your ihodldei, Ttw 
captious undur the plctum run 
somelliLny Uke 'Mi's, Leslie CameHQ 
and Bpecial Prnsenuiinit Aitflmny 
Philip Ranncy. Accompanied hv Un, 
TfJOWli J. RArttiey. Leorr- Iflt A 
MlRCrtl Vacation.' Not precisely that 
hut quite close to IL" 

Please- furn to Po^e 16 




Capture Untold Pleasure 




Enjoy thai loot-lln/lniif rfcythn - 
mn.oaiafi Ttw Uttm Jui urn wren »u» 
Pl»\ Ihr 

STEEL GUITAR 

OB till 

* KAN-JO MANDOLIN 
» PIANO AClOltniON 

* SPANISH OriTAR 
» Bl'TTON At:tORI)Ill> 

* MOUTH ORGAN 

* s/ixornoNE 

* PIANO 

wrra a 

Signed Money Hark l.'uaraiittt 

rHKOuoH a 
SAMPSON POSTAL COURSE 

ntiid le b« DlttfTu — n<. MnttJ tU' tirfdW*- 
b^jlunfri t-nBL* usee ft* u pliyrt* 

Separate leAiotix eatJi MwJf. 
IT DOESN"!" MATTER WIlF.ftK VlH 
LIVE, 

e*T Irrr jmir IrMOtti w*t1c]j tf rvO' 
• ppuLultd U COIttl van OOlillCI. 

A wiKiilrrffll T/jii|» of lmtinrLi'iJ Irjiirxiturtiti ttj rhn<u.t fli-ra. 6m»H d*T«''*n» 
wneltii jj»3iL.rji(.i to hay put of Au»tri»il>. ALL FHEJailT IS POJD. 

Write fpr yuur FREE tttfc/WQGVQi and deUil* nf Iwoa*. 

To imAk* BEPtMn you rtttelft Hw nuiit Cmini«ir-tf r»..-r,u.-a tijr in*tiuau'ui r*u T*t* 
Write tm \ Krirnl omt* 
STT>VET: MT I.ROI RNt KttlSBAKX: AtltX*mFj 

n'wiill'n'l fmnpHon-B, Hiviiih 1 *. S"»lirrp»l Ua.« 

,, ' n nrni. n F n#n. a, ' 

,,p ' t b»» li. ro.. mSn h»«k. n-r' » . 

DM St. CtHUna St. But IVfiM, <i I rTi>. 

M U'i lht wily C*ttf,-ipaofl«nci] | 
I ii UK t<> ani r 

mau 



LEARN IN 

The comfort of 

YOUR OWN HOME 



For 



2'6 



arhool In Auisrnllu rnnurw.d hy rnr U^m? 1. .. 1 ' 

i a Li., 'j in r avs Mwi,,\ an r >, 

rjj.rilffpm I. a Jianeitji. a l.V p.m. ^ 
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Some tfBW LAUGHS 



* MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead >nm 




FIRST WA WYj Why doesn't BUI get down off his steam-ratter for lunch? 
SECOND a AWT: ffe'tt not takinij ami ehanre*t with no many ear thieves about. 




INSTRUCTOR; £i«e with the trot of the horse— «uir RfSEI 
MOFSY; How CAN [ rise till I sit down? 




KIT: 
KAT: 



Your friend totd me I icas eery beautiful. 
Yes, he'n always talking about old times. 



"My wife tseri-es a meal that irarms f/aur heart" 
"Mine fflres me heartburn, too!" 




m*4 ettnfmilty t*rkr 
A ■ - ' Tffy << \> - .i mi if 

/ u<«/ aw* frtt ft*in ik* 
l*irmi."— Wr"I. If, tfayt* 

* * 

"•i n-nTf- rid ■rryl ZdM 
immmt*M ar* CtfW. / 



Put An End To Those 

CHILBLAINS & 
FOOT TROUBLES 

With The Aid Of 

ZdmBuk 

1 KM you wjhjcct tu iiim^'uij; chil- 
» Maim every rime fhrre's i return 
f LuFd wratl.w? U'% not rjnJy the ; - r: 
n»I diKwiitun you haw to comrad with 
'•itt itjtrt'* alwgri j thiiKcr cif chil- 
'iliiiM It. iIm, : md feiti3 b tll fa | y;priL- 
Vou can be fret ffurn dnlMairw all 
Winter if yuu ffjllnw thi» fti>y treat - 
ncnL i n qwc your feet Mad Hnmls ft 
iJtfhlly rub ovr.r with Zftm-Btik Tlii> 
■■■•mi.- circulation* n.di 

Pain Swelling S Inflammation 

ml where the Hkut in broken gives 
\mT(ilf[« ifitkcpik ptntctltJin. If yemr 
firct are a chine; an*J ifre&i ur pot. Ln- 
.-nfns ami hard iiruwtln, licfmre apply- 
ing Zarn-Hnk. turhe the fee* in warm 
water ami dry 1 h»?roifwlity. r^pwully 
between flic toe* 

"Hm* rr fin r tl hcrb*l titlm rn /am HuL 
art reorlity ahiorhrd bltd iht sk»n. Thm 
aching juinu. "JltJe*. Line* and feet are 
tooth rd ami itrcrtRthencff hy /am -Unit 
■ttifJ real f'uii oatm&i it uattneA 

t/4 m, l/fl, «/ stl Jtotm, *>■ f"M /m frw> 



i ■■ ■ lie 



BRAINWAVES: 

A nrjz* of ' •• i& paid for I 
mrh joke u^ed. 



MllWlHilMllhMIIWtllW 



'Jf;NT iIUa Lrlpr Ctiush iind 

"Yea, I siip|JOae It u a little, but 
haTC you Irkd Pu.tLng i: with vimr 
veil cJTr"' 



rTHE smiilt boy trying blL- 

x Torly. 

"Wlmt'n the muCLer?" no Did lady 
Inriulred. 

"Qot my new tjfOtiiMs covprrd with 
dusr.'" hp Af>bbed. 

"But they're elfan now." 

M I kmow. Bui mother wouldn't 
let rtie tak£ thra.i on* while nhc beat 
Um du>;f, 'jut." 



t ffie $ob 

$'oe cot tit 



j\jn.UNER. TlmL dark hat joes 
*^ wonderfully well with yrur 
poj> rn^iplexlon. n]nJu:n. 

CULtomor I breathlessly) : But I 
only became pale wlifn I htnrd tlir 
frrJct. 



■ J HMD mo slipoiiw [or my biia 
'Tve ia>Lhlna lens thfin hall a. 
"OnOd! HI take , Uutl." 

"Jjo >au (H towards yotir wife 
ft5 you did bflorc you mnrrlrd 
her?'" 

" Exactly. When I Jell in [ovt 
I iwKi V« l*»n lyvtt the fene* in 

"I I"'' ll-lUw- llll.l SUKI- lit ll'T 

xhadow on Uw cnrta.Hi. ntraid to ko 
in Now f act l.hr 4ARif wiry wfien 
1 1 iret hirrne late." 



Mum, I'v 



'All. ILL(.=Ur^rj:ii 
pt*M tin MiviilB-r 



IfltauHUTttminlDB 

ttnrl I; r*ii ur:f¥ ii f 
do TOU ULErikl Ilrnc 
JMllUt lull tie dictn'L 
HJcklntcMn rj[« mo'h 
unlit ..itrr hi fuunrl 
mau# mid tJin; fttf -o, 
hniln'l Kami rhr ft: 
Mum. doji'i you ih 
□ rill:n , r"hai."., it: 
it«r| on Murray. 



told Mm 
n I *"fi a 
st u; Rjrn't r>iu , 
aiiif'OKiE i imt\ti i 

— Bturf iraa Urn tl 

rt It i:n",i;ii, lit Wild 

r mfl b£ fluuici tKiv E 

• IltMlltJUtt . . , Hflll 




'Tier hii.TO'l fvffa. 
Jno-Hrjorny r 



i. ,,,™< 1 ^ , ;?v ort , sDocEs ^ iti 'H.*B. / 



- Ulli'13 

i inn Irulnluj r?OH" pbil tlia'wuiun 

m !! 

fJfpnrfnrid-nf tit Avvtnntntccy antt i-tiic ■ 

HEMINGWAY & ROBERTSON 

I'ftkitrtrr* iff Ciinitnrrrial BAHmHo* m Jviirn/dit 

nmik Kauu. ttaitk M^rr. UnlbAurne 
IDA Harriet Huliv, LU Bairn ' ' 

oak*- in ait napitm cttlrt 

LiiLincie»t«.n. H . * R. u^ir^l 

lk IUJTlttBt.1 iddTBAfl 



■In.'. I. 

tSelia>» .. 



wjt± www 



S5»L-»aUr ',113 *>T -i'.->~j >*■*.>* 



Rub 2AM -B UK In Everij Niqhf 
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GARDEN CITY 
FOR WORKERS 




O 1 



|1'T of all the 
(alk of had 
housing r u v 
workers, inade- 
ijikiIv 1o\\ii]»l;m- 
niit^ t ax Hi e 
future, :m<l the 
ilmigiT of dead- 
end jobs for our children has 
runic a ronsl rut/live stroke by 
a firm which aims al curing ail 
these evils so far as its own 
workers are concerned. 

An Australian company wilh 
nation wide ramifications will 
build :i model city in a seaside 
suburb of Melbourne. The 
town will eventually house 
10,000 people and will cos! 
£1,00(1.0(10 to build. 

Australia is badly in need of 
housing and belkriiienl 
schemes like these. 

.Is our greftt industries flourish 
more nnd more of these garden 
• ■Kit • should spring up. giving our 
tcnrkrrx happy, health fut sur- 
rnttndingx, etiuiirtating hum - 
distance trurel to u-ork and build- 
ing up a strong community spirit 
among people with similar work 
and outlook. 

Community creches for Ihe 
babies while mothers are out 
shopping, laundry and lawn- 
luntving services as part of the 
town's activities, libraries, 
schools, ami street heautifien- 
lion are all provided for under 
Ihe Melbourne scheme. 

Schools, ami later a technical 

school, will be erected. 

This is a most interesting 
point. It strikes al the worst 
of our unemployment evils. Ihe 
dead-end job for youths. The 
plan is to see that there are no 
dead-end jobs for the children 
of the town. Vocational 
guidance will be used in find- 
ing posls for the youngsters. 
Here is a common-sense view- 
point allied to an ideal. 

If each community sees lhal 
its boys and girls are not 
allowed to driH into ihe tin- 
skilled army, we will have 
gone a long way towards Ihe 
solution of the problem of our 
youths being thrown on the 
industrial srrapheap before 
they have had a chance to try 
their hand. 

—THE KDITOH. 



I0urht»m trill find 

Friendly Ghost 
at Yahhahtmla 

By MICHAEL SHERIDAN 

SO lhal stately, lovely Yarruhimla. Canberra, home ol 
the Duke and Duchess of Kent during their stay In 
.Australia, may remind them still further of an old English 
manor house- <v>nuM\vr has resurrected the story of the 
ghost said io viuit s.he homestead. 

The black shadow of Yarralumia is tin ancient story 
The wanderer 1b popularly supposed to be an abor- 
e searching for a lost dlamana. He's a ghost who 
a*? hi$ place, niuer unterlng the house, but wandering 
if the lawns at Yarraliirnkt. harmless and self- 




He has been seen from the dining-room on cold, 
dreary night:: when the breezes whistle down on Canberra 
from snowbound Slonaro rahges. 

In summer tie has been seen digging under an elm 
tree where a diamond of great value is said to be hidden 
and lor which he is ever searching. 

Since the ghost of Yarralumia is black, can 11 really 
be a ghost? 

Tradition wrKjfc. fhci!,- in shadowy white raiment 
to descend wilh eldritch noises to the banqueting ha"* 
and scare ihe lives out of the guests. 

Jacky, the Yartalumla: ghost, on the other hand, is 
a perfect gentleman in sable, color. His ghostly "walk- 
abouts" are always made outside the house, and he seldom 
appears, even to ihe most enthusi- 
astic ghost-stalker.;'" 

Although It wodiltl be a ofce ges- 
ture to have a native ghost' of a 
harmless, almost. benevolent jspect 
.such as Lhc shadow ol Yarralumia. 
his "presence" Is'ilbt nearly; snj^cll 
authenticated;^; other ghcifes la the 
Monaro district,* 

This early-settled part ofT&usfeaJia 
appear* 'to have kept, tn ihe'ffnellFh 
tradittoh|-,ff granges and manor 
houses.^P- 

Riderless horse 

JijQUATTERS built places to remind 
them of their English homes, with 
hawthorn hedges around the pad- 
docks, and it was only natural they 
had to have a ghost or two to keep 
up the "old squire" tradition. 

The most famous of these ghost 
stories I came across in an old jour- 
nal. It concerned ihe Black Horse 
of Sutton. 

The ghost was seen by one family 
and only when disaster befell their 
house. 

The first occasion was when the 
father ol the house went to Gaul- 
burn to complete a land deal which 
would place litm in full possession 
of further broad acres. 

Be, as was natural, celebrated the 
occasion, and on mounting his 
mettlesome horse was thrown from 
It and killed some distance from tUs 
home. 

It. was a mild summer night, and 
Ihe man's wile and children were 
seated on the broad-flagged veran- 
dah or the homestead when they 
heard the soft drum of galloping 
hoofs in the dust of the home road, 
then the sound of a gate being 
opi Hi'd. Che wheeling of a horse as 
though a man had turned to close 




YMtHW/SflA, Cmbtrta heme of the Duhe and Da.h.n 
of Kent, it litis c ftiiA'fy Fnulith manor houvt—comphu 
with ifh'Ul. 



the gate, the clanging sound as It 
shut fast . . . then the sound of gal- 
loping hoofs again. 

The woman stood at the verandah 
to vr-:lcome the homecomer, but a 
riderless horse came Into view, 
its hoofs drumming on the drive. 
It crossed the lawn and moved at a 
breakneck speed towards the house 
. The sound was muffled, only 
to be taken up ajain at the back of 
the house. 

The KIDEltLESS HOUSE had 
passed silently through the house 
and disappeared into the- ranges at 
the bark. 

The woman watched It in the dusk 
and then shook herself free of a 
gripping fear. It wo.*, she thought, 
a trick of her Imagination in the 
failing light. When her husband did 
not return she became alarmed. A 
search was made and he was found 
dead — his horse graning nearby. 

/.' is sttid that when disaster came 
to that J am tip the riderless horse 
was see« galloping swi/lly—a mes- 
senger of death. 

The horse was seen when the 
woman's eldest son was also killed 
by n fractious horse . . again when 
the youngest son was killed at the 
Boer War. 

The house has long been demol- 
ished and sheep graze across the 
country where the riderless horse 
romes no more 

Martinet major 

^MOTHER ghost story mentioned 
in the early days concerned a 
military man, a certain major who 
had taken up large tracts of land in 
the district. 

He was a bachelor and relumed 
to England nearly a century ago, but 



before he did so left Che most fascin- 
ating story behind him. 

It appears that the major was a 
martinet of the worst kind. He had 
a number of convicts working for 
him, and one of them was an unruly 
member sent out as a political rebel 
He resented the fact thai he was 
"a lag" along with the cut- throats 
and pickpockets working on the sta- 
tion and said so often enough — well, 
often enough to exasperate the pep- 
pery major . , , 

One day the major made some 
slighting remark to the convict, who 
picked up a stone and threw It at 
his tormentor with greater accuracy 
than Judgment. 

The major, who wax magistrate, 
immediately sentenced tt'e mon to 
iealh. and that same evenmo he 
icos hanged. 

For revenge he haunted the pluM 
Iso the old story goes), singing 
ribald campaign songs on the 
majnr's bedrail. hunting the cattle 
out of the bams at, night; kicking 
over buckets of milk left on the 
dairy floor by the milkmaids: rattling 
tins and tolling bells in the dead of 
night until the major, thoroughly 
irritated, and not a little frlghLened, 
sold his property and left for Eng- 
land. 

The present owner of the property 
has never seen the ghost ... al- 
though parUes were organised to try 
to bent up the entertaining old 
fellow with a grudge against the 
major. 

Records of the Monaro district 
abound in stories of wayside ghosts 
shades ol bushrangers who returned 
to the scenes of their crimes, sutliieri 
apparitions of the long since dead, 
and the whole doleful collection of 
weird and wonderful encounters, but 
the black shadow of Yarmlnmla Is 
the story that has longest survived. 
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How to IMti sritim Foil a 
Foreign I i mo\ 



Latcer'ti rtamtplatv cawsen a ttenttaiinn. 



uhtuiUihh(inilllr»<Ullt£ 



Sickness without germs . . . new 
technique for medical profession 

I am thinking of resuming practice again as o doctor. 

Rummaoing around in the attic locking tor something to pawn I 
came across my old brass plate: L W LOWER, M.D. Consulting 
hours, 6 a m. till 6 p.m. 



5i mnjuihh »'■ ■■miiiiimtm i: 

L. W. LOWER 



THAT settled It. I thought 
to myself. "Why should 
poor suflerlng humanUy be 
fortvd to go around suffering 
anil m« cot making a few bob 
out of It?" 

HaviflB fUCMi up my brass plat? I 
Sirred my attention to my tnstru- 
aqtE-mmt. at Ihcm very maty — 
end Sllmi !n no appointment boot 
vxMi ;iu IMN BtPOtoi 
enrod and. ni down and waited, 

Ttu j the hardest part of the 



medical profession. II explains why 
you usually haw to -wall half an 
hour before racing a doctor. Be soya 
to himself. "Hans' It nil. I've been 
sitting here on my own for dayr, J oat 
Tnltlnf. Let him have a go at it 
for a while." 

Of eouj*i.\ you don't wont to leave- 
him too long or he might escape. 
Just open trie door utter a "white 
juiri say, "Ah! Come In] Takt a seat 
ovpr there for a while, wOl you?" 

Then you sit at your desk and 
writ* tiling* for five rulnutss. 




Whtj ever 
look or feel 
ijour Aqe 



D?OBA8LY not one In ten 
■ could gu«i bar real 
»ga. Har eompleiion is 
Cental — har figure ilill 
■Ml and trim — and she's as 
icfin and happy as when 
- Jt a girl. 

Tou, too, can too* years 
foungnr than you really ore 
•no enjoy the blessing aF 
perfect health by tatting Bile 
kani at bedtime each 
night 

Si'e Beans am purely 
»*t)*table. They tone up 
-"'s/stam, eliminate daily 
•I harmful watte, and coun- 
laract any tendency to put 
0,1 »aight. 

ao, start taimg Bile Beans 
hvaiqht if you would be 
'"•r youthful and healthy 



o 



'1 ih*ok Han lit f>i* llie 

{f. 111"' li»Tfi dun* Klfl. T QHtll 

fr*1 avlullx iirv»i ■ tu] low. 
ritntl. llitt Milt* TirhVin irmrlo 
l-fij(>it fcuil ■ 'l>rrlu. aciui. 

J ki InprflTTil HIT CfiHi'.fil 
kfllMl ih.nl I frail »*nr". jnunftx, 
I n!a. -I Dnd liuii ULl* tlmm* 
nlrhilr nrrTont •■irrn* fn! fnciat' 

^rtr«. X, 6. Sim*. 



' 1 si r raj BltTairtil* f.flir-, 

elrar rririL,iIr*ilun Lrijthl 
il>Lnt* 1 fitr nil arrauitt to w\* 
[>'!'•■ N(htindf tavici fast far > 
dm titkier tli an l»*nij >m» utid 
eiTrfl wr Aftrtaj It tll*pli*t4 »t 



Una 



t-miltiiiii mpHrmiitat.*'— 

I I a , 



BILE BEANS 

UI> YOU HEALTHY • YOVTUfVL 



rt*>l I HlllaEM 1 1 1 



• Australia's 



-i"t. 



Foremost Humorist 



Illustrated by WEP 



.iiiiiillprHmmHUHIlE 



Doesn't matter what you wril*. Jiwt 
look busy. 

When In? star:* setting restive 
awlne around In H-our chair and say: 
' Now, thm, what's our trouble?" 

"Well, doctor, I Bet terribLe pfilnx 
la the back and, my cars . have 
dropped two inches in thi? pti^i luvi.- 
nlghL" 

J, Hinnil Whitt l& your oocuimt+on, 
Mr er ?" 

"Smitti k the nameH I'm n glflfl*- 
brower." 

"I we. JitfD l.o.te your fihli'T. off. 
p]emf«- You may k»ave thP Binglef 
on. Ever had anj' signs of this 
trouble bJjffli-e?" 

K Junt n twinge now and then, doc- 
tor. Not as bad ts thk." 

'HrnnL Brtrfllhc In dctqily »nd 
wlieii you brenUie out. jwy 'Omphl' * 

"OMPH!" 

"SeenLi to b« a sIUjlH l<«lDn tht^re. 
Indicates tip prceOIKQ bt eome 
(ort-Lsn body." 

"WVut'ii a lfsslan. dortor?" 

"Haven't you aver heaJd 01" tho 
forelun lea Ian? However, well have 
to nmk* aur« of that. HoWa your 
appetite? Eiittmt wt'U? Getting 
plenty of ct,rt»hydrnte5?" 

"Oh, I'm eating lairly well." 

"I -jr. Well, Tor a start you'll 
have to cut out sinniiiu.' 

"Bat I don't *nioJce, dmiat." 

- Hi.ii shimld ninkr it mnrh easier 
for yun to cut it out, iiow do yon 
•ileepf* 

"I've twvor Tjeeii able to find out, 
ijtaBtrVi (U) I've Uiinally been asieeii 
at Lho lime." 

Winning tactics 

"TTMM. Tm- I see. Just put thle 
thcrrnotiKt*?r under the 
[onirue," 

Then yau look nt your wrist watch 
while holiiing unto hlA puliw nml n-- 
m.irk to yoursell. "T oan't ltold him 
murii more than niinLber ten tuJn- 
utes. The hotdlK close at Ktac.* 4 Tbext 
yuu say out :■■ i. "You AftonEd be 
in bed." Jiiat like thEL 

It frightens him. ftud hell have 
•methlni* to tell his wilt* when he 
getji home. 

u ril give you * ui'eBnriptrOii. Get 
it made up on your way home. 
There's a good chemist Juxt around 
the corner. You may got dressed I 
now." 

After that you tit, down ul your 
desk and write, "Glvn thii mug fti 
mixture at beitkutie and bitter ftloeo 
und don't ohaxue him inoro than 
four and eU or be mitEht.n't come 
back.*' 

Of coarse, yau don't dn it *(tralffht 
out like tiiilt. You write, ltriir. Cul. 
Bita-L. tuur (trmv 7.X. Sang tre-nri. 
loraiulaa? i tti-i C." 

Tlila you place In an envelope and 
say, "Take this after each meal and 
Aualti going to bed. 1 rn 
It won't t<mte very nlce. M 

"No good medicine ever doe a, doc- 
tor,* 

r agree that in a great many 
Inauuicea you are correct, Kob^vr-, 
pet-revere whit Uu* treatment, rll 
be arotitui to «e* you on Friday. If 



£ ean nt you in. You keep yonrtelf 
well nn;a«t up, old num. Have your 
wife ring nit* lite moment any aexl- 
oujj cflnsplicatlons set in. Effpeeially 
li you feci a dull pain tu the ankJot.'* 
"I— er — how " 

"Tuo Hulueafl. Thank you, Don't 
forget, Straight to bed. Tell your 
wile I'd like to hove a tnUc to her." 

The good parr, of UUii method of 
diagnosis U that lie goes home to 
lied and lmmedltilely Ima^iniw h^'n 
gat poJn* in hln nnkle3. 

When libi -Bile arrives al iht aur- 
Reiy you iwy h "Ah. take a aeat, Mrs. 
Smith. I'm afraid your hnstoand 
In rather a bud way. Well hnvc 
to keep him on milk loodb. He may 
have a little grilled fan once a day, 
You don't look very wll yourself, 
Mr?, amith." 

'Well, id tell you the truth, docior. 
rve boeii re^lun; awfully tired lately." 

*'I Uaink we'd better ligvt a look 



at yuu. Can't have tva nick people 
tn the family, ehf 

"Hat Ha! Umm . . , YuuTl 
have to take caro of yourwif. Mxr., 
stid'.h. How itatfl bi U -ince you hart 
u hDliday?" tThlr. Ifi n winner.) 

w Oh. a long time ago, doctor," 
"Well my dnar lacy, you'm heatf- 
Ing for a nenoua breakdown. You'll 
have to get away for a rest for ■ 
while. jUenntlnif I*U Just write out 
a prescript-ion— a tonic ior you." 

We doctors do a great deal of 
good. tn tfalii partiinilflT Inirtajict- 
we make both pattent» quite happy 
and leave them something to talk 
about later on, 

I am prnud tu say that raisUcal 
aclenrr hon advanrrd ho far thai we 
i-an nnw tin without kcsitm and, given 
a vivid imagina tin n an d a poker 
face, the young; tlnrCnr can rbe hlgli 
in his proiFfiilnn.. 



DO YOU KNOW? 

BBBBBV ^^^BBl aaBBaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBB*% • ^aataaeaeaBtfBBHeBBi aaaaaBaA^B 




IN THE MIDDLE /s&eS *' 
WITCHES WERE 6ELI EVED TU 
W HAVE THE POWER TO CURE 



toothache erMVMecwe- 

THE 

W "/ ateer rf/ee . new moon. 

Tfi£ PAW A/VP FDR Tf/£ GOVT, 
■'Sgr AHO FOX ffl THREE IfTTU WORMS 
' r {Jf WflfCH ARE /# My TEETH-, 
IB OHE GREY. ONE 8Ll/£ & O/VE /S REP. ( fij&'S 
I WISH THAT ALL TiVJPEE MOW tVEXE PEAP 



Sticky 



• 

JOHNBULWER 

RECORDFn in IfiSO THAT 
OflNKA VMMBlf PR66£RV£D 

r«£iR rFETH * hy rubbing 
t/iem ffOWa iidTiTEtf with 
certain woods, bu which 
friction they gain a Lustre 
tike unto the most 
Beautiful Polished Ivory /* 

POLiSWNlj IS QHLY PART OF 
THE ACTION Of A CVOOO 




SURGING ANHSEPTK FOAM ^ 
INSIDE YOUR MOUTH. if 

THOUSANDS OF TINY , ACTIVE X 
BUBBLES AOIT AWAV ALL 
OANG E ROUS ftfOO 06POS/TS. 
AND LEAVE TDUR TEETH 
SVRC/CAUY h'i ■iinrtim, 



5i> And ONE tube *f V01VM0S 



CLEANS AtJD PO£-fS*tSS 
IN OWE ACTION" - 



lei 
YOVR 'ffij^ 

TBBTH SPARKLE W/Fv AKW f t^J 




KOLYNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

|'3 AND 2', 



lasts as lonq as TWO 
tubes of ORDINARY 
DENTftL CREAM — 
terause ifOu need 

ONLY V!r INCH ON 
YOUR SRUSH- 
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Bbowrardi TluLrt Drew < innm tni 

WHCIM .tSPCtSI . ., 

M»U OtdlT *»»" tto'SV tiim 

W.lllnf BHEESHJ* 

jSggawIRSsXi 

Arehllrrtnral Harl RltanM . h , p 
AiiTf-itr.fltl'hl Wlc (rmrr»l* U\±m% 
Millar > t.iinrrr.jn W.r.d.m Drr-Xiic 
ry nt in ti ill Wrlllliff ■iri.iM i Am a Iran 

llitrr tt bo tiKfiJ U» lettw hatnt to uti*- 
Pjr*. EioLL'i tan Ualn yci snrcESR- 
FTJM.T Ln Lfr» julvaey ot ym\t n«n 
tiirmt I I'm the C."nt|MBri -without »tir 
fltl I leal I lUl Wh il.riLH-vrc 



tott's Conespondefice Calleg 



Bri. 



,■■1! 



MiD 'Hjh ('imimii < al Hi-m . 

TO STC3TXTS 'TiV.Hrrp.-r, AdilTmr. i£t Jul 
I »Tinultl ILfct <jrlftll£ oT yaw Qucim- ■ la 

MY NftUK ....'...* "." . 

AUnHKSS. 

A WW 1T39 



TJAISIEH *r* AuntriliB'K Beat Unmlifumrt. 
X# In mart? htiinpn DbJjt dwi Ont RpiK-M\ 
til I tii- iJLrjjipi-.I:i1mmi <=l hu*ij*r.rt aD£] wife. 
A 'ttu«k flfl thlfl rnaUrr contaMi tuLii&bLn 
fnfii mmilijjs • nd nAvlc*. c«id1« Frh II 3ri, 
MTU, ;cr pv*1ikcc to Dtpart "A," htn 

CJ'.tTtiril -IK EllMtlEth fllirfi. MrMJM;r::r 



lj O t h o s. e 
pTtftoffraptiET* had caught her I . . * 
Lullr- dKin't ki»v whether her 
mitftr wo.< directed at Hurley Pitt, 
Or tun otTiMitlLhij iH'WrrpapcttL "I sup- 
pose." she fiunfi cut hotly, "they're 
mukiriE It sound as It we'd pone off 
on a — ll sort af spree!"' 

"Exactly." he acknowledged. "Far- 
fllve me. Lea, but — you know how I 
feel about you, I hate to &ce tJila 
Rli ii' Milng filarted. In a Tew day* 
tliere'll be other pictures. In the 
Sunday rottn. Really my day " 

And !•:■■!! of 11 midden, &lw knew 
why she was angry. It wasn't the 
M*Wb|K*twr» tihHt bnlhcred her. It 
was Hurley- thin Icy. condemning. 
slrult.-luf:cd disapproved of hi*. How- 
ever decent his motives might be, she 
I found herself reaentina: every word 
he u I tired. While t»hlllp Riutuey 
curiously watched, she stood, quite 
i p!iU the tcicphnne prrwicd ta her 
| ear. her ryes dungcrouEly brig lit. 
Somehow Hartey riiuat have becorm; 
aware of her anger, for he Raid con- 
tritely: 

"Believe me, L*s, I'm thinking only 
of you. Tn sell -protection youU 
have to teJl reporters, if they 
uut^Uon yau, that; you've decided to 
seuch for your hushnnd. And tliwi 
the wh»le thlnK will blow up liDQiri — 
pictures, stories, headlines, every* 

erningely, her anger collRpsed us 
quickly uj it. hwrf flared, "I'm stirry, 
narley," she suld wearily. "But, 
tifctr nil. I can't live my life only to 

: :v. Mil 



The Man in My Lifre 



"I^fi — why don't you OOQM bade?" 
He wtiB MiiM 1 1. iui UiHtiiut before he 
drove on more psjstonnbely. "When 
i read Hii* kind ol OslM- -the ranty 
Impllcatlonii people ure putting nn 
your trip to Mlftmi with Philip 
Ranfley. It— It Jul midDBk me boll!"' 

fihE didn't know how she finally 
nianugrd to Eay good-bye to hltn. 
Whun ahe turned uway from the teie- 
plione she sank Uatlu&sly Into a ch&ir, 
'.■>■:-:• r, up at the puzaled Philip 
Hanrvey and nmUed a littl<> wiuily. 
She told fr^p as inmply as she could 
whit Harley Pitt Umi reported. 

**You ro not fjoing to let the drivel 
u! a few misty little mlndit dhithte 
youi 1 .j- !.!.■>: urn ynu 1 ?" 

"I'm not ! I isMj.uie of myiielf." nhe 
wld. Trownlng "It's you, nova. After 
ah, you're a public figure, and tlili) 
rsart of thine— well, It can't do ynu 
*nv tiood. And we wanted to avoid 
all nublinity," 

If? leaned baric against the i ; . 
door, himla In the poc.keta of his 
white (select. «nd eyed her with n 
kind nf paternal Eolicitndu. ' Yfiu're 
tired." he said. "Thirign seem tx- 
tJHtei ated to-nlffht. Oct yournelf 
Mime .■deep. By monilhR Pitt's Call 
will seem silly. Befttdflfc* he- addrd, 
"I don't thinfc It's yod Hurley Pill 
iu worrying about. It's himsell. Yau 
know him better than I do, Yau 
know how murh lie dreads senndal," 

■'Ycu'rc ml!>Jud£lne HwU'y," she 
said alowly. 

Maybe. But I believe Pitt Is 
thurouEhly Beared." 





titer 

,10 



persils ^mtk cmm$m^ 

MAKES THINGS LAST LONGER 



Confirmed from Fpge 12 

"Of wbftt? J ' Bhe turned, uatonb«hcd. 
"Why should H&rlcy be jrarEd?'" 

"He's always made a point of keep- 
Ini; dJe repuLation its Unnur-ulate a5 
the Suprepit; CounV 

"But we're nt)t noiluig it'" 

"Aren't we? Don't forget thin: He 
has among hia clients a number of 
gentle old umbi — the arhitoorntt)* of 
a pftflt denrtdn — out of whose estate* 
he niakef a. vrry decent Unn^. Thv-y rv. 
not Lhc kind of people who bHc& hi a 
lawyer whn ".mp* into mud !!>■ went, 
through quite tin ordeal trying to 
keep them when your hdHband dia^ 
appeared. Altei' all. Herbert Came- 
ron Wfli. Hurley Pitt's law partner. 
It looked queer for the firm. Could 
he keep them through another joegc 
of ECJLndOl and publicity?" Kanpey 
wa.8 wnt chliig her intently, with a 
trace of uriwrtalnrj. "He*. In nn- 
nllicr kind of me£H r too." he went on 
after a moment, mom ilowly, "Awk- 
uiurd bualness. He had na hand in 
creating tt; he's Juat iij; vlrtlm" 

Slie began to queetluti hint, und he 
explained: 

"For the pa.it five years Pitt has 
been attorney for the As-rencort Con- 
atruction Cumpany. Bnnga him 
about fifteen thousand a year. Of 
coursf tie could uevrr gtjtw; iliat the 
majority of A,rr*ncort stock would 
suddenly Doan Into the bands of 
Frcderiuk Novuck. Pitt knows that 
Novnck hftB hern under siupieion for 
venrs. I have an Idea, that U Novnck 
walked Into Pitt's officn to retain him 
for pfrraruiai work. Novack would be 
kicked out* Hurley Pitt b> like that 
And yet he suddenly finds himself 
the attorney for an outfit in whlrh 
WMftek now holds the relna. In other 
words, he's accepting Novack's money 
throiiRji the Arrepcort Company," * 



j. iutcmcn » W6M rrr. urn- 



'RIEFLY, with- 
out humor. Rannry laughed. "And 
I don't think Pllfs ready to /.acrj- 
flue that fifteen thousand a year. 
On I he other hand, he squirms at 
the Idea that he'3 got ui do himt- 
nras with Navack. EverytlTiritf con- 
sidered, he wants to keep It hushed. 
Tii* lfifa srundal therit Is the CDsier 
heU fe*l. He certainly dauui't want 
your !vi : ■.:!!,, i ■ ciLte Taked up 
ftgnin." 

Still leaninii eaaily aeainsr rtn- 
door, k.m i. i v ,:■»•-. jar Leslie to 
(spe»k But Ooo didn't. sin* nat, 
ftuwnknj: down ai fingers thai tugged 
at a handkerchief. 

Preneinly, ns it dtanioslnB Uie 
entire matter, he sf.nUgfatctifld. "Sup- 
paw." he said bj » lighter tone, "we 
forgot Pitt and Arlene and the whole 
uihw lor to-nlnht ' He extended his 
hand and uncxpectfitly grinned "I 
think we've both had more than 
ennuj:b tor one day, I'll just 
dnwn and wire my office to look into 
Helen LvndenVi hospital" record in 
Chicago . Good tngJil." 



Leotte ;iwQfco early. In an uneasy 
mood. She bad an illogleul sensatlun 
ol bring pulled Inapposite diroctionA 
by Harley Pitt and Philip Rormey. 

At Hanney'a tn«lstcnce— "Do you 
fund," he kept flaying, au did bts 
motlier— ahr played eolf and, but- 
prJjsingly. discovered that It titeadled 
her. And all the afternoon, await- 
Ing a repm-l on the t:hlcn*To hospital 
records from the Srwcial Proseeotor's 
ofltce. they nrmained elojie to the 
hotel. Hwlmmintg, lounging undt«r 
palm.-; and nn the bewch. Piws, hftv- 
hV| uiTespeciedlj- met a guy old ac- 
quaintance she'd known hi New 
York, had been wbiaked on to the 
Hlaleah race?; sa they were alone. 

Her blue halter and swimming 
trunks revealed Lenlle'A slhnne&s at 
its best, and Ranney's humoroua eyon 
were far from unappreciative as he 
lay beside her on the «0nd. He de- 
cided she was the SoveliMt rfght on 
the beach; Siuld co witli convictlou. 

'TTianks." she murmured. "I wqji 
junT tliiukina thai you look like one 
of tlijye muAcIc-bullder adTertiw- 
niBTihu" 

"lion ' ihlr-1 rm-t us. tin ordered 
sternly. "Wc wer-e talking about you. 
Do you know whnt I"m thinking?" 

"That tfa tlnte for another dip." 

"No. I'm thlnkins; if Td known 
what the fob of Special Prosecutor 
entntled — days bUc thla. for Imtonoe 
— I'd have manaited to ifct myself ap- 
pointed .yearn ago,"' 

LeaUe wus about to apeak when a 
riolel page ran down the beach to 
Inform Honnny that a phone call 
rroni New York waa waiting. . . . 

He jumped up, fiikltl something, .>..:- 
hunted <iflT eaKerly, Bui when DC rr- 



ti4rni'd in a few minutes ho wof sub- 
dued and his eyes were worried 

"No dice,™ he muttered. "Thrvr i | 
«wrd af the Helen Lundeji case nt 
the Good Samaritan HOffplUl la 
Chicago all right. But no record n[ 
anybody to be notified In ou-c of 
dftatli." 

Some tiling collapncd In Leslie. 6h« 
stared at him in dismay. "8o-*g 
we're nowbero?" 

"Nowhere at all " He frowned 
away at the sen and his voice became) 
low. "I guess we underestimated 
Arlcne Bray. If she wiw trying to 
keep hex aialer out of the com jilt 
certainly went the UmllV' 

After that they M$ ellent for s 
long time, hugging their knem aod 
/rownhig at the liorizon. Lealie'ndt*. 
appolntmpnt. sharpened by a gmw- 
jug aeii&e of helplesanesa. became u 
acute an physical pu.il). She began to 
woudpr If this trip to Miami hadn't 
as Harley Pitt had argued, be.cn use- 
less from theoutaet, Oerl«lrUy Arleor 
Bnvy had yielded no informal! un. 
And Of tor tfie vanished atMcr Mar- 
garet—was it merely the Lmpojuii- 
bility of finding her that made her 
seem bo Important? 

Philip Ranney, alRhlng. drew a 
package of cigarette* from his bouth 
robp. He lit one for Leslie, let Lnc 
Atnokc of hli own whip over hla 
fihoulder, and flpoke in a low, medi- 
tative tone ta the horhuui: 

"You know, there's a lot wc bafftnl 
learned about H--i«- '*.'>■:■ A few 
yeara ago she came out at a Chicago 
hospital, siclc. weak, broke. Shf* ad- 
mits ihe didn't have any friends: U* 
nhe had. they'd have seen her 
throuiih that hospital alnitt?. Iti 
hardly likely she went hack to work 
—to dandng or sbagmg or whatever 
It was— as soon as the hospital dis- 
missed her. So what did Aim do? 
Where did she eat and nleap? Who 
took care of her?" 

Lealle confessed, "It never oc- 
curred to me to aak." 

"It didn't occur to me, riUier. untfl 
hist now. I'm simply thinking aloud. 
Don't mind ll. Silly habit, . . . T"ai 
wondering if at a critical time lika 
tnnt. when she probably nceued IiuJjj 
denpei atcly, she didn't turn to w>mt- 
borly who might nave sent her 
money. After all, If she'd beea pro- 
tec tim* anybody by keeping vUnnt for 
vrnrti— hor slater, maybe— she d bate 
been piitttlpd tu some sort af r»- 
muni.'niiin]'j." 

Ledie started "I don't know If 
Helen Lunden has betm recejvmt 
money -bur. T do know ahn hot tteen 
maliin^ monej 1 Ut jnmeone." 

At that Rnnnej' turned qukklj. 
''How do you know thai?" 

"I rejuembert'd Jii.nt now that white 
we were tAlklnfi In that dreasL-^- 
roum --ihe pulled a package nt dear- 
ettcfi from her purse. 

"A couple of scraps of L/reen 
paper fell out — tin oney -order re- 
ceipts. I *aw them but I didn't 
pay any particular attnptlon to thorn. 
Still, now that I think of It. the— 
ahe seemed confuaed far an tnntarit 
She piuihad them back into tbi pui* 
with a jerky movement u 

"If she's bcf»n acrid Ins mnnrr 
orders to anybody It miaht help [U 
to knnw fco whom," Ptdhp Rann«7 
InoUted. "It will tip her up vtth 
other people, anyhow." 

Pleose lurn to Page 18 
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Middle-Aged — But Vital. 
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ttan'cd bloodstream, six! 90 re-m- 
viuiir.-.ifca your en Ure «J'steffl. 
OOLOBEPTIC. 2 nJid ' ; # 
ClKBlkU. Free sample sent « 
receipt of 3d. stamp to Be* M 1SR 
O.P.O.. Sydn*V.*«' 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625340 



August 19, 1939 



The Australian Women's WeeAly 



1? 



Aivate Wire 



c 



omplete 
Short 
Story 



. . . The tale of a 
switehgirl whose pet 
hobby was listening 
to conversations that 
didn't concern her 



Cp 



FftACTTCALLY nobodv 
tn the building knew 
Miss Elisabeth Ollly. 
But nearly all the 
people who -worked 
there would have been surprised 
had Lhey tti.>wu how intimately Mlia 
ciili knew them. 

ML>t (Jllly win ins lelephane 
Htcittt. At nine o'clock every 
imrmliu she cunibod on a high stool 
at Uic switch-board, put- a pair of 
hini-nijiraej glasses on tan plain 
mxta race, mid clipped on a head- 
let Emu tui o'clock she attended 
Uie iwltch-uoard. quickly and effl- 
Blrntly, and listened In on other 
People's lives. 

It was faiiCUmtuia to Miss Ollly. 
this listenliia In, rmrticnlarir on 
(lw Illicit persona] convprfllrjonji 
M Pnrker Company )«d 
itrlrtlr forbidden In Itn time and on 
as telephones, but which vent 3h 
anyway Utnrally they were lone:, 
llnirriiiu eonwmillonn about lion- 
chr voiinc man felt and what he was 
aatoj to-day, and how the young 
wetniui felt and •what she was doing 
tO-day. Utterly unimportant Bur 
Mlsi Gllly listened raptly. No IBM 
mr rsne her up lo talk lengthily 
Hbotlt Hi:..: 

Sometimes she gat Indlininnt 
toward" jieople she had never jeen. 
Towards Dick, for Instance, the boy 
In the shipping department. He had 
a nice, sincere voice, but Miss Ollly, 
shut -iff by herself hi the little 
twitch- hoard room, knew he wasn't 
tlofere At nil. He hud three girl 
Wends— Elsie, n City number; Helen, 
111 Mjyl*lr; and l*in. at yinrhley— 
■rid rrf rang all three almost every 
my. 

He'd say: -Hullo, lois. Thought 
Ta eive ran 11 ring." 
fftfd say: "Oh. hello. Dirk. Row 

•re yaaV 

~Ane. Thinking of you all the 

little " 

"You're only saying thatl* 

"that's what yoo think." He'd sign 
rhirn. -ii mmt be i 0VL , M r^t. r 

ran'' rnt you out of my mind." 



1. IFI'EEIN minutes 
li'-rMlsi OUty would hear liim tell, 
•ai njie that he hadn't been able 
'.i ileep luit night Tor thlnlimg of 
liT And theft he would ring Helen 
ana Dtjr hi couldn't keep his eye* 
open to-day, and wasn't that a grand 

Kiss Gilly always got a little angry 
suea this happened. But she wan.n 
jtutj rcBret/ul when, sometime*, 
pjesi voice would sink suddenly and 
*nkytf thai he'd hare to gel huck 
tn work because old Hmilhsmi hod 
Jim mine back. She would pull out 
'•r ■ " ' l- > r i - recline rather as If 
ihtd had to leave hi the middle of 

It s'lrayt amused Miss Ollly when 
sires uuysed with a hit of go&.ip 
'-sal she, mim Clilly. had known for 
awttbs. Like the time somebody saw 
■ paragraph In the paper saying 
W ',T: SVlsrin was being sued far 
motes Mlai only ufl^d uj listen 
|a when Mrs Nelson runs up her 

oae'd say: "When are you coining 
flaw UJ-tuahlJ" 

TTI bp a little late. Effle, cleaning 
"t> W-nlalit WeVe aot a contract 
*kh the Murchlaon Company." 

'''ill. I see." Mr*. Nrlfion'ri voire 
»«W tet a Uttti. aiirtll. "t» that 
■jj 7011 call her now— 'the Mut- 
''Jlli.r: Compsny*?" 

't->ik de sr , i won't bp any later 
^t*. nine c'clack." 

__ J "-''. Imvlruj dltiner with her. eh, 

T^aie. door, can't we aettle this 

"8«iJe HI You mean you'll tell 
■* » kit of noiuteiulcal bunk r 




llfuslrat«d 

FISCHER 



"I've out aniither teleplione call 
cominur, Efflc," be would say wearily, 
"t think we ought tu dlscma these 
personal matters ouLalrle olllot 
boura." 

"Oh, luiit'a probably htr no* 
Must.n'r keep her waiting!" 

And so she would scold on. more 
shrilly than ever. 

Miss Gllly often expected Mr Mel. 
son to t-jsptrHlp and ronr at her, but 
he never did 

Miss Cully iw a Utile startled. 
Lhoutlh. when she heard what Lhc 
paper said about the soil. It Brem* 
that Mro. Nclrion wail eliar^lnsi her 
inntbontl with being cruel and ln- 
1'iutimLi, and bciosting to her of his 
affairs with other women. And Miu 
Anderson. In accounts, told Mis:! 
Wilbur, old Jar. sharker's secretary, 
in a low voice over trjc wire that 
she always suspected Mr. Nelson wtt* 
like thai He alwuyn behaved so 
goody-eoody In the office that, ttbr 
knew it was a pose. 

niii ir.j.vln. Mtv Ollly oecjiiiM 
Mr. Nelson never got. any calls from 
Rtrln , . . 

Miss OUty never (toaaiped about 
what she Heard. That would be dis- 
loyal. But It was all littht to listen. 
Wlm! harm did that do? She felt 
Qtrangely patent, holding all the 
secrets the did. She knew, for In- 
Eirjnce. thai Miss Adtuna in accounts 
was cirdy poidna as a single girl be- 
r.aii' v rin I'm iter Company preferred 
uniuarrled womcu enipioyeea. Not 
only married, bnt had a bnby Her 
husband was out of a Job. and same- 
tUnen lie rang np to aek what ho 
should do about the coal runnhip 
low or till 1 baby not luteins its luittlr- 



<4* theff came abreaal of her pew 
on the way out, Mim (•illy met 
the bride's eyes and smiled. 



Mir: new girl In adTcrHsJns? No? 
Well, you're due no fct. a surprlan. 
A bountiful blonde, with n perfect 
fJntre.- 

"11! run up and have a look. I've 
sot a query here for advertising, any- 
way." 

"Hememuer, I saw her flrflt." 

"Oh, did you? Well, aJl'a fair In 
love and war." 

Miss Gllly had never ceased to be 
amazed at. the superb confidence of 
these two yormg. men, 

A few hours Inter Horry telephoned 
Tom. "Can you bilk. Tom? I've 
Just hod a lotik at thut glrL Voti 
can have her. 1 ' 

"why»" 

"She's gat a swelled head.'* 
"How's that?" 

-'Wen. I waited about and udkori 
to her for a while, and then asked 
her what she was doinEf to-night. 
She asked why I was asking. And I 
said I knew wliere there was n 
party. Do you know what she aald? 
Shr said she stopped stilus to chil- 
dren's parlies long ago." 

Miss Williams used the telephone 
b great deal In her work. She wade 
her rails In a cool, even voice, talked 
about rates and tlitrpluy unci iiuttl 
order follow-uiM with cany surenett, 
She had been there a month when 
Miss Ollly made her mistake 

Mr. Qcorge Paxker.'s liulit bobbed 
on and off, indicating he was Jang- 



By Joseph Harrington 



She used to ait back and hup her- 
self while two gossip* exchonavd 
the moot insane mlnitdorination 
about Mi Ovorye Parker and Anne 
Wllllami Nabody had the right 
story >t all, except MLaa amy. Wliiit 
fific could have told If she hod n 
mind to— but. af course, slie wniiiflti't. 

Mlis Ollly lutd a personal Intssresl; 
In that. «ary. She even had a elciar 
picture 01 Anne Williams the day 
she came to work In the adver- 
tising deportmunt. Because unme- 
dlately Tom Howell the reception 
clerk, telephoned to bin friend, 
Harry Benson. In the order depart- 

uirlii 

"I lay." he «ald. "hare you seen 



ling the hook. Be wasn't often Im- 
patient like this, and when site 
pluitKcd In and heard Ids voice she 
kne a- he win furious. 

ll/iimlly sort-voiced and amiable, 
even when an operator somewhere 
broke bis connection, he now 
iitiflliped; "The stock roomt" 

-"■ '"'.v MK, m\\ iilnam in l 

Praued the bell butbui Ii * , „ ; 
until she lleaxd Miss Williams' VCact 
I lin t she discovered tier error. Tlie 
atook town was eslenslnn 107. the 
ad verllulng di'iiarlmciit 106. She had 
plugged In an 100, and Tor the 
moment die was loo rJwhbjtaainrled 
to act 



Mia Williams said 
"Hello," m her cool, 
even voice. 

"Listen." snapped 
fleorde Purker. "hasn't 
anybody down there gol 
an ollhce of brains?" 

TlTjro was a split second of blank 
silence. And then Miss Williams' 
unruffled voice: "Probably not 
Why?" 

"I'm not lookfnK ior Impildenti re- 
marks ["' Oeoryc Parker roared. 
"Whom do you ttunk you're talking 

t«r 

Ml&s Ollly hesitated. If sho puQae) 
out the plug now. they would know 
she had been lialieTitng in. she was 
in a quandary, , 

"I don't know, nnd 1 don't, care. 
If you've got any complaint, about 
the advertising department, why 
don't you " 

"What the devil has the udver- 
xirnng department got to do with 
this? I'm ringing Uie stock room I" 

' "Then I suggest you take the mat- 
ter up Willi the switch-board." There 
was a smart Hi tic click as her tele, 
phone wont back on the hook. 

Qcorgo Parker tangled his hook 
luiinusly, nnd Mist Giuy spoke un- 
eiully. 

"Bwltdfl-tnwdr she said, 

"The stork rocrai." Ineredlhty lie 
seenntd to have cooled ofl cumewhat. 
Nnt tlvuT. he spured the stock room 
when be got IL A customer hall 
ordered a new net of 101 gears for a 
rush Job. He hod Just received this 
gears— a set of B 101 geara. What 
lh* devil did the stack room think 
the letters and numbers were 
stomped on gears for? Decorative 
purposes? This would delay Itw job 
two days. Furthermore, this was 
the second lee-dawn tn a mouth, 
and unless It was stopped . . , 

A few minutes utter he iipd fin- 
ished that, call lie was qn Uie wile 
lugnln, 

"The advertising drjiinrtitutns,** be 
laid. 

Mus atlly mode the connection 
with an uneasy feeling that she was 
responnlble for this. Miss Wllltainj; 
undoutitedly wiu in for trouble. She 
ahrjodd have been more careful, even 
If she didn't know she was talking 
to Mr. George Parker, chief of mm 
engineering demirtment tiurl iwphev.- 



of old G. W. Paiker, the managing 
director. But still it. was Ml«* allly's 
fault too. 

"liclio." tflid Miss Williams' volce. 

"Tlils is George Parker. 1 Just 
wanted to apologia? for dying into 
such a rage a few minutes ago," 

Miss Gllly could hardly believe lit 
Oeorgc Parker apologising to n Junior 
In the advertising departmentl 

But Miss Williams even now. 
krwwlrtg whom she was talking to. 
was unflusteied, Jn her cool, even 
voice, she said: "That's aJJ right 
I tliiuk |t was mutual." 

"You're Miss WUllama, aren't 
yon?" 

"Yes." 

"Tve been meaning to drop Id and 
see you about the mall order htuiT. 
I've got a few Idcna you nUsht be 
able to work In." 

"Very well." 

That was the tHtgtiinliig. Kobodv 
in the building knew anything about 
tt for weeks afterwards. 

But the von- neit day Miss Ollly 
•„iw the way the wind wau blowing 
Giwirge Parker cans up the adver- 
twiruj department ii^tun 

"Miss Williams? Parker speaking 
t was wondcrlns. Miss WiUltinu. it 
we imuld flnMi working nut thusc 
uleii-; uver luncli lo-day?" 

"I think you explained them quite 
fully jyeaU-rriay, Mr. Parker." 

"No— thai, Is, I thought up is 
couple of additional points after 1 
left you." 

"Wonldnt It he better to tnke Iheai 
up in Uie office!" 

"Well, of course. If ynu don't want 
to give up your lunch hour to 
work . . 

•Tt Isn't that at an." 

"Well, about, the only spare time 
t have la then." 

"Where should we rOEUt?" 

■Tiie Weldon, say?" 

"Won't the music Interfere with 
the conversation?" 

M wont iwtheT me a bit" 
"Very well. Al twelve forty-five?- 
Twelve forty-five It to." 

Pleotc lura lo Poqe 56 
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The Man in Mv Life 
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—WITHOUT uxors 
Electric Needles or 
Smelly Depilatories 
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RHEUMATISM 

-i- v-intim* have tipnn s»Tfrfi 
Ij-uiu » k'.Tlns dr^th Tf rjir 
Brr nt uftw ATicr^I nundlclhr. 
IrM SUfULNZUTd JUEK- 
THnrus. wnmh b-Jti prdv*c 
M m«r*Ellua* fur n he iijiIii ■ 
tUna, AjUuil.JF. h Eid TUiiri 
nicwu] PrniiDTB. Uitrclxa mid 
jnlnn Innr nlifTiirim ujj*( 

pain Ac]ict *a-i b*Xtw yvmsn 
u MtvrnoiDs kin nicttTiK 
ftsrt trittst fli knaiijr ynir blaod-nmun. 
Oft t.nil imrjn:H'i ircirniLnii lUUt m & 
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UT how rtin you 
fiiul (iut7 aob lirr purfe?" 

He said, "IT «he sm\ ihosc umney 
ordtrs Ti'lthln thff liiflt day or two the 
local post ofllt'.e may ALkll have the 
informftttnn; and the Mtoml |ioliue 
cbii «et tt for ut. 11 sent them u 
ioiig vjjne n.pQ H of courac wc J *l iinvii 
to get the mrejpr mrmherK somehow 
nntl Xr&cv the things through the 
Post Ofllct DoparLmenl at Waahlng- 
tort" Haruiey rose und los«eci like 
beach robe over his fttifjutder. "I I] KQ 
and huvr « talk vltJi &orurbod>' itt 
polki: hoadqiiarters Muybc w CM1 
Irtlll tmve a Iqolc At Ulc poit-<]Iticje 
pecordf* before the dny's aver," 
j Rnnncj' IHt htir whea the.v martind 
the hold, and Leslie wont uUjvly Lu 
her room. She Lay do*u anri mpent 
[an hnur hi uioomy npeciUalJtjn Lwr- 
forr; afifi nnaJly siflrhed and dresrwd 
for dinner. She hud Jiut Rniiiied 
her hajr when Rtuuify knocki>d 
• shftrtily »t the demr. 

"YceT" Ahe said. "Coraf tru" 
Sht knew, tho insuuiL lie entered, 
that KimtrthtiiB had lutppened. lILt 
JeycB were brlgbt. hia [ace- wnb U-nse. 

'-Hold your breath; 1 at brgan. "It 
IcHikrt :u II we rt' off to New Mextrro " 
"N«w Mexico I ' ' Leslie 5 Lured at 

him. "Whnt on «rth " 

"Posr-offlce reorjrd# p H,t the braiwU 
neareut Helen Lunden's home, shorn 
atio acnt a twenty -flve-doUnr money 
order jnatcrdBy afternrxin to a Mrs. 
Margaret; Retake nt n place culled 
Little Alamo, New MexJtro" 

"Mor«nrct Roake?' ZjisMtj ariually 
Bflsped thn name. 

"Right I Tlie clerk nt the desk 
dowix^taii'i >nys wl can ijt'i a plane 
early Uj-morrow rnamhtir Puss won t 
b# able to Join ua thin time. Only two 
seats, left on the plane, . . . Unless, 
of eourAe. you'd rather Ud back tn 
New York and 1M me handle this 
alnni'V 

'No! Lt-'Jlt aald, "Or course net! 
Tnl<f is my search, l m going!'' 

At mid lush t "Prrdt-rSck Kovatk'ei 
deek white yncht, itie KhtrelJa, lay 
waiting for him in the s\. : 1 -i .: • 
River at Jacksonville-. Frederick 
Novftcfc hunaclf. hownvcr. was In IUe 
flolte at ill? Hotel Florida Royal. 
lintcniiiK at the Leli?pht?ne to a 
gtrniiw-d, harob voice m Ni^w Yurie. 

"Nnvack," U tmld, "niy boy* tn 
MUtmt just reported i^omf thins'* 
hapi^riKd down Uiexef Ranttey and 
the Cnnierwi woman made reserva- 
tions Tor two on n mwniriK plane. 
Ttu'v j c not heauina back lar New 
York. Tliry booked pussage to Albu- 
querque, New Mexico I" 

IniJtanlJy Frederick Navack suii- 
eoed. RK square face went, flaccid. 



Mother! Here's the Friend 
you often need 




Use Cuticura Ointment 10 

relieve snd heal 
Ulcers, Bad Leg», Pimples, 
Boils. Abscesses, Eczema. 
Cuts, Burns, and Septic 
Festering Eruptions of the 
Skin and Scalp. 

1/3 mnJ 2,6 a tin. 



Cuticura is tlie World's 
finest htcakr of ttdtfen cn 
serious skin troubles. Use it 
tn allay sriTrnrss and draw 
out inflammation. Apply it 
to oils, grazes, scratches and 
pimples and you need never 
fear gatlierinf; or septic 
poisoning. To prevent blis- 
tering and to cool the fiery 
pain of scalds and bums 
Cutieura Ointment is un- 
beatable. So powerful is its 
liealing action that it arrests 
a tormenting Itch instantly 
and chronic eruptions vanish 
after a few applications 



ujicurl 



Continued from Page 16 

and kuf. color. "Albuquerquer'" he 
repeated. 

"Yocl And my boys can l rtay 011 
their trail ahy lonBer. The pixUio'o 
filled Elvcry "cat taken. Ranne.v 
and tlie woman roI the Inst two." 

Novaek, visibly shaken, even 
frightened, hiLrnedhj r moL'itened his 
lips. Aa he stood there, the phnnr 
hi hih hand, eyes unnaturally bright, 
something rugged and ugly came 
Into tills features, and it affected 
tiU voice, too. when he npoker "Paul, 
tell your men to keep them liwuv 
Ifrim that piano to-morrow mom- 
Ins, 1 don't care how thoy do it! 
I wont Ranncy und tlie woman de- 
layed a day I" 

"Sure," Paul Jewed. "Tli* Way we 
delayed MurthtUI Tor eumplr, out 
nt &)Uthamplon last year. Rut throe 
Bturit 1 ! are dangerom;. Novaek^ and— 
and expenslvn." 

'The rxponao dotnuYt matter f Call 
your boys and tell themi T nerd an 
extra day— I've gat fo liave 111" 

raid tiald rRiJarjedljf. "Ail right, all 
right. But M the boya run Into 
trouhte. It'll east you plenty." 

Tn the moruitm. rteht after hreaJc- 
ftist. L«3ie ami Ranney &tnrted for 
the airport, Leelle. wearing n trim 
(n-ey travelling milt and an arro- 
KanrJy lilted little hat, drew a breath 
as Khe settlud in the mb. Tlie taxi 
rolled away from the hotel, nnd 
Philip Rannfty lit a eiFrarett*. 

"Know what Just ocenrret] to me?" 
he said. "I think tt must KOUnd posi- 
tively Immoral for a man and n 
woman tnivWhriK loffether lo call 
each other Mr, mid Idrtv Pvuplr itrr 
bound to lift brows, Old I ever tell 
you. Leslie, lhai my name l? Pltlhj]?" 

"Why, no."' ntie BaJd. "But now 
thai yon jauutiun it Phil, 1 did 
no Lice H In the newspaper!,. 1 " 

He grlnni'd ns he tatted [tit* matrh 
*way. "So that's settled, i feel 
much more comfortable." 

Neither of thr^m granted any par- 
ticular attention to the taxi driver. 
A thin ttmrt. he wore a chauffeur's 
cap and ah old grey tfult. They 
eould not know ihnt he had l»eeii 
Waiting for ttirm since iix o'clock; 
tlwt he had J3aid fifty dollar- lor the 
itfip of thr cnb. 

Hf drove foxt anrcms Uie Cau:;e- 
way, riowed in Miami strepio, ftim 
picked up speed again as he shot 
toward the airport near Muunl 
Spring*. 

It wan quite possible. Leslie mid 
Philip Ranney had agreed, that thUs 
inipuinlvt! dash to the Weit would 
prow rnttle. For one UilriR, it was 
cod cclvabJe that Mm. MflrfjH ret 
Roflke would havo no mfontiation to - 
jrlve; or. u* ihe had. that she would 
flatly refuse m dtvulg? it 

"But ohe thinff bs lu our favor." 
Leslie; had emphatically armied. "If 
Mnrgarel Rooke turnii out. to be 
Margaret Bray, well know that 
AjIchp lied whwi she told the police 
abe'd lost track of her fiinter. And if 
she lied about that, she probitt'l 1 . UM 
aboot other thingRr 

' X Hl^Y w r. 
aide Mluml now. Th ? catj ^6 along 
a concrtitc highway far more than a 
mile before it, swerved off the road. 
It turned into' the arched private 
entmnac of an estate. High gross: 
and a rusty iron fence hidleatvd that 
the place was not in u^e. 

Ranney frlarted vkireiiijy nut of a 
reverie lo Off li surprised "Hr>y. vuu! 
What, the " 

By that time the chaitftetir was 
jamming on firfikea. Here tin 1 cab 
hidden from the main highway 
by a thick untriminod heUno of rho* 
dmlendrona and palmettos, Ranmiy 
bent forward, annex in Jiin eyes—but 
at once checked the movement and 
f^it petrified. 

For ttic chpnfTrur had turned, even 
while his foot smashed dawn on thr 
brakf. He lifted a liand over the 
baidt scat, and there was a nount 
hlur-stcel automatic in hia grip. "Hop 
out folks," hr invited htoftiy. 

Ranney ttuipped. "Wiiafa the 
Idea?" 

"Idea?" The mnp niimleked as- 
tonishment, "Ever hear of a hold- 
up* . , . Hop out!" 

"Don't be a fool," Ranney re- 
torted. "You can't get away with 
thin I You're tt cab driver. Tlw 
porter at th« hotel can identify 
you. So can wri" 

"Do 1 look worried? Or scared? 

GfTt OULf" 

Clnry of face, kUU rtttUttil Ran- 
ney- laokad At Leahr- Sbe sat : .; ui r 




CLASSIC 
SIMPLICM 



ISOBEVS dull 
blink crept dtn- 
n r : - .: . - 

to the fitire. 
with fliutm c! 
jgt ta hver tht 
mtklim »n4 
Quaint pQCbrtl, 



flnfitra pnsesing hard into her pur.'-c. 
His gJonoc awurif obhourly lo the 
automatic, Then he reached H'.lflly 
for the door, opened it, and flsd out, 
"dome on. Dea," he said. "No use 
arguing aetainnt bullets " rl voice 
nhu'k A llttk*. nnd hLi fare had de- 
velorn>d new muscle, bulges. Bfl 
a.skfd the chauffeur. "What do we 
do now? Piny movies and lift our 
arms?" 

"Turn towards the house." 

Thny steppod Into knee- high grass. 
Lesllr's iufart (wundrd madly. 

While tlie clmufleur sot out of 
the cab they laced o fndt'd Spanish 
vlll* in a dUu-eputanle uUtte ot ae- 
plej.it. 

A car whlizfd by on the road 
beyond ihe tiedgc Hearing it h Les- 
lie had an lmpuMe to ftcream for 
help— but when ahe tjnrtod her head 
fine £«w Uie rluvufleur. Just a ctep 
away, levclllntt his nutomatSo nt her 
bn^k, and the cry died in her 
throiil. 



"Cict a tar ted for the house," toe 
man commanded, 

Then thr tagging front door ot 
the Spanish villa swung open un 
nofcy hinircs, It wo,* wtne attj 
yards from where they stood nut 
they could see another man, oasrurc 
and motionless, waiting in the 
shadowy corridor. 

They walked f arvra rd slciHr 
through the Awi&hlnir Brass. Leioe. 
tenie in eVtiry muBclo, realljied tlu 
wai no ordinary hoid-up. TheM 
men must have learned ol thr pLii.? 
rencrvationfi. Why else ahouid rome- 
one be waiting in the abandoned 
villa? How could a oamol cab 
driver have foreseen, that he'd have 
a fare to take pas: this hau-v thu 
morfun?? Her pub;e5 throbbtil uu,i 
she rfimembered witlj fcrrlfvuis 
clarity that Grace Loekfidsfr ind 
warned her of the* dan«?rc thai lay 
in a search. "Look, M Grace had 
said, "at what they rfJd to Bert . . 

To Cc Contimued 




OSMAN 




Jlteeh 



f j andj)iliowcajej 

Them fine Sheets am) Piltowcgvet retain their 
ori^intil whitcocn» and their exquiHue fmcnos 
of teiciure even after innumerable wa&hings 
during their long tut J valued period of service to 
the diiceming houiewiTe who owni them. You 
con tee thexn it your local Drapers and Store*, 
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/ Vim <>, fAe new. world-famous Sydney social 
■•endezvoui, uses only Fisher's Wax to keep that 
glorious floor m perfect condition Fisher's Wax 
ii used because it gives a hard, brilliant, safe 





FRVL TLESS FLOORS' POLISHED 

"""FISHERS WAX 



S^y'OUR. FLOOR can be made 
truly beautiful and kept in 
—J perfect condition when you 
always use Fisher's Wax once a week. Fisher's 
Wax is the easiest of all floor polishes to 
apply. It is net greasy. Fisher's Wax polishes 
quickly and gives a brilliant lustre that does 
not show footprints. Fisher's Wax gives your 
floors grip, not slip. 

it. 

Trial me tin: JJd. Medium vile lin: 6[d. 



Prove this for yourself for a few pence. 
Get a tin of i Fisher's Wax from your store- 
keeper and you will find that Fisher's Wax 
covers much more floor space and the lustre 
lasts longer. Fishers Wax is used by over a 
million housewives. Use Fishers Wax and 
make your floors as beautiful as those shown 
here, 

ioigt fOld. Giant tla. tin-1.'l. Large jars: I 'T. 
prices iliahtif Aiqher. 



FISHERS 

POLISHING WAX 
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l h nurse saxs 



of Australians 



Declares her visit taught 
her a new philosophy 

"If you drop your handkerchief it may lie 
till Hie cows come home before they {Aus- 
tralians) pick il up for you. 

"And if you can't open a door tor yourself you 
should be going around in a bath-chair. 

"Bui when it comes to driving you an extra thirty 
miles or so- to says you an anxious woit, why, it is 
just nothing." 

mHIS is what ;in EnRlish 
JL nurse. Sisur Catherine 
Hlacfc. says about Australians, 
in her autobiography, "King's 
Nurse— Beggar's Nurse.*" 

FairmuA as the nuru* who nursed 
Kin?: Georgr V from the Lime of hip 
nr., JHirimif, iLliiHSb in 1928 until hi* 
death «pveu ymn later, "Blaekai" 
.1 ■ tile H*:.y."il Family call hen Ar- 
rived Id Sydney during the Corona - 
1km celtlirbUntib. 

In her book ahe, elves int.lmair 
gUmur-rfw nf life in the variDus Roy at 
residences and of members al the 
Royal f ami It 

And it is rich In anecdolea ol 
Ireland m her girlhood, of Uie 
dramas ut lhe and death In hospital 

wards, and riniii"- claries or 

research in the curlon of ptumanitvj, 
ills 

Her four ymr* as a war nuute 





/i£i?£ AS d TYPICAL bush rjftfffcfl honpttai. iSrsm 



ill hcispliJiis ft nil casualty 
clear big -station* at the 
front, axe described with 
a heart riTidluK and 
sometimes horrifyinj; 
jampllcity 

hui ALun.rahaits will be particu- 
larly interested in whnl Abe tinn to 
sn\ hoijuL lhe year she .spent hen>, 
', l i Ling Buiih Nunc, in the far 
tnianrt wttiera in the irrigation area 
runnd Mddtira. cattle luid si k i n 
itatiom. nnd wartime nunrittK com- 



S/ATFK or 'ttJarftu-/ - t» f/ie Woyu/ 

I'aniilij itiU iwt rmitad Airijj Civvirpe V frum 
the ttntc or ftra lirar \Uncs&. Her uutvbwyrafrhy 
confuini t'uvJ irnnrrisions luAfruha 





k'ou'i.'e never faired HEAL liretul and Crure*r . . you don I know 
how downright good and delicious u meal of bread and cheese wttn 
your iQ^nurite drink, can be until you've ta&ted Kraft Cheddar. 
Mellow flavoured, creamy smooth. Kraft Cheddar Is BtttjbtatJFl 
favuurlLe for -nactou n.mdwlrhe& colorful aalndft. And Kraft pro- 
vides an Lhrrie important food elements for your diet. tissue 
building protebu. enerjry unlta. vitamin A, and trie milk rn.neiHb,, 
calcium and phosphors, which build itrofiC bunri and aouml teeth 
It takra a full gallon at milk in aiake o ainglp pound of Kraft. 
A C^OPV FOB VOUf To get a copy of Kralt Recipe Book "Chetwr 
uiid Ways, to Serve TL" send nnnic and addrr&a and 3d. in stamprs 
to Kraft Walter Cheran Co^ Uept. iA30). Riverside Avenue, 
bourne 




mde& in the cities and country. "I 
vent out to Australia alter the 
death <if King Cieor£e." EUAer UJaek 
say». "with » sad heart and thr reel- 
ing that the best part of my lire 
was over 

"But tn thr vast spaces ol that 
new country courapr mid tt-remty 
<•■••■• \,r-.. to me. When I let) it I 
no tourer feared nrhal the future 
might hold fox tmv 

• 1 had been amorm twoplc whu hatl 
tnughL lonehness and conquer^ it 
who had learned to lire for the nay 
alone and let thr uncertain to-mor- 
row lake care of itaeh. and 1 hud 
caught sometlihui of Lhcir philrao- 
phy. 

"I saw the sights of Sydney like 
an orthodox tourist, had tea with toe 
Speaker uL Parliament Houm*. and 
talked tn Uio Premier. I branded 
sheep with paint on a sheep station 
near Canberra, learned how to ride 
tor at lea&l not tn fall aS a horse) 
at Toomoombin on The Gtaranw. 
and made n box at the rffUM* fneiory 
at Casino. 

"I wnnt to a brilliant reeeptinn 
at Government House, drop peel a 
tear and a bunch of violets on 
Melha'a grave outride Melbourne, and 
gasped at the tali ticiben of Heale»- 
vllle. T scoured th*' Dandunorm 
Raru,'e, peeped Into furnaces and 
sneezed down Hinnke-holes at Port 
PirliL 

"1 chafed picturesqut* dlggern dtiwu 
Iruit blnrkf with pencil and nolrboo^ 
on (he Murray, and went to buab 
dances where thr gtifsu arrived from 
horiaon-vlde dloUinces on hnrwa, tn 
sulkies and antiquated cara,* 

Capacity for enjoyment 

S^lKTEH HIACK diKegvered thai her 
k Australian vocabuJary acquirexl 
d iirttig t.l if War from Amdrnl Inn 
patients was uot exactly suited to 
Anatrallan druwlng-rooms, that the 
^reatirit asset a Britisher can have 
here 1a the ahihty to sUmd being 
lau^bed ae. and that we have a 
capacity for enjoyment whlctt has 
untliLiiL' Uj do with money 

Two Australian custonu were new 
to her — the Uiw apainirt Jay-walklny. 
for which she might have been 
nrrc&Lrd IT thr policeman had nnt 
come from her naLive Donegal, and 
tile practice of plarini; strange 
peo pie together at one table in 
hotels when there nre nmny empty 
tables in the dhilrig-roum 

Meluuurnr. after Sydney, was "li*., 
a luironial rattle aflrr a fXJ modern 
hotel." 

SIaUt Blnek was imprtMsEd with 
the work Df (lie bush nurTea. 

"Tbttt women do splendid wort 
In a quiet mid unassuming way." 
she write* 

"The bush nurse has to leaon to 
make quick decisions in matter* of 
Hit and death, and ansume reapon- 
&ibfUtie» unknown bis nurses in more 
|H)pulous ■;■<■■■ 

Sij^er Blink spent Christmas in 
elAlgoorlle At first she Teh home- 
ulcfc. but wym luund that, even when 
the tempcratinv 15 107. "Australia 
can give England poinU." 

"Kina*, Nurw— Bemcar's Name," by 
SKter iullierirw Ml.nl ffural l 
nixlirHi our ropy from the pufi 
b-.liri- 



IN THE 

MIMT Wit JME UAtSMH 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 

Altliou^li l4H>ni;ni> oara a nsituf* ma 
flirts they make excellent par fliers — 
itiej Are depend nble ? tuval. and levin^. 



MANY of ihe qualities of 
this sign arc ba&eri on 
the clement of love, allied to 
which are enthusiasm and 
enjoyment of all things beau- 
tiful. 

Consequently tt U col surprising 
that Leon iniii. Hinve bnm between 
July 23 and AuHUst 24> earn the 
name Of "Lovers of the Zodiac."* nnd 
are some of the moat channlnH 
people 5n the wtirid. 

They artr loynt and ardent, mid 
poswss pride, kmdliness. quick tem- 
per, artistic ability , and, above alL 
charm 

What U morr they not only e.K- 
press ciiflrm themselves, but attract 
oUHfru by reofion of It. 

A* u result most Lemilans tlnd that 
friendship^, are t?uxy to win, and that 
love aflairr> tor opporcunitie.-i: fnr 
KUch), are usualiy proline. 

The atu-ntiun and admirftiton oi- 
ferr^d prompt the Lconian to aay 
J more than he renlly means, and to 
; create Lh r uopn^sion thai Uie maHi 
j of the mornqnt is absolutely easen- 
j tial U? complete happiness in life. 
i He does not mean Lo be cruel anri 
J selfish Hp dors nut stop to think 
< that when he moves on to new 
] scrnos and new fnend^hins he leaves 
J behind a sorely disillusioned perton 
J who has fciven more serious thought 
'. Tj> the "flutter" than was Intended. 
[ So tlie T^eonlnn earns hia name as 
} ik lover at the same time as he 
J cams repute a* n flirt 
, Hit- is > pity r fitr most l.e^ni.tiiri 
i When they finally settle down air 
'■■ perhaps the mast loyal and ulisfar- 
s tory oaKnet^ of all. 

The Daily Diary 

J ¥tTTLDHE Lhc fuir«mFinc lu#crm*tioci in 
} 1 mar d&lli affaitk It •'. i! pnn» 
!".■■:■. '.nu.' 

AUIP> iMnrrn 31 n- April 21 1 it- up B nd 
dblcif. tar lhr tun art Urlnf ihnu 
ArUnji « ciimncr «L )(CKi-d 1<h llup Thin 1» 
espacialiy so txi iiltun unEmunml «'i 
Auauat. 31 Iftflrr 11 l m.i. Ausilal IJ 
■ud. to ft tngTiLly Inurr extent, nn 
aiikh'.: 3C. Srek sdvKii^KnirJit, make 
tJirvliBPn. tud uk Ixvnn. tx coaSdeiiL nuft 
»nliwaijc. hui n«i iiih 

Tatars iadiH 21 r.i» unj n> q,h>u 

1 lEnrt it* neAf. iu 1 rj to Hvntd i1\r iTtrnblr'^ 

at lhr tiri'wnl, qj: EHI ^uMffll mnJ} p|j| 

up with taem. Knrp jiiin xniriu up Ui 
plunnlht wljrl.* fur itir future !*c t*ULU»u- 
i>nn Kvolil rtnki >ml chimci an Autruii ao. 
1], aiaj 72 ivrry cartyj. bui pUu to mik* 
Ihe IjppI ;>us*ibLr utr or Aurnai Ift urn] jn 
War*, hard t-ticn 

ACM INI iaU j 23 to Junt 231: Oct Ira 
I port&nt nmttrjiT ■hinh niinol wuli tcurir 
1 Limp nLLrntlM] Ut wilhihiji rirlay tUttr-rjiliLt 
1 oa Aiiffujl IB Axairl ill n*^ rinterttt Uin'- 
unci ijikr na riik* tn mufcf ehanici oi\ 
AttJOKl 33 n, bT U OUTiriULtee. d-luj., 
, *na AhnQjancci mm wurry unwafi 
I citmJniBti* then 

CANORa .June 32 lu July 23t. Qmtn Uir 
fur *eflH-liniinTi*nt pliLrnt mrl amultMns on 
Au«iiit 23 Miitl S3 iTcry i.htIti 

lko uuir 33 to AuKUftt rau n the 

Imi cliuncr tut BRiMLtoiik Lnmiaii- f9t 
■now luiu? "vn «»ti> mi wne vti Aujtun; -a 
U ana Si £iilm nrr ventutwi turf nsakr 
I fhAtiB-** Him riniJltr tnu^rtuxii nmtu*n 
■VTarrO .A^.t a< u> Bnil.rml»n U| 
Sow cmnr.v your turn tn shorn what >ou 
null On AttiUst 36 &di] 3* run p rM li»r 
ajjuoiiviiKir*. aeitnbit urtivmia nnd 
ta»nfT». »nrj imrraJ uwn II 
Inn iouiI rartum. far k*nn Ylrtuam 



LirtaA i3#-p'.tml>*r 3.1 lo Ot-> -- 
fiir Btj Awipn |tj KnuLtUf 

»:oHno lUDtobrr 34 to sftinTi.... 

P«ck up yiaie uii!>le> uut on w 
Auifiiwl d 4*. whro ifclnp- t*A> a. tlutl 
for Uie UtUer 
^A^m.Aaita •Knvunhrr IJ i 

.'.-■r Z2l Luck ccimi-i y^Etr «M3 h: 
39. 33 -Pd 14. H»»r wwrLh Wblii 

In rcudko^fiti and tro niter in- Eatii 

bunh juit.iriirf nnri -wwitDm K» k**| 
trouble . 

t"U*KJCOa.N iLhK.niine: 33 III li 
au i . Thr nun wilt Ivvnr ■rby 
cqt-nlB-rtB for snmc weeiA Lo tom- 
virrH, aptlmlftm lud cunOiii'iii .-J.-- 
Will cwy itwd diirlift'iiOt on 4iqna 

AOIiAKtLit iJiltiumiv 3D lo F-.ir; . 
Otaom Is lUcvlv lu rmirh gri •> 
A4uu.jLmi» fl rt Aiiffui'. » 31 ■art 31 
orlyi Nt?*r tc-aturiEa uid clufii 1 
br ■TTlldtd Ovrr-CEirrAAelic- ' i 

brUii lEwan, opjw:i ieu ;nir:i-- 
tiriLnUnrm and com 

eiSfTEANiS ihTtnuAj-i iy !.. v 
8|iffd up Mil Im LltipLur,' tiii j ;.- 

aitKthai by wttrkuii] hsTd nn li 

nUd 21 I hi i, i..;: ■, » <u\ rulil " 

III- \ii-I-.Hm, WoBlrjl • 

ij. Miin til >rli, 
aiLrLlojff m a. oiillrr at lnlFrr< 
out acccptinc ri-ini.iTil-i'.l 
■ lalrinfnta ,(i.L..inr,i (■ Urm 
MuTmItii rqrrtH that aAe I* it 
anmttcl any ktlrra. ' ■•■ ■ 
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POND'S 

"GLARE-PROOF" 
FACE POWDER 

IDSTHALIAN nuishra'' » 
** hou)ritmalj h»rd rnW R , " f 
. . . thaf* why Fimi> 'Q** 
Proof" Powder Is cEfW* 1 ''*" PJJ 
ior thr Australian illmstp Pwb» 
"O law -Proof 1 powdftr utiflccfi nri 
blended sclenUfitulty to ah'lt *| 
all but Ihe softest rmy» Ol IS™ 
from jour Intv Never thil» W 
hard and powden' Alan?^ «»S 
huj. And Pond'3 -GIuit-IW 
powder h»« special CTpfiiM" 
^redk-'tttj} to moke it rlmp-l* 
ttount! 1/0 or a « • boa "t *J 
stores and chembls. CfillW B 
Pond's to-day I 



POND'S Face Powtfet 

FREE OFFEI: netm tnl «• • 

ifend^i «^ ftrtifl " ,0/ A .(.■• 
rnniirr I rndur l» J* ™JS 

old piiki.f 

PrtAj'j n*pL ii'ii 
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NOT EXACTLY CRICKET 

iTEIMi a new chgrn married to a { 
** rrU-'kct-lorlng Australian. I 
Hakcil larward to my flrjit cricket 
nptiriiT Vlth mixed feelings. 

Kluaimber was ploying {.lo&lord. 
mil in- iu»t>MkJ had be^n fttrane- 
urnUnuE far tvrntrs when. I announced 
k» thot-f .inuuad tiie Uia t I would go 
mil »Dii bring him in. 

7,, ■ iifJJUHiHr-viTotly encoiiriurei] 
ny ud, in AlU to oc, I marched to < 
ttn pfcc7!i ' Come out gf Lhftt* you j 
jehili inuo, and give til* oihrrfl n ;. 
efcaure I told ami 

Cbeer» and roars of laughter ( 
pwted mc from all over th« ground. 
I im *cr* Bradman never had such 
in ovation. 

I know the rule« now] 

l»/'G n> Mr*. Myra Gwriu. Kirur'K 
lr..v. Hd. I>JcJiDEhor*,t. S.S.W. 

COULDNT SIT DOWN 

IS a suburban train one nigni 1 j 
* nDLiLoi a young man -who hud .' j 
U Hand, icet a linger caught In ft « 
boW .ip the bracket that supportH Ej 
;Se luyipme rick, 

Gradually is- compartmsrt { 
emptied, but he could aoi gel his [j 
Jnirr tree., ft 

ftVw t'tntmmuBed he looked .stand- M 
Imj thrrr with the compartment > 
fall duply! Jj 

Hf wii/i three ntatJon* beyond his v 
d»UDtJt.-rtJD before he jjfiked fur help 
and hb finger woe releajrsd. 

1/11 to Ei M. Dubbin. G I mora Ave. ;, 
L OHmt, vie. 

SALESMANSHIP? 

I IVINft in the country olid de- S 
udtnR that our horse was ii 
utter heuty And slow far the light 8 
buggy, v> L - offered him far sale 1 , y, 
A local rtocct called to inspect !; 
hltf. nnd my husband arrived at the J" 
Abie In timi to hear our ds-yemr- ji 

!!.'■:. 1 don't llllnk We should 

wW tl'.u hiirse. We ihrmld keep 
hltn inr funerals." fj 
It wn not Hunirbtliu* that the V 
lo buy $ 

la Mri. J. F. Walker, ("intra fj 

KEPT ON fCE 

JJavtng cnught a rat my young * 

bwitwir ■■! to collect the {j 
M. bour.liy paid by the laeal council, M 
but «beo he took it to the Town U 
Hail ifWr tchonl mi Friday hr- w&£ K 
'^W bir R.mlil have to bring It back ;] 
an Momiiiy momrna. o 

It wtia iu« wratlieT, so he took It jj 
» ttw ipct works, and naked U 11 £• 
could b*> knut on Use during Ui u ■ 
*«t-fnd. Q 

Wter .irhool mi Monday he proudly \( 
«ll«r.ftj bi* rat, nnrt the 3d. was u 
Slvcn uuu by amiurd ctiunr^U em- (J 

U Mr. C, I. render, MltlA- 
IOIH- W^llao H'allan, Vir t 

WORTHWHILE JOKE ^ 

J)URIN0 a lieat rave at Wallet i 
w" ..jwnt every day bathing in 
Cta Barton Hivcr, and would alt In 
jM tolas of a huge Bum ovcrhimg- 
*cai til* titer, 

_ On* !<jht tally hot day my hunband 
to t»ke a me&sage actors tha 
*b*t. «id u he departed ht told rise 
■wjt to Ait under any ueea. 

W was iok<%', but iaDer on I de- 
cided r o bit' ^ on a irand bar fl/iy 
y^df w* r iy Irom the tnen. 

T*i crilnutu laU-'r I heard a 
OMh and saw that liaU the tree 
bw EaSen Into U» river wliin^ 
•* *J»*y» tat. 

t* Mr*. A. Ht. Leon, Waljetl. 

SfND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPV" STORIES 




S a nurse wiift the Aus- 
trallun Inland Mission I 
met Ramassan, the Afghan 
carnel nuin, who i.x well fenowi] 
in Central Australia. 

A picturesque figure, tall, Ulan, and 
brown, with frank huart eyea arid a 
close-clipped beard and mnuutafhe 
adorning a pleasant face, the charm 
and dcltfthtful manner he dtiiplayB 
to womfifii'olk Kttgftolt a kind of Old- 
World courtesy. 

RniTiaaaan'M nddrea* la listed aa 
the great Inland ol Australia, where 
more oflen than t»t Hie ground 
form* hie bed. Kc \ii the owner ot 
Tom, stubborn and treacherous, but 
bavnu] Liie reputation of birltig one 
of ihi3 fastest camels In Uw uilarid. 

One lily Rflniassan tamp to tlie 
nirraing Iwmt, ono ol thiesn places, 
3(W mlltvj rrntn the nearo^t railway 
and 2W mJlea rrom n dot-tor, which 
oervea u hoapltal, chntclL open 
Iwwit 4 , post office, and library for the 
Isolated white settler*. 

ftaraas&an w&£ siiflrrlng from what 
Burns calls "the hell of all dirutuwyi " 
$01 mouth wna in n bnd lAats. 
&tamlnntlon eiiowed that at the 
root* of. four teeth abm»sses had 
broken omatde the tefth. Jur-t under 
Liu? Jaw hour. Was It sale to CJttraet? 
Was the Jawbone afleetrd? 

The problem wtw a frujhtenlriB 
one, but ai loat. ylctdinif to lUiims- 
taiv's entreaties, I laeed a task wntrh 
aecmud bejoiid my strength and still. 

Tn in>" surprise, the teeth came ou.1 
much mDf* easily than 1 e*in^ted. 
and then— 

"Rltwe your mouth. Bamassam" T 
enid In a voice that founded stran«ely 
unreal, as I handid him a glis ot 
Iwt water. 

M S«e*tert" he *aid. in broken Enr- 
ilsh, "yun nre trry brave. Dc dental 
I »aw in Mitrree iMD mile« dl»tant) 
lie said, 'Kattl.is?an. drcn trctb. thej - 
vnr* t>.»'i Vfiu m(JM to t« iiirtiali^l 
hi Adelaide. 1 not luuch theni.' 



(fft KUinca In puid for the beet 
n>»i Lifu Story each week. 
*<ir !l:< i>efct Item, pubuahed tinder 
Wl htfldtni "SJiort and Snappy " 
*c pt| ifl o Prlxes of i/t are fctraA 
]4J " (rtbnr licma pubElaheri. 

°«ai Lire &torie« may bo exnltlna 
r bittc, but muni be ADTOdNTIC 
Ar i«*)t« describing amusing or 
JJJiOjl Uicldrnti axe eligible fnr 
w "flfwirx and aaappy" column. 
^Ul odd re6» at wp of Page J. 



I hi* dotflil^ 

J.TCiHTEEN foani flifn Jn Eiuilnild. 

when r was rourt£«Ti 4 my mother 
told me xbe hud seen a boy who was 
my double 

Two yearn Inter, when out walk- 
ing with frtendA, I met a Atrange girl 
who greeted me of "Tom " It waJ 
hard work to tnnvlnre hrr that I 
bad never mirt h\*r before and thai 
my name wtu Jim. 

Slie »■*.-! i inflisted that I wnrked 
at a certain hotel, though I and my 
pais told her thin my Job was in n 
coal mine. 

About a yenr later a man oliered 
to pay me 2.0 which he had bor- 
rowed from "Tom." Naturally I wj.u- 
. illi-i ihvIhil-, t.-. im r| mi '■•-Imihli-.' 
but In Ocl-ober, lf*;n. I came to Aa- 
, h!l.. 

in 11*33 1 wba In Melbourne on boll* 
day, and walking down CVrlllna dt 
came fact: to face with a r ; '!:>■ : o( 
mywlf. We both stopped l« unue- 
tncnt. and than X aaid : "Hullo. 
Toml" Be hod migrated to Aus- 
tralia atnrUy after 1 had. 

While I jitnyed in Melbounir we 
jivnt about UiK^Lher and were alwaya 
taken for l.wJna 

if/« to Jim Keeiea, 2M lliilwiria 
Rd.. Ultimo. Srdoey. 



"HJS MANNER 
to womrpfalk 
huffgiwtfft ii kind of Old- W arid 
rntirtMy." 

Kerstrr, hr waj frbrhteneil. I n»t 
fa 4o Adrlaine. I come out bush, 
jud I ihinh thr Srehterm, tbey wlD 
he alilr lo do sumrttiiiu;/' 

And Rarnusfian nltppod out 

again into the great open 

spaces that constitute his 
home. 

ii 1 to Dora E. BurrbliL 

BJLNiy B.M., SL John's Avenue. 
Ombtrru't-IL 11c. 



* The jfttifiiifiiiifMiIi.vf 

vyilEN I lived about «0 mile* from 
Wntchu I hnri built a »nia!] pea 
»o protect flame motherlesH lambs 
tram the dlmjoe* which were nuiner- 
ouo nnd I'vroctouH. 

One cold wra night t heard the 
weird howl of thu Wild dogs, and 
went outside to look at my lomba 
The dogB liowlt'd neatix nnd Eryilifc- 
ened me so much Unit t mn hi' 
doors. 

Everyone else wa^ asleep, and t 
went to bed again and drenmt that 
r wo* running with a lamb held 
,, m my crmii wILh a dlnso chasing ine. 

Wftkint; with a Mar! I heard the 
'■■ bleat ot lamb:-, and there beside my 
bed were two ol them, wluie from 
tlje bed to the door were muddy 
fonlprJnti of my baje feet. 

Appiirfntly the plight of the lambs 
had worried me and t had gom* to 
their rescue In ray sleep. 

: >* to Mrs. ii Kelly. Brnuk&iile 
Stn.. AJlnJiLilr. 

A rough ride 

BREAKING at CobaW 
rVtc), X was giviuji a three- 
year-old hlo flrnt ride in a yard 
which had rails on three si den nod 
the back ol a stable on the rourth. 

Suddenly the horse reared to r.- 
full height, and I found myself 
pinned against the mrrngalcd Iron 
□f the stable roof. In a second I 
woa unseated and when t trird To 
tluww myself to tlve l«fi my ri«hT, 
foot became entangled in the stirrup 
leather. 

Before t enuld regain (he saddle 
the horn; plunged forward and 
bucked round the yard, dragging 
me beneath him till 1be owner 
brought » *iulet horoe Into the yard 
and. wltb ho help, cornered the fear- 
maddtiiied animal. 

Whi'ii I escaped. I waa a man© of 
bruises and abntsbna. 

to E. Blount. Stanford fit.. 
Sunshine, Vic. 



fjiiirfrffffiid 1 resrue 

holidaymg at Mt Martha, 
* v a rcinrl a few mliffi from iiorti* 
lufTton <Vlc), my brother and I 
owned ii. £octp-box ixurk, wLUcii wo 
Lised to collect bottlea. 

After hMVtnfl aimoal fill ml the 
Crucjt one ilsy, I *aw Uirw lemonadd 
bottle* to a shallow aalt-wntur 
lacoon WIU" a windy bottom. I 
tinndcei my hrotjjer two of them and 
thou took another step to rclrlpve 
the Ihlrd boltte, when I felt iuy- 
»ir being aucked Into uie wand. 

In n few secdnda I wan up to my 
walat in qulcknnikd, but fortunaieiy 
fitv brnlhcr apuniclalcd my plight 
nnd, grabbing me quickly, dragged 
me tn aufety. 

2/S tn W. Redfeam. AC Carlo St.. 
iShcjiiixrluD. Vie. 

Itoof r ii red in 

T>SXHG coTlectars at stones, my 
friund At"! I wore returning 
after having tUBpected an old copper 
mine, when I *aw a livrye pleee of 
ore protrudlrm from the roof, 

TT.fhu; an old iron bar, we wen 
attempting to dislodge it when there 
was a trrrifir craah, and we were 
thrown to the ground. The air wax 
chargvsJ wtr.h dust and we could 
hardly breathe, and when out vinion 
cleared wc juiw that i !> -.v;i.-. 
completely blocked. 

Fearing the wc-rat we beffan to 
clear away the mooch and dirt, and 
al hut, with Sogers bleeding, we 
marie a hole large enough to h-t iome 
air in. 

HoUtb litter, after slowty enlari?- 
Ing the hnlr, we were ahlo to worm 
our way out, and a more thnnkhil, 
dirty, woebegone pah could AcnrceJy 
linve been found. 

to M. AnderaoOr Bouteroo 
tVtttrr, 



IT'S THE 
IN 

(J 



finishing touch that counts 
modern hair styles 



vifiian 




my » 

gives that touch of Perfection 






Willi all ry-rt an tnvr nrvrrst hair- 
ityle (and In \tc leally tmarx (hi* 
m*ji«ou yiiu mtnt have a very io- 
diviiiml one!), mahz mrc of itA 
pcefWl Ii with a luurli nf 

ll.ilifimiiiii Kippy Brilliamine. 
Thh fwie. ligln lirillliiuiinc Kiva 
ru|M Imtrc and cofi^ut tn even ihc 
duttall nmt tuuat liti-lrm hair, and 
tnakU li)*,-cly lotk» ' kivrtly 

ii ill — luiiruui, rxquiiitrly 



vM.jFonxiAx rot**'} 

Pnjttilj /: : ■ ■ Jt.i, Jfnrn 
fktfimtil, caitlirit till. 
Oak the lighted , imrat drlitair 
britiiantine Nhuuld br \ur_tA uu a 
ftiMii.in'j iweelum huir, . Cali< 
ftimian Poppy a the ial>^i cWi r, 
Im'aiue It contaJtt» cusdy fine oiU 
ibai *rt ttalty hrnrhfiftl. 

a Uitli Cthhmfom Paftn 
Hrilhtintbu brtuftn thf hand}, Unm 
iiithlb pat tt on Mr fata. See 
hnw it kcffM tlic wnw \n pl rt rr 
■ i"H laiodiliu \\vsi\ M — I f tr^ . . 
Ini» hr.mtifiilly ii I.--. ■ nu[ r fir 
ffilciitr ,ii 'i.l gfiMmitu; Ugldighii 



ft/it/ ammanlim 

»UIMOII OF L« HI D U It 

24 OH Sir,, I. i.nrf.n. W.l 

j«tt„un'i HnMawim «t» in Ftf/uk UrmiM. mill Km», a Vmtmiu 
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SO THIS IS 
HEALTH! 

Win! n H!nnni«i leeHrus IV is— to be 
bubbling with lunty vigour, eye* 
si»iiklUig. no Jittery nervea. no nctiv-. 

n: ;iull.'. J'l'il . I film: ul itr 



yaur 



-VI! 



lrcfttmeai: with Warner's Sale Ctlrtt- 
a remedy w'lileh contain* valuable 
herlw. whlrh mivc tlie ftropertlra tor 
nHtjnrtns thci Jilartive kmno>'i to 
their norma] healthy lunctfona by 
eliminating uuImxu from your ayjitem. 
Warner 'a Safe Curt stimulates vou and 
really nuJnu living a wundcrlul sen- 
option, 

Mr*. P. AlnhonMi, Carlton, vie. 
writes: 

'I hwa mncfi pleasure In recom- 
mending IVarwr'j So/e Care to 
onfran* mfferng at I did, Tor 
T?mnr/ mimtht I could not ilre/j /nr 
paint in m|i fteazi. oor/t. and 
lUautdfm. and 10/1011 / got up In 
Mir moraine 1 /eif /Mriy ,,,, PS out. 
After trying many mrdtrixtf twin 
no rendu I hi adeiserf id try 
Womer'j Sn*<< Cure, trim the 
rttult that alter taktng onla a few 
botttri I pijn fionettl!/ joy / am 
rated and am a diftrrcnt woman 
alttiQfitMer." 

This and thoutanira of other letters 
Irom graceful iiatlrnta prove that thin 
remedy don do a job tor humanity: 
It doea make nictt iieople wen, and 
you. too, have th.ii huv opportunity 
of beltis eluised .M In hcoltfi. 
Warnert Safe Cure a told by all 
leadlnr; ehemiatn and storekeepers. 
Large imttlra 87- and 3 9 In Concen- 
trated IVjrm. Three atnnll bottles 
one really economics)!, the required 
itrtev- being KO much, leaa 
Wrile for a free booklet to B. H 
Warner * Co. Ltd . 530 Little Lons- 
dale Street, Melbourne. 
Talis Warnert Safe Pills for Oon- 
ttipsUan— 1 ■- per bottle"" 



vSiiioin^ EaiT* great tribute 
to Melba 

Offers concert proceeds 
to establish memorial 

"Dome Nellie Melba was a glorious singer 
and a wonderful woman, 1 am ernazed that 
her native Australia hos no memorial to her 
yet/' said Lord Lurgan, the singing peer who 
arrived in Sydney last week under contract to 
the Australian Broadcasting Commission 

"A McEba memorial was the; first thing 1 sought, 
but wo* unable la find any kind of national tribute 
to your greatest singer. 




LORD LURGAN. the sinking 
car/, who will tyuv a iwVi of 
concerts for the A. B.C. 



DAME NELLIE was really 
responsible for my tn-Jfcinp 
up Hinging seriously;' added 
Lord Lurgan. 

"Dome Nellie was a great friend 
at both my mother and my pratid- 
mnttiPT. 

"She often stayed tn IrtJand with 
my grandparents ■wlim my prand- 
Intlirr, the Hurl of Caxlc&m. wu 
Viceroy of Ireland, and I often met 
tier there. 

"I hoard her las, perforrnance at 
Covent i..;ti1i N It wu ft tiicmor- 

movlug i: v: 1 -:-: i- 

"The reMrahisa of ttie tongs she 
oans thut night arc my ma^t trea- 
sured possessions, 

H How Lonely her death wu But 
I think *hr w*n nftrn i lunHy 
vwntin in apilr n( hrr nuny frLend» 
and the ntluUilton of thonuDiii of 
people. 



"I owe her « 
mu«h. Bin gave BAME S'BLLi£ 

mc mQfit bd P fu J prwd that there 
e ncoufBgenieiit 
when T sought her 
ft4v.ee as to 
whetlier I should take up ■., ••. 
prnfeiiilonAlly, Mid nit«r^'urdj actu- 
ally helped me with, my • Ju^im' 

"I am hoping I shall he able to 
ttw Dame Kellle'n home, Coombe 
Cattaee. and I plan to take some 
flowers to hnr grave when I tun In 
Melbourne 

"I «hould have lifeed t-o meet her 
pracddauKhter, Pamela AtrmtrtrotiK. 
Home Nellie waa n proud of har and 
ofrftn talked ubuia her. but I believe 
she ;;: tn Amerma. l ■• : : ; • I nhail 
bcj! her there.*' 

Am a tribute to the memory of 
Mrlha, Lnrd Lureun h.i^ drnldrd lo 
offfr hb. rntire ».:nw..;- frnm ht« 
BMM r Wrffl and brnjnfi'mt* In Ihe < n nm« 





GOES ANOTHER 




NASTY 
COUGH 





~tka*tJkA iter 

WOODS' 

PEPPERMINT 



MELHA. Lard Lurffan unia iur- 
ti no national rnfmanal to c.cr 
ptBttt iinaer. 

munnvartlt ttt An^lralta to tbr rutxb. 
Inhmrnt of a land for a HUlni 
memorial to tar LirmMj- nlnfci. 
be rreeurd in Sydney, where the 
died 

"1 fuel mire that, there must be 
very many admirers of the latf D'jcw 
Nellie Meibit who would like io 
eiiite themselTfi* with the four,c!». 
Hon ot ouch a memorial.' !k> .-aid 
'"I also feel tiiat Uicre would bt 
many pefiple In England, too. vha 
would only be too nappy 10 pai'.id- 
[rale In tlu? rtrid. 

"Naturally. I rJiouul ukt to Iran 
It entirely to the people of 8ydra? 
aa to what form the Memorial abooU 
tako." 



Fourth baronet 

AN only *on. Lord Lunran. Wil- 
* llfliu Oeonje Edward Bmw;iicjw, 
ut thirty-seven. He aocceedn: tU 
father An fourth baronet two yeari 
heo. 

*7 have been aa bu«y 
family affairs ainer m> la:l*ri 
death and travelling about on coa- 
rorl uiurs Unit I've had no time lot 
romance" Lord Lur^an said. 

I ilan'l pit any rrmliilai 
fun mall," be admitted rather thi. 
fully. 

Blue-eyed nnd auntannrd. Lord 
Ijiiriran lias the quiet cultured vottt 
produced by oducjitlau at ELm: and 
OjJord. 

He wanted to be a Einser 
even when he was a small buy. 
His, singing lessons begun 
when he was ten years old. nad 
hE sang in operettas antl con- 
certs at Eton. 

Although the Lur^an bar- 
onetcy Is only- a hundred yean 
old Lord Lurgan's family liar* 
been "landed gentry" In Ire- 
land since 1610. 

The family seat, bull! I 
hundred years affd, in 15 MO 
acres of land, is In County Ar- 
magh. 30 miles from Belfast. 

"But H wo* aoid when my inLhir 
wo» a yniinu man." iiald Ltnd isr- 
Ban. "This wn» very rantmatt Mr 
upkeep and land tax wouU tun 
made me bankrupt by now." 

If you wanted to call on Lord Lur- 
gon in London you would nw flnt 
hun among the bar town hoiinu 1A 
Parlt Lane or Msvfnir 

HIj home is one room In the Oari- 
ton Hotel. 

"My fatJier wits a director ot lie 
hoM, :n I have lived thtitr ftir yfiit," 
be explained 1 . 

"I don't like rwiftrsuons. astf 
caUiicUntr weaknean tt irrBmiiciiolie 
reiyirda, nnd t haw a Root! rtloT 
nl them, rnnfitly ordicatral mwle." 

Lard Lurxan gives all Wf 
royalties from graaiorhon 1 
records and front engage- 
ments at private houses to Utf 
St. Giles' homes for Br\Us& 
lepers. 

Moal of hte conocrt (ininuWI 
are ronipoited of motHuri Eii(H» t 

Khnliah .trnn ate nfjlrrleil. Ill 
thinlia. beeanxc of the >ittaer vnli- 
tni-iita.1 old batlada that werr faahUin- 
able in oar araud parents' llmr. 

"We need a crusade, etperliill O 
Gn|;laiiri, to wm recofnltion 
em English muata," he aaid 
must be many people in ^ , ' 4 '' :,, * 
win) would haw the Um« "Jf 
tetwt to aurt a crusade rn»*. 



fen 
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j Try for £1 Prize 

{ For the belt letter published eueh 
i -oA we award £1 and 2/6 far 
| others. Address "So They Say," 
I The Australian Women's Weekly. 
| Enclose stamped envelope if un- 
] used letter ii to be returned. 
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Opinions Welcome 

Through this page you can shore 
your opinions. Write briefly, 
giving your views on any topical 
Or controversial subject. Pen 
names are not permitted and 
letters must bo original. 



OH'KTEOTJS MEN 

T HAVE often heard people 
1 say that the nfre ol 
colvsdry Is dead. 

Ptrtinps the men of to-day 
lack some ol the little social 
traces, the finesse and court- 
edit of u bygone generation. 

But they are not lacking In 
chtmlry when a woman needs 
help. She may have a refrac- 
tory hi>rse or car. Her hat may 
tJow off or the contents of her 
tanJba? spill on Lo the road- 
way, and you can be certain 
mere Is a man ready to help 

Iwr. 

These men may scoff at 
chivalry and forget to open 
the door for you or to rise 
when a woman enters a room, 
but they have the happy 
Imek of being practical, 
efficient . and dependable. 

Away with your simpering, 
mil-world gallants! Olve me 
1 1839 Australian ! 

11 for this letter to Miss 1. 
drier, 4 Huntingdon Grove, 
t'oliurit N13. Vic. 



MANMiRISMS ANNOY 

JJAHY ■-./ us liave developed HUlr 
auiiiruirlrros trial are tnanl 
[Tfl&attag 'o thoee around us, fiUflb *s 
vtiliU!t£ ,'aftws out af tune), tap- 
MW Tllh the fllwtr-tlpii, playing 
vllh tht L-jtlery or a pencil on Uir 
lablt. and rhuffUng thr feet. 

Many irtttirae are Just o> Irrltai- 
tBf-pmee. pattlne* and puIIUiBs of 
lialr. dksLi( In the ribs. 

Tin list la endless, and nobody Is 
[fend wmurh u> speak of tbe nuts- 
mm tn Wr uhcanaclous offender. 

t 0. <■. CMotlc, U*n»hj. N.S.W 

HVS11 HOLIDAYS 

rniii m our papers unit heaj 
ovm the air Gcbout pinna to lakr 
sash ehlulrer] to the seaside. 

Win: abuiit our little city children! 
"no ntfcfi a change to the country to 
: milk and poultry 
rtSh ' sin illrs manr of them hare 

I Hack It would be a sood Id? a II 
l fund *,re started to send tlrase 
eMIaran lo the bush to get same color 
to ami sbsekH, to five them » love 
tor ute Niumry. and to give their 
hsaliii a ohancft. 

ttrv land Held, Manuka. Ambon? 
SU astoi SE4, Brlshanr. 

♦ 4 ♦ 

"MISS EVERY' DAY" 

J HAVE been reading about the 
world'i Des:~dre*eed wotnen, but 
S»i out trie everyday sis] deserv- 
rarr frrfijt fur her appearance? 

tlhe Everyday, during her one 
nr.rh or after Btc o'clock, 
*o round the chape, choooes her 
?Wrm tnnn a fashion maoaftlne, 
wr mjttrud from a dozen bales 
W Ufa it, and she either majna 
w Irock turrwJi or pays a mudeM 
Jjr* wi have It, made for her. Her 
■wtiifl.tJ? halt-do and liofiw tnftni- 
: urr mmplwo the picture. 

AO by clever, caref uL anil tasteful 
jauaremeni of a salary of aboul 
° » »'rek the manage* to keep her- 
* Beat and nvtraottv*. Isn't, SHE 
■Sort' 

K Rrowne. c/o Cnmmrrrr 
Him*. Adelaide 

♦ ♦ + 

SO HEROIC 

[ B *T It aini«dni that people serin 
: ii :*-r riiftmaelvei m-roes ot 
-St** 1 U Ihey to aea-bathlni! in [tie 

a 2m* 01 tna the? hive 

ii an* starts in the aumtner und 
j™™" Uirtiuajh the Winter with 
™*Wrrrmx no irent courage Is rr- 

mJlT" , " d * ut;t, 11 "•uUJ'e l» l"" 1 I 
nwtuir ( ,t r.lrolre 
Bcan^raj on Lhc subject liowever 
aomtattai abmrd 
J"« K Vtalker. in HVawe Hi., tlaal- 
**»ll. SJI.W. 
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y4re overalls Need not be idle 



best for 
children's wear? 

rpHE advantages ot overaliE for 
A clilldrcn. O Vetntn 129 T/-39J 
are thnt they arc hnndy to allp over 
other clothes und easy tn wn.ih 

Their diflfldvaniagen In my opinion 
un thai the cltildren's tSSOl are cor- 
oreti in Ihe summer linn, sunsbhi* 
and freah air are kept ironl thi 1 brjdy, 
nnd thai must be bad Tor tile little 
wearers, 

U. Parker, Uiter Crrarent. Alrulle. 
fatiberr., A.C.T. 

Are protortidn 

JVf Y little glrla wear overalls to pro 
teot them from winds, and kcop 
their legs warm Id winter. In aum- 
mertime. ovrraJIs protect ttiem rrnm 
Insects 

Their knees do not get scratched 
and sore and but, taut not least, when 
overalls are slipped olf, clean clothes 
and lets arc a bl|( help lo a buay 
mother. 

Mrs. W. O'Toob:. St Twjford >l 
IVilllamstown WM, 1 1. 

Very practical 

VVrTY shouldn't cliiidren wear over, 
" allsV 

Mndc of cotton material they make 
fool summer attire, and In winter 
what la more cosy and warm than 
woollen overalls? 

Realties this, they ante many a 
little knee from being scrotchett 
when ii child falL while playing 

Anothor advantage Id that the* 
are easily laundered. 

D. ftnoiblr. (,.■■ Office, SfZ George 
HI.. Urlabanr H7. 

Help to mothers 

Vt'K mothere arc more concerned 
about dirt, O. Veruon, Lhan 
sbout the appearance of dattiKi worr. 
by ehlldren when tbey are playirut 

When my young Ban wrare ahon 
pants, endlea* serubhliu; of knees Is 
necessary, to the uceonipaniuient of 
many tears, 

I am grateful for the introduction 
of overvjla. 

M ■ . B. Cowelt. U9 Otlt South Head 
Road. Boudl. N.a.W. 

Less healtliv 
WHEN children liavc lo go to 
school, surely that la lime 
enough for them to wear unlfurm 
dress. vVhy make lliem look like 
every other child by dressing them 
in overalls? 

We talk enough about the need 
lor sunshine on our bodies, ea lam It 
unhealthy to muffle ■■ eluld up in 
overalls trom chin uj toes? 

Ullle boys can wear khaki ahori 
punts, and little girl; can have simple 
print dresses that arc Juat as easy 
to waab as the ugly overalls we tci- 
'.• often. 

Mrs. C. Crenfrll, Tom'ris K<L, 
riieltriihain. S.A, 

Pleatie wearers 

I 'H .: ih'r.N are much happier tn 
their piny when dressed in some 
garment that will not become dirty 
nulckly 

Even a moderate dnj«a allowance 




SuiiiMe frit joteplime. 

ciu supply several pairs at overalln 
for the cliiidren. and plenty ot 
bright colors can be used 

Ovuralls ore Indispensable for tlsr 
child who I* learning lo crawl or 
toddle 

It It all aunteau that "life la real, 
lite Is earnest." Isn't that just how 
children look when they are ab- 
sot bed In some gamr nf make- 
believe? 

Mr*. A. ratlrr. IS Railway ( ol. 
tare. Nyniagre St., Nyncnit, H.S.W. 



during 



That lounge suit 
at an 



daily travel evening party! 



'piIE lime Tjia-t oaif Apands npieCkT- 
rntly vm.ys.ing Into spaff on the 
ctofly journuy Lu uud from woriL, Mis 
Jose '".!'.> " .m in not necfiisiulty 
waj,cod 

One is oTien glatl at Uir chuice 
co sit back anij rent alder a busy Jiy 
or prtfiurp for nne Jiwt commencing 

Titfta ftpent ia nwupernUnB lt»= 
»?iiersl«s Is not time wasted. 

Mix J. Sr. MaIL ttnrroanBtoiL T.is 

Rest eyea 

I AM oni? of ihoHe people- who si) 
"Idly stmins.'* tmt r am not nec«>' 
.-arlly wa;.JIiik my timr Working 
nil du,> under el^ntrlc Ugh, i rend- 
ing under it Bb pighL t rest ray ey« 
an evtrj* possible occafilnn, nnd ridiru. 
In m noky tram, la which tt would 
Be impassible to PQncentn.te> cpn- 
ititubeB otic of these occasions. 

At the same time I am able to give 
lome thought to small thing.'* which 
rin not rpqiitre a arcfli, deul of con- 
ifpntriiUon, hut which noverthe.ess 
nre the better fi)r a little thought 

France* Wewini), G.fAX, Brltvbnnr 

Plenty to see 

JUST thinlt wnat you can s« tnm 
a ttain or train window— an 
ever-chftneloa aoene. 

You can Sep the rhka growing 
ffreener every day. the gardens be- 

MUlimiM'IMHIII'Ll IMMIIIM11Mlrlllillim<ii 

{ May fear a mouse — j 
I "but not a coward \ 

I |'1U V.r »pT>rnn u. he a I 

= r'ncrnl ti.-ierr nmttnj; men = 

= ili.it. Itt-rumv aotne wnnicn arr I 

| afraid nf * mutiae. wumcn | 

= Ernerally lark raaTacr. Ail | 

E wnmrn Mi.-.v dqI De imbued : 

= with i,.e nniHl of a Ctare tiar- | 

= ling*, bill hiitnry anrt riprrj- | 

| ■ t ■■ pruvt- thai mnat wumcin = 

i do not lark fanHiide. 

= The ino*! quiet and anas- | 

| mj(t.":i,' vruine*i nften exhibit | 

I nrniiirkable courage . timn of I 

= danger, and! many an emhur- = 

| rushed man has aneipecledlj j 

| tnnniT support fmro > woman | 

■ whom hp r,-«,i i i|i (t as hrlnp = 

I Llmld. 

s Miwi Prfl 1 hut ',i .n. fl/o 1 

I r.il'f • ■ in.ui'-.. Llvcriiaol and l 

= Aryvle St- fToharl. 

fiHim till Iki III! 



■ I is i«p'.-. .<<•! .." : 



i-omlng ttii^r. or tn* lovely gohiei: 
nid red Liutiimn leaves. 

There \* Interest even tn tilt sight 
Ot & new hoiist* betas built or tin old 
nne being puinted. 

Ruvr >ou ever tried Jual welching 
vour fellow- traveller.*? That In U- 
•jelf Is tin educatkin. 

Miss MItzd Mi GIU, 15 Pembroke 
8L, Surrey Hllla. Vfcs. 

Liken to read 

*PHS time r apentl dully in the train 
U meat mi i. as It la the 
nnly tlrnt; when t can read my lunik, 

The other passengeri do not exjat 
fur me. for I cjr) not even fine them 
04 I am aiwayi „o occupied, 

if At tiny time I torsflt my boon. I 
find Lite Journey muFit borlnjr, and 
from, the exprcNuimiis on U\e lacea ol 
other people who are not offwlng or 
reading-, their dalty Juurmiy ti cer- 
.tilth "tlnic v.-,,, 

Miga IL Qarrtanll, Alma Si., 
rvmhle. tS.ft.W. 

Can he useful 

lyoULU |L really be better to read 
or knit In the train or tram? 

Juflt lot your liandi and your t'vrj 
oe Idle for a while. 

While you are "doing nothing" in 
the tram, perhapn the kotu> of some 
advertlalng flgn -will remind you 
that your haunckfeping might 
henen c from Ih » tml ol i tie w 
ptottttOt, or a nnw rwlpx*. 

Than again. Che night of & poMtar 
Uflttq; you of the bvautuia of a 
itoliday r&iorl enn help you decide 
vrhtte your precloua rrek.% of real 
rest ami be ipent. 

Mrn. NelUr Pitllak. U Blue Mount 
QbftH 41 Miller St. Hotih . 



YfOflT ijoys. Miss Ann Marflliiill 
AT * .2D/7/I»). feel that It is un- 
necessary extravagance to buy a 
dn:u suit to wear only at dnni.Ti> and 
DitftiM. 

The> uro to he admlnxl for the 
courage of their conviction*. 
Modem jrlrli are I'txuonaOle 




Commit offendi, 

enough to und er&iaiu] thla atUcude. 
Mid are quite con Lent lor their m- 
coriA to wear lounge sulta. 

Mrx M. G Murmy, r> Hail* ^ WL 
Liverpool, \.B.W. 

Could be cured 

p" glrl« refused to go to daneoj, 
With men, unless their fcurart* 
wer? In evening drenn. the lazy habit 
cif WfarinjE sm ordinary suit wuuld 
«ufi Ijp cured. 

A man wouldn't think of no( hav- 
tng aporu clothes for tennla or juII, 
why ahould he be less careful 
fibout lilri «vardxig wear? 

A ta$n Bhowa little respect for bin 
partner If nr cannot lie bothered lo 
ehnnge, froin hia lounge sun when 
he take* her to a dance. 

Betty James. Bruadway. Cambrr- 
weU. Vie- 
Not too costly 

\t\' Liroiher had \hv Idea that an 
evening out£t for him woulp* 
cont far more Loan etu for me, until 
1 added up for liis nencfll Ju*t -*/hal: 
my evening frock nnd acceaaories 
had coot, and compared Ihe time It 
woulri be wearable wli.h the yeart 
hli onf anlt would .k ' 

Mbm IMajoa Kleele, K . • . • SL, 

Tusiuure. S.A. 



PARADE MISKRY 

J5NT the inoKt (liiagreeataJe perwn 
in Hie world ihp "mDaner"? 
The very word conjurea up ■ plc^ 
turc of a whlnlnK, compEnlning crea- 
ture, who goer, about with bend 
head, ul^lung nsoumfully to the 
acaompanltnenL of pathetic walling, 
I fully adntLL that "moanerit" may 
leel aa miserable as they cay, but 
why Inflict their mlaery on oLhrrtt? 

Men ujuaily are wonie H moanor6 N 
than wvjuicn. when they are Hi, but 
the woman who make* a habit af 
romiilaiuins fa a pnt>ltlve menace to 
the hopplnesn of aU around hrr, 

Min J. Huh- Grant, 00 KUnbetb 
Sl_ MHhnnmr. 

* * * 

DltAB STREETS 

pilIM lawns and garden badu be- 
come tuulenlahly monotonoua 
when they stretch from one end of 
a .•rtrcet Eo the other without a >dnglf> 
i uteres ting Variation. 

Gardens are planned every day 
and yet few people Introduce an 
original note. 

That grey depressing appearance 
ot tv> many or our a tree U would soon 
be ctituigcd to -.-]vjd color If morv 
people took an Interest In auoh 
matttTJ aright beds ot flowem cm 
footpaLhd outside housee would « J^rO 
be ii great Improvement 

Mlsi June Hollinam Ml. riciuaJlt. 
Trmora Hd,. via Coatannindra, 

» ♦ ♦ 

DRESS SENSE 



VOWM)AVS a woman can dresa 
Well at a morientte cost. whnL- 
evrr her age. but do many Auatra- 
liitn women realise thin? 

They wean to !o*e interest both 
In flcure and dn?t» after Ihey hav» 
oaiwpHi the thirties 

iJirge fura. flnweDi t vella, and 
rua.s,0"!i of trtmmtnn arr- uaerf to hlda 
Lhelr figures and give that ovor- 
drffflttwl took. 

W« tiav* '*.' niUL'h etcelient advice 
□tTur<-d to us tn maganmen. und mich 
*-M;iti- 1 w casto la Ahown in nr- 
rBngement of iror!E.< and acces5orl« 
for un: uDt-ao-younav that every 
wMaKa has the rhannf"to stay well 
tiresKd 

Mr-. H. HU\ton. .Uexundra, Vic 




" MOW PVRFECTLV LOVELY 
AUP YPM PIO IT *LL 



l 1 / —IT CORgtSPOMDlNCI" 




'ii'"- f - ti cif women <'.-,■■ nre maklnii lieauti' 
ful dime* thu'j- nrrri in tbt- honU . . ■ -nijiiyjblf 
. . . ■ml wlili very lin)n einmtr. 

Ks.rntiil Enmi«l>inKn t.Ti*h ah curtain*, 
t'Urvhl'ini, laltlp bctfjiprrwlB. tn Tid noj 

afdSncry nriirl* of fnhrfr. <*an hr . ..m.-ri. .1 mTo 

a colourful javua* ji-. .'■ ■ lt% lit* iitnjilr 

i. (..I-.--- known at> Vrlva Art. 

!'>'••..-., r^nwni, (!oI!qp?., ^rurvrn, l"uff», Tn 
I:t: inuny nf ibonr lliinco iir, < lo a " 

vlrrirattd »nfn»n*» wnntrnltr, can be iitaJc murr 
.i.'.ri ■ luu aoil aUmrtive l-v ihi- fna;*-inaliai; 
and rplaaHul Aj-L 

V«l CAN LEARK VkSI.VA 
\i\T II A IIW L K 8 SO iv-s 



I n I a hcj 



TO" PAT AS TOW LEARN (if yea wlik). 

s - rati with iii- ' i*i -■.■si,..-. ..i .■,,. fiV . 

t-r T"Ur iMHIkM. TT»r Ot I. an* all, ajnt] |fta, M ,|| |,„ 
■nainxl all Ih* wand faff Ml rwnl<i fnm nra mtikirw* In ■ 
'.- •»!■, aihh arrsr* llnU nbs» H a*a, 

V«u ran inrfirfie yuilf frtcndi Vfilii lnvely 

V*m ■ -■■ ' ' *>»■-•!■ - Ymhw Afl. . . . Vt 

■■II jmm I- - 



tW VULVA MIT 

itccoaArior** 

r T T . f . T D . 

□ i* Pitt nnrr.T 
MB«T, N.f.W. 



■LOCK LETTERS ftHAtE 



HAMS .. , 
Apoatss . 
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WHEN YOU 
BUY 2 OX BONOX 



YES ! Two ertrn cupt of Bonos out of the Z-oi. bottle I Triol's 
realty two cups free — when you compare what othor brands 
give, And remember — you got even mare free cups out of trio 
larger sixes I 

Unlike ordinary beef eilracti, Bono* contains pre-drgeited' ioer*. 
This moans your stomach ho* little or no work to do. Bonox pours 
glorious now strength straight into your blood. 
You feel new life tingling through your veins. » \ 
So drink a cup of Bono* every day and see how ^ 
well you'll fool right through the winter. Borioi \ 
is told everywhere in 1,2. 4. 9 and 14-ot. bottles r 
Buy soma to-day and gut those ertro cups Ffttrf/* j 



BONOX PICKS YOU UP 
AND BUILDS YOU UP 



GOING 

ABROAD? 



Lei us help you — particularly It you 
live ai a distance from lh<? city. Wo 
can arrange your passage, advise 
you regarding official formalities, 
paasports, Income lax clearance, sic,. 
etc., and talcs out your tickets and, 11 
necessary, Insure your baggage and 
r-irranae lor you to be met every- 
where In Europe. Our services aro 
troo cmd your pasgrjga 1e booked nt 
ordinary advertised ratea. 



THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES BUILDING, ELIZABETH ST., SYDNEY. 



6€ Wi Lived 

on a coral 
island" 

HOUSEKEEPING HAD ITS 
TRIALS FOR THESE 
AUSTRALIANS 

How would you like to live on o South 
Sea island? Most people Hunk 
enviously at times of such a life away 
from the cares of civilisation. 

Recently a Sydney couple decided to try it 
They made their home on a tiny coral isfond, 
two miles long by only o few hundred yards 
wide, in the Gilbert Islands. Here is a glimpse 
of their everyday life. 




M/SS RUTHERFORD, u iVrn> Zmtuad (tfcnofojrisi 
(ferl). end Mrs. Jaskc in thi iintng room of thi Jotkti 
rrujwrrr ftomr. 




By H. D. A. JOSKE 

OVER and over again when 
in Australia my wife and 
t dreamt of life In the Lropics. 
We had visions ol palm Lrcea, 
glorious sunsets, of the surf 
breaking tin the reef . . . 

Wc, were mat disappointed, but-— 
well, we might hnvo bet'ii If we hud 
nut happened to have n senise of 
Hum nr. 

In the tropica, llvtriff anions 1 a 
strange people and not knowing 
their language, you need a seme of 
humor above all things 

Our Uland vmn Brtto. in the 
Tarawa Group of the Gilbert. Islands, 
uboul Jolhj nillV-H north-east of Aus- 
tralia. 

It 1b JUAt a coral ntnil, two mDw 
long mid only a lew hundred yards 
wide. IL Ls . u with coconut 

palnu and pandaniw, wlLh a sprink- 
ling of lei . I trees and breadfruit. 

And It's hot — hot all the time. 
There Is no autumn, or winter, or 
spring — only summer. It It were 
not for the cool sea. breeaes, life 
would be difficult. Fortunately, 
whatever wind there wiu sramed to 
reach w. 

Search for cook 

UTE lived bB n native-built home, 
Willi a Wide vfmnrlnh. It WftS 

not the latest In tropical hum en, but, 
It was comfortable, and Milted the 
climate, 

When setting up house we found 
that our (Vrirt need was a cook-boy 
Handicapped by our lack of know- 
ledge of the ! . ■ l i : . ' i ' we left the 
pegatiulionA In the hands of the 
local doctor— a tine fellow who 
IwcAnie our firm friend. 

It was the doctor who found 
| Nauru lor us. W« learned that wdj 
his name, ftlthouish we eould not 
^ | ask him Asking a native hLs name 
direct Is on* of the things "not 
done*' In IhftW islands. 

I (fathered that Nauru spoke n 
little i . •. n hut I did not realise 
(.ill later what was meant by "little." 

After introductions U was 
Amui,reri that he should prepare the 
lunch. What would wo have-? After 
giving the maUi* nama thought, my 
Wife Cave a brief., concise Ust of 
our rrxtuiremenbt to Nauru, who 
nodded hi* head, tut we thought, 
ilhderDtaridLrtSly. 

When s-ha had fuitAhcd, Knurii 
wus itLU nodding his head. And 
then: 

"Wliflt kaflcai (rood), Madame?" 
lie InriuirerX 

"IT Hit was one of the moments 
that called for a sense of humor! 

Memorable lunch 

INURING our first nit* moan In 
our feuutd home wc had a con- 
linunl flow of visitors. 

Eggs were Uio ostenAlble reaaon 
for their coming, hut curtoeHy wan 
probnbly the prfnclpal one. Eggs, 
being two for a stick of trade 
tobacco easting Uirwpencc. and 
being smaller than pullet** egga. are 
by no numiis chenp on the ItdantL 
And that brlngJI mc to Our ex- 
perience- with rune'eLtCG. 

It wai the thty after we fiet up 
house and we had Im'ltrd the Dls- 
Irirl Officer to come Lo lunch with 

UB. 

When dJacusilng what we would 
have to eat, my wife happened to 
men. .Inn Hie word omelettes. 

Omelette I Nauru grasped v.- 
meflntng Instantly. The fact that 
my wife showed clearly and unm]«- 
toltably thai •!»•• Uilrndcd to make 
Lln-m mndr no dltTcrtmoe, 

He tnmidffd to *huw nts prowtea, 
and It wasn't Iopk before we heard 
the wiu*^ of epno bciLiR brottn. 



Evi-n before we oovild summon the 
energy to lnveftiga (e the fir?l wa? on 
the Are. It was rescued. But. Woe 
unto txs, whites and yollu had been 
beaten-up together! 
fpSBk awSWrid days after that all 
went welL And thai one tnorn- 
Ing ll waft a changed Nauru who 
greeted us Chctirfulnesa had given 
place to an eirpresslun of utter 
despondency. 

The atory, with all Its harrowing 
details, was soon made clear to a*. 
Nauru had been drinkSns *our Toddy 
— a strong mtoxlcanL 

it liad (JOiic to his head, he had 
mjirie trouble in the Tillage and 
now he had to nerve six month* in 
the calaboose. We must ktfiir 
Nauru j 

Could IjUIiut.* po«»lbly be wdfm? 
Not another hoy whh any e^perienci- 
wa» ifl be had, 

Tfie doctor commiserated, but 
eauld utTer no suggestion other than 
that we *hou)d train our own boyx. 
Wc were talking cirer the problem 
at house when suddunlv. from 
the kitchen, came sounds of a com- 
bat. Investigation proved that a 
fig nr. between the docior'H two boys 
Wax in progress. Onr of them muKt 
go. AU was not lost! 

Smilingly. J Aympalli^d with the 
doctor and tils wlfo lor their lusi — 
and promptly engaged the dlJunisacd 
boy. 




UP H£ COBS to coikct cocor 
for the Australian couc^'i fan 




LONGER LIFE 

TO YOUR POtlSH and TO YOUR NAIIS 



If you hive dry nub ihtr split nsily 
«nd cause poor wesu in your nail polish, 
Cutcx Polish Foundition is m»de for 
you. It contains ■ benthtnl »u. It 
helps to relieve brittle n*ili »nd irukes 
you! polish wear longer than you ever 
believed possible. A coat Over the polish 
gives extra protection. 

CUTEX 

Polish FoiDi-dation 




CONTAI N S 
WAX 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625348 



FASH lOn -PORTFOLIO 



Migiui 19, 1939 
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Firs I Fage 



Pill NTS - . . gag as a garden 




• SUNSET - YELLOW 
and orange poppies 
against a parchmonl 
qround Gay tittle 
afternoon frock of 
printed trope, showlny 
a "Gone-with the- Wind" 
skirt lleta 



• THE DIRNDL looks Its best m 
printed sheer. This irresistible 
version Is In three shades of 
Mayfoir-likic on a while ground 
A clump of mauve and white lilac 
Is tnclted Into lha flash. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625349 



Second Page . . ._ Fosliion PotHolio 

Grown-Ups 



• BLACK. HEX), AND WHITE 
checks qmcihtira lor tho skirl, 
and red cotton tor a simple little 
button-up jacket. 
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recapture the CANDID CHARM 

of CHILDHOOD... 




1— — ^^^■^■•^^■a 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625350 
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Fu-.linin Portfulio Thud Page 



-./« friendly COTTOXS! 

A 



• PURPtX and anxm Bpottud 
Swiss combine to mrakf n drnsu 
.md acnaUBUtles. 



• BLACK-AND-WHITE .jirw- 
herm lor a dress wllh while 
starched linon lack**!, rod belt 
and volL 
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■'til 






BORROWS A BLESSING 
FROM BABY... 




If gt j-rii ih'^iil to nssitt in 
the <wm/rir/v of Imthms. a 
young Primvu Cliormine . . . 

. m. 



If ken ii ninn in tit south- 

inp finalr, I fount! «iu«l/ 
entyinfi ket Highness thai 
rrfrcslting slumvr of Joint- 
urn's Poudrr . . . 





So I l/itiuplit "fl In shouldn't 
I fV llml ttiuth oi n lml>\.'" 
Pre remind \ nry-i found 
tniolfter poHtdef tliilt n-os half 

so soft nnd refreshing . . . 

• • • 

^ mi. I'mp, ran itimiii" [i(*l-<i|ia] 

dnintiuss*, hy aiiiiiiiiiu: the 
J<ihn-*M)V ~l J ow<icr Sltowrr" 
each liny. Johiisflfi's Bal>j 

INiwitrr is ihr toftgftj fitl&SJ 

|hjwt|« inaile — iwapanrily 
ti, a." it is mode fnt ii'uric i 

bahy dun.-. 

• • • 

A proditct of JotirwHi 4E 
. . WorUrt Urgnt 
rrunufuiurrft ot 5t*s**<il 
Ommttif - . Models . . T-tL 
TfMthlinj»h. tit. 





mm m 



AKIS SNAFSIIOTS 




By AIR MAIL nom 




MARY ST CLAIRE 



Obiter now FISH NKT Women 
tir ilrlir/hLrd, m w e father 
arr the tij.li. but flihermen 
are uuicd *i the dl£f iciiKy In 
securing adequate supplies of the 
upon which their livelihood 
has cj(-|i. i.iJt <i for geuerationa. 

Fish-nrl lurlimu, which the 
Duchess of K-mtL pioneered, fclarlfd 
it bJL Now wie hare it fn bp*ch 
wraps. jdtlrts. sliufs at id win', not! 

Larquerrd stiff liiti in brilliant 
rolors lb Is dfw material mjtk*' s 
amPsinK hits with mjtlens ta mnlfh. 
Wide fish-art belU help to achieve 
ihr slim Wahdline on full mUrted 

And, n -wniuc In brarh wear, wr 
we short jaekel* ud kmr. -iirevpd 
boleros over bnut^erc-aud- trunks 

balhilig Edits. An in trie uln;* fashion 
for the imlrHikrr. Iim far From sun- 
proof. 



©HAT crailnri* I* stall with uv 
Up the* *o in mil at the un- 
expected lilts and ..t^i- . of 
French Krvultilioti hrjiifwrar. 

Gaflr-!4riprd Ntrawij and TelU- 
bruns luadrd with nrrhant or Uowrr 
f anlrD plunder^ Jaunty frattieri and 
mulli-colorrd shell* Tor added gmr- 



• INDIVIDUAL honH^rut 
patterns are available for 
frocks ^ketcheri ot \.\\\n\i> 
grophorf an PoQite I, 2, and 
3 oF this sccttofi Price 3/f> 



I I T i 9 I 



O^ntt textured wide 
VEILS derarated with large 
rhentlle puxnpoiu have Laken 
Lhr nlaer of the *tirf xrils fwshian- 
ahle a few wwkj» a^o, 

Lnia^icialuiu ruii& riot — thi-v ait 
hrln- tw bn>d around CTawim, tlnl 
hi large bowi al tbr hack with ends 
left living nr hnnr arouDd tbr brim 
well away from the farr_ 

OJade-ereen glovrv arr taking 
lhr plare of long- white ones 
for evening wear. Green baa 
the reputation of making the hand* 
look nmallrr. 

These new modeia arr clustered 
with (Inwrr hrareletj) hi the tup and 
ronnd the wrist*. Incidentally this 
grew foe* well with alnnnt any 
colored eriae in Me. 



©A pair of ahoea r vcn f riK * 
yna wear. Thick pbld^ 
coles in clu>s or pntirihio 
wood axe the latest hits «f nonwoir. 

At Intervals along the vdem an 
holes slotted with stHn^ of 
frork material r'ur evrnint t*™ 

and »ilTrr llirroded itin.ur 

rent cLlss — all rwj Ctodrrella, 

/% Wear two *c*rre» Imtead ^ 
%} one on jvwt youlhful »e*a 

Throw one orer the he*il 
a point coming In the eenlre of T"* r 
forehead and tie the other *een^'W 
artiejrid Ihe head turban-whir I* » 
vtty ifhrik-hih appear»nce. 

Thla Utile extra bit of nian^o- 
Trtng girem jwat that tieressary I""" 
tretion to the hack of the netk 
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American I asiiion 



• A new kind of fashion show 
was staged recently in New 
York when leading American 
designers appeared In their 
own creations. Here ore 
some of the outstanding 
ensembles and their 
originators. 





• MURIEL KING sponsored navy-bluo 
axitm gabardine bellhop suit, with red- 
end whlle revere. A navy-blue wimple 
tell from her piqile cap. 



• THE FAMOUS Hattie Carnegie clioue 
a niBtirown irnen suit accented by 
topaz lapel clips and n topaz pancake 
hat. 



• THREE DESIGNERS who cater to the 
college girl. LOUISE MULLIGAN (at 
left) in plnk<md-black print. VERA 
MAXWELL (centre) combined cotton 
seersucker and Babies and DOROTHY 
COX wore a grey suir, dear to the heart 
o! Iho colleaiala. 




SALLY M1LGRIM slipped a white raincoat over torn purple- 
and-white printed silk boloro dress. 



• FIRA BENENSON. o1 Satywlt Tollot, wtjjo luxuriant silver 
ioxos with her black crepo afternoon at dinner frock. 



• LOUISE BARNES GALLAGHER com- 
bined twin prints in her black-and-white 
ensemble oi sheer silk, with a *tny gover- 
ness collar oi whlto shoer. Hut oi 
powder-pink and shoulder posy in whlto 
and raalchlnv slitides al pink. 
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I \ it specially made for wun1iin|i »uullie§ lu tar, 
tbrrn from tfb.rink.iug ar ntrelcliin|r. Ordinary 

grnrral wughiiur are -uil..blc for dedicate- wool, Thrv mat 

iht Niirfacr, fade the ci.Ii>uj> . . . Imh llir garment iU-hltiiig. 
Renietnber, (in r. only o«r \**y lu krcj. lioWaptH in knitwear 
—Willi Lux Ha-liii)* ! 

glVA« perleet reniilfs 

Imx. , . m4 f^nmr. the m*ii through 

tlir pturmTvL >riri rub, {*, \.\ Ur wring I I 1 ** 
■,,[,.., ,, ,. u«ti>r frntq MHrt to linf«l( «wi riiit* 
three rime*, ttrfnre Luxiiu, MuLlinc lb* flAum t-tn 
»p. p-»|-7 jii'I tf Tilly m*p n Uirk iatu thr* «b..|n- 
U dry. inalrnorion* ■ n (bo i •■ I 

No sods in LUK . . . won't shrink Woollens 




Itchy, flaky 

fanuf/itff 



D 



— careless betrayal 
oj feminine daintiness 

D you aomellmca led the whole 
■m^rlnui ot your " Fi.tIt ^1 n" b 
• polled b> iixly dandruff (lake*? 
lltjn't t*i-r let pi-oplr uhkiper . . . . 

"Why iti.c.m'1 d|r bruih horiclf before 
the Rue» out" I 

Do aa thuuunda of other glrle art 
*»«.• who i hcriuh their hair and thdr 
fullifiiitm unlntlneu . cleanse and 
stimulate your • c a I n with 
CKVSTOI.IS Rapid. 
It'* the apeclaHat'. deep-per.rlralinK 
treatment that Jf«e» right rliiwn into 
ihr hnir mora and ileitroya ami 
cleans out the hidden InaldlotM 
dandruff tfrrm 

CKVSTOI.IS Maplil end* Itch), un- 
tiilv (lake*— tjlllchly ■t«P« fallimc lialr 




—and haa a wonderful atlllltilallnif 
effect on the hair cella. Irivirw your 
present hair a vibrant nc* life ana 
lustre. 

Try CRVSTOLIS KapM— tn-nhrhll 
Get it at your chemist, store or hnlr- 
drcaicr. 



TTib AmtreHan Warfitn's Wreltly — Ae-nutt 19, f939 

THY A TlTIIBAN quickly 

they're **in 

• ONE OF THESE 

THREE.. . (they're all made 
from a length of jersey) IS 
CERTAIN TO SUIT YOU 

<n 

I HE fashion for turbans 
J starlet! In America, a 
few weeks ago. Over 
there women wear them all 
through the day— Jersey onej 
in the morning, silk ones 
in the arternoon, gold 
or silver ones In the 
evening. 

They are smart, 
easy to wear, and 
— If you adapt 
them to your lace 
—can be most be- 
coming, 

See which one 
of these three suits 
you best, You can 
mate them your- 
self in ten minutes. 

tf ijipur faee is short 

rpRY this twlBtod turban, which will give you height. You want a piece 
1 of ribbon or material <hem tie cdftre If U'a not rlbborj) about thru, 
wide and a yard and ft half long. Jersey ribbon, which you can buy tor 
about ill a yard, i.i Ideal an It draper, well and has plenty of give. 

Double the null in halves, put It round yaur 
head do tbut the fold cornea in the centre of 
your forehead. Slip the end* through the fold, 
] ".J : up tia/hUy, oitd tudc one of the ends in each 
dilff under the tailian. 

— and this is how it will ^g- 
look when finished , . . 




By Air Moil from MARV ST. CLAIRE, 
Our London Fashion Editor 





Jflotf $t ... 



Mi yaur face is 
hvart-shapvii 

'J' HIS aimple turban will truilte your 
hoi took fuller and youncflr. Pot 
It you waol two lengtha of Jwwy 
ribben or stockinette iM^me thing Uiat 
mrptciiim, anyway, nbout nini! Inctact 
wlric. Ettt-Ji atrip Ehould be Juat |bn£ 
eni)unh la bo ruuntl yaur head. 

Join each atj-lp Into a circle and put 
on nr.-. one, pulling It writ down on 
tne right enr and up on. the .etc aldr. 
Then puL the otMier over It, down fin 
the left ear nnd up on the right, side. 



, T .«UST jII <i*y with the huule 
■m! hum lc of hovurwurk . . . 



V 'ILL 




if tf our fact) is 
roumt 2^" 

rpHls lurban. twifltcd. and full at the 
iWw, will baluioe the width of 
vour face This i« how you da It. You 
n?Tiin want A pteee Of Jersey or other 
■alt rihlwn. *r a piece of materia! 
nliiL' inches wide and a yard and a 
half Urn* Tills time you put tho 
middle of the strip at the back of 
vniir head, bring the enda round m 
fronu Iwlat them, and draw up tightly. 

Now twiBt each end round and round 
Into a kind of coxd. and take them to 
the beclt of your head— the dent end 
round the right aide, tho left end 
round the left fide, and tuck them In 
neatly at Mm back. 




. .01 EAST and languid u a 
•oclcry beauty . . . 

KMntmifr.. ITS GLA20 
FOR LONGER WEARl 

Here w a Fmrv Oodttwthcr p«ln*r— 
that fluwi on wuonthly, fiirderii 
ftcju tiLc Uutnta faiid utitrv likr p>Jt of 
the nail iUcH Thu ttur«ulout K v: 
CltUtu . t . * rca' tev'tcI funnuU . ..debet 
■II ft»f;crcijiil h,tm»i:i. It limplr iw** 
umi WAU and WHARS! 

Goloun;> GUxa Icjiii the style- s]m«> 
Stop At Twr rnilict gwJn cOTnter jim 
thrill w the new Guin? ihttdtt— t«a, 
I'm urn iiiid fWKtth. See the IWdgJ 

CONKrO, TP.OPIC. CADANa. itfd 
Gtufi ftivriunlca. 

GUai? gives ynu perfection foi OtitT 
i mode*! Z/-. 



A»k ut your rhrrnUl rtr 
suiir, ilhj, lur (iltlMI*! 

MAIL-COTi, j MrMl' 
lnut) tiw [wllbh fuuiidn- 
tir.ii llinl t.-onurilM urmt. 
Nallf'ntP ifivei uipvr 
wra.1 mill biilli«ncc tn 
JXW mutli-uie. I'lmni' 
youe nafli uuuimi ttjptifr 

1 1 rr j- LfCi 
lirrakinp. Tlf.p* rrhne 
iiliiI hnltli i 1 1 



GLAZO 

Ptr&iJ, UieM XtHf*^ 
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Summer Shoes . 

Footwear mokes 

exciting fashion news this summer. Revolu- 
tionary ideas run riot in shoes tor day, even- 
ing, cruise, plage, and resort wear. 

Built-up soles, ankle-straps, fluted heels, cor- 
rugated clogs, and a variety of new wedge ond 
platform types are all stepping smartly info the 
sunlight — and dancing gaily in the nightlights. 

On this page are shown some exclusive 
pictures of the very latest shoes. 



Fashion Portfolio . . ■ Seventh Poqc 





DOUBLE-DECKER for dancing, 
cyclcmieo-and-gresn slitching. 



Unusual evening shoe of fiuled gold kid, with raws al 
The two-color contrast is rop*crli=d in the felt pMorrfL 




• THE MEW "slick alack" cruise or holiday shop designed to give 
wiper comfort an shipboard or on kmd Tills version is carried out 
is royal-blue suede uppers contrasted uyainsl sealing-wax red salon. 



• THIS SHOE goes Hollandalsa Corrugated 
clou tor s [rolling over the semda trus summer. 
Grey-and-scariet kid cut in layer faahion. 



• EXTRA THICK SOLES of geld kid match ths» 
spike hoels o! this black Berlin toolcres afternoon 
SLindai; ^Hrlnfcfa dl vnth scfuarea oi colonxl glass. 




• FOR SIGHT-SEEING or watching the gams 
wss spectator shoes tn whlts-cmd-cnocalaie kid 
ths lops. Cushioned heel on lluted Inset. 





* iltoPIBCD by a Bulgarian owning ore thi» 
Wl°Vf-cmd-red kid braidings an this jaunty 
summer or cruise shoe. 



• THE PEAK ai summer coolness. BnllDTina 
evening shoe of gold kid braid In basket design. 
TcoleaS, Willi pink satin lining. 



• MESH HAS DASH. A high-stepping aitemoon shoe in laojnnred 
kid. The cul-away heel makes it lho cooksst of footwear tor any 
dressy occasion. _ -AU aam Kuf Bt atU ^ 
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a DELICATE 
STOMACH 

needs a mild antacid 

It dots no good to irctit a delicate 
-to much (no drastically. A UiMcspoonful 
at *o of Dinnriord'i Pore Fluid M&enc*u 
» the very bat corrocii'vc of digeMiv* Ju- 
turhmcoi— pain After ntads ben it burn, 
flatulence «nd biliousness. And the mild 
lavativc cllcv* in IMnneford"* ls richer xny- 
dung but an added hdp. Get Diane lonl'i 
to-day. fauir on Winn-JiNo" j. 

DIN N EFORD'S 

pure fluid MAGNESIA 

Mm ctrt-iiibi-. In TABLET term 

mam Stand ; Safe : Effective W 



NAOMI WATERS 

-xou&d afoot— 

Yon anil voui- homo— ore vmi 
Iiofli east lo live wil li ? 



/oUR walls . . 
whether tliey be In ft 

^/ mansion set In spa- 
clous grounds, or in a 

reined room In a bacS street, 



ilia and u cxtliHO. 
":i",n fAe tAy,' 

U t'flH 

n (Jjoii / . . 



mean home . . . arid "home" 
means one small corner or 
this crowded earth which is 
yours, your refuge from the 
troublesome tangle of the 



rfe oiaer women 
can t afford to i 
be careless any- 
more than our 
daughters can 



J&USI OLDER MEM LOSE 
IHTFUEST IN TwElft 

? >' , JOHN ALWAYS 
PREFERS 
HIS SHOUT 
STORIES 
- , TOME 



IF Wf OLDER WOMEN ft ERE 
AS CAREn.lt A5 THE YOJNG 
TOES. WETJ KEEP OUR HUSBANDS 
INTERESTED. TOO MAW Of US 
ARE CARELESS 

aaoui "8.0/ 



/ 



BUT, MARTHA. THAT COULDNT BE WHV 
JOHN IS SO INDIFFERENT — 1 Ball-E 
REOULARLV 

_\ BUT DO vau USE 
LIFE8UOV ? VOU 
SHOULD BECAUSE IT ! 
CON WINS A SPECIAL 
PUSlFYTNG IN&REOIENT 
NOT FOUND IN OTHER 



f J 



1J 



TOILET SOAPS 



WHY. JOHN USES LIFEBUOY 
HIMSELF. HE'S OFTEN TRIED 
TO GET ME TO USE IT 



JOHN'S WISE ! 
LIFEBUOY 

STOPS uo: 
r 1 ITS WONDERFUL 
FOR THE y), 
SKIN TOO I 




MV, BUf THIS IS 
BEFHESHIN6 LATHER 
I CAM ACTUALLY FEEL 

MYSELF OETTINfi 
CLEANER , TO THINK 

THAT I'VE MISSED 

THI5 FOR ALL 
THESE YEARS 



'B.O.'GONE . . . ATTENTION RETURNS 




ill 



mm 




Why particular women 
prefer Lifebuoy 

YPoflBW of all ages, and nil tynoa of skin, swear by Lifebuoy 
for complexion cara because its lather is milder than many 
K- ad i ii£ 11 beauty aonpn. . " In fact, (1,1100 tests proved 
1 iii bUO) mtUtr th tin many £Oirpa rcctiiimiciidcd lor habit? 
and wumcn. litebuoy T a special purifying ingredient clmnpca 
the pore* of uli waste matter, freshens the skin— makes 
quite rtrtrnn you can't oftend with M B.O." (Body Odour 1 
lifefatny's *ncn droit sccut vanishes as jott rinse but its 




world outside. It is very 
precious to all of uk. that tiny 
corn&r . . . and to you, a 
woman, especially, for It 5a 
your domain. 

It is what you were born to 
• . your T il . . . a 

homeriLakior, 

*ter a woman's home la her fort- 
ress. It ia a haven to widen eixc 
fAould hrloK strength (iiirl ptnee und. 
Above idl, chaniL 

You aim to express your 
*ltiy by . in: tilathea. your miniier, 
jxiur loots. 

Don't Iflt It cenw rhere. Bring 
tiie casflnce nl your perKonaJiLy fur- 
tiirr. brimj It nrross your own doar- 

A hoint: should bp n bnckirromid 
in rfjtnjttrt harmony with the 
people who live in U. 

A background so perfiHitly ckont'n 
il ft stranger wort to walk into 
It UuminoiatwHl be Wfluld euther a 
picture of yon be/arc 
you evim entered the 

^ m cur- By jV\OiHI 

taim &nd hwsavy out WATERS 
! M- he would 

guiiM thftt you loved the Exrlnsive to The 
etiuntxy, nod sctutht to A ■ i t r » I I a n 
bring .M^metiUji^ at it£ Women 1 * Wmkly 
simple (refhr>:s5 m±o m. ^ r MmIIcJ from 
buiy city. Lmndnn. 

By Jarae aohcmyd h« 
would know Unu you 
were of a practical ttu'n of mind. 
o!Ld a& vain aa all attractive women 
have a right to be ... If thrje iA a 
mirror hunu low over tlie nreplara. 

Pluttennit muslin L:\irijiiuG held 
bfick by ribbon bows show a fem- 
inine [ouch, yet a Unsc. deep U nu- 
cha, ir with n rending lamp placed 
convmilflnUy behind It mean!, you 
confcirfpr your menfolk as well 

A vase of common leases, arranged 
with the nkill and trouble worthy of 
exparutve bJootrth, ahowa a woman 
with paUEtice^. while the continued 
unp of n certain shade of green, re- 
peated In varies, cushion*, and cigar- 
Ptte boxes, speaks citatly of >our 
favorlie cnjnr. 

By Llir blight colored antmntn 
powd alotig the mantelpiece in 
rhiiEiiluuj> postureri lit voukl know 
thal you had a flense at humor and 
itill 50tnfrLhlng ol a childi shn- 
pllclty. 

So the stranger wulcning the door 
would laiaw that, an you cnnie 
throufili K, you would bring with 
you what your room suegfcfited . . . 
a charming, friendly personality, 
coiorftd and eay, with Imaebnation 
■nd warmth. And hr would know 
before you *pokf Ihfti here was n 
woman lie would like tu know belter. 

To me, flnttm are all-Jmpnrtaiv. 
to a room I would willingly fja 
without a meal, It, returning tired 
and weary, I raiUd open my door to 
a blnne of colar. 

One large vn« of nowera, placed 
m full advantage, is far more offefi- 
Live than a nuuibcr of Uttlt* otied 
dotted Indificriniinately about. 



Another 

article, air mailed 
from London by 
Naomi Waters, one 
of a series she is writ- 
ing exclusively for 
The Australian 
Women's Weekly on 
women and glamor. 

Naomi Walers (Mrs. 
Dale Boumo) la an Aun- 
tralian girl who has made 
a name for herself in Lon- 
don as actress., mannoquir. 
and authority on iashion 
and beauty. 



every earner and cranny. Thert 
it a succession of dull, drwiry du\ . 
when to bring brlshineia Into the 
home one tnmt. use every deooratinn 
trick. Wall* pjolrrted bright ycltovr. 
windowa lit from under uie pelnf ; 
fltrlped fumiturp, ll?ln covera arnl 
curtains, careful choice of colon . . . 
n| against all this Is that arlai 
liotty which every' London huiu<- 
halder lives with . . . dirt. Srau'.t 
and EmolLe. rain, and foa IruTf 
ttwir dirty fingers everywhere. 

Id Colombo I saw a room so de- 
lightful in it* frearmefs, w chanr.- 
rng in hs simplicity that every det.nll 
of it ha* lingered long In my mind. 
1 think the basic idea would he per- 
fect for an Australian home. 
The walls were painted creom 
with a touch of y-ello* 
In it The enrtaini and 
mtutt of the coven were 
made of a rou£!i 
material In the aaui* 1 
natural color . . , paaIi 
chair and sofa nu 
piped with a wtarot 
color— red. green, yello» 
and blue. Tlie raruuu 
were piped to- match tut 
chain. 

One small chair wm covered in 
acarlet , . . one sofa In yellow . . , 
Great white Ytiser. Were mossed with 
pre«n leavos. A natural «heep&kin 
rug Jay before the hearth. 

The furniture waa striped oak- . , 
Bat the cleverest touch was a nigger- 
hrown carpet which threw Into reri* 1 
the whole lovely scheme. It was the 
brief touch of ihs primary color* 
against a natural baikfiround whloJi 
fave the roam stieh warmth aivtl 
gaiety without being gaudy or trying 
to live with, 

An attractive home should be like 
an attractive woman . . . dean. t;dv, 
warm and coloring and. above all. 
easy to live with. 



For radionce 

\ LWAY8 try to place your flowers 
with their back-i to the light, so 
that the Hfht streamr, through them 
wiUi the radlanos of a lamp. 

When buying flower* remember 
tha? the most expenalve are the 
cheapest In the kmf? run. 

A few bloom* that am realry 
stront; and lit good condition will be 
fresh long after a maw of cheaper 
ftnweni havf faded. 

tf you irrtt' into the hem or yoqr 
bedroom curtalmt lltllcr hags of dried 
flower e*senoe. your room will greet 
you whenever yrra enter wltJi a larriT. 
fragrance which will linger In tilt; 
air night and day. 

In Australia you have so much 
more acope for thr- finriiahing of 
your home* than we have iu Jjondon. 

Hera w# are ermtinuully Bghtlnj 
ta'O eiiemle*— dirt and lack of sufll- 
cirnt. Utfht. 

Abut there u no brillUm sun* 
alilitc day after daj to brighten 



Middle age 

is when you most 

need energy 



Mrtn( tniiirito •(Tt-fi pfrft'il" Viinw Tr,»t 
ifoefln^ of bping old boyiimi n n* > 
years - . . msily tirp<! . . . no vUrom 
or jay of living. It's nut nutiarnl I 
A j ( tul]y fi.t mi'trjJ.1 n^vd («ir»nn tnt-* 
a." vL«u:Lf al u uver! 

li YOU dnn't tbna you liewi WEa - 
oiirniii — Ihn ao-wsitiiiR tnnle . . ■ *•'■■ 
tonir> thai makers vaa f'rrl betttf 
Ar".L'>Ji( rWL FIKST til-ASS . . » 
£iwt you the will to rec-jViir. 

Iti'bd [bin tribute: "1 woa* w*i» 
and L-l| yau [ wil* wanting ' 
a ihndaw. and my DArvea «i#ra i' 1 
I fuuldn'i Ht or ftlftp Cot warryiiti*- 
ttfcea a Amtoz xhIA HM to (ft- i: " 
earsia. 1 ffli h*»ttL«r nt eaest Pwteatlv 
my old strfmgtb eatnfl bAr.k, hit hifii 
KpMhl sad fan tee. Now I look sail 
feel years yenmger-'' The#o wurdi 
typtcai ef thiinnattd- of i^tii*'' 1 rr 
■eeived hy TVmcartjj-, 

The fi'uitm WTNOAUNUS nih** T lia 
bo quickly ia thut ll u. 1 1 nt nace ■* 
tlie bloorj stresoa . . , ffivit* It t»« 
knii|n of vjiQiiiiiii *m*rtntial to aesJr*- 
WiLii-nrtiis hflfl rneeiveit oviir -•*■- 
riKanrmanilaiions from mniiinnil 
- — liecaoM tbev kuuw It Mtm 1 *-'* 
virality . . . kxn>w tiifc' > Ti 
tracts bio even tunr* n'Ti-ri i . . ! ■■■ ■' 
they ar* hleaihi-l in cl.nioo Wt-* 
UH Wltiratm* — ami jgcij Mtsr — 

Hli«' h UtniCULtitT. ft IijIIL* * n « > r - • 
UtuiMe«bary. t'xvia all Ckuiub>U. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625356 



Auaml 19. 1939 — The Atittrolian Women'; Wgekty 



fashion Portfolio . . . Minth taqi 



OUR PATTERN 
SERVICE 




t'onvpskioii 
Pait«Tn 



ATTRACTIVE 3-PIECE SET 
OF LACE-TRIMMED UNDIES 
32. 34, 3B BUST. 

Mo. 1: Nightgown. Re- 
quires: 4 to 4syds., 36iriB. 
wide and 2yds. lace, 361ns. 

No. 2: Petti, Requires: 
2yds.. 361ns. wide, and 3yds. 
lace, 4ms. wide. 

Ne. 3: Panfees. Requires: 
11 to llyds., 361ns. wide, and 
2yds. lace. 41ns. wide. • 



Concession Coupon 

/. i i. ithj* va/f amiilh from dalo ot 
fc* 3 * Jd. Bjomji njusi ba forwarded far 
•**> wupcc mnWi»tf PalliTiia uvw 
«• nt-uih ^4 3^ eitrtL Send your 
*3«r to "PqtLua DspoKtaant,"' la thg 

lr. ymir Snak>. ai undw. 
J" WA, GJO. AcMakh. 

*w t&S, CIP-O., Mtlbouraa. 
JOT II, GP.Q, Nvwoullk, 
»» *3 "i BJ.Q,. Portv 
»« «MYY. OP.O., Sydbiry. 
Taiirnc: Bex !35. Q.P.O, Malbou™. 

=i &jj4393yy.GP.a.,Sr*wy. W.Z, 

U mon«y ftHan dnly.) 
mar h. cnilod |t,r ot odiiraimi 

T »«Mi: AMD UXHIES3 CtCATOT IN 
BUXX LETTESS. 

out 



taw... 



^ //: ■■■ 

•4:;// N # 




Fun.™ Cm« i» r-it 



\W3Q25. — Ationnror. 
frock far 8-14 years 
Requires: 2Jyds,. Sains, 
wide, and |yd_ con- 
trast Pallsrn. lod, 
WW3026.— Swing skirt 
Attractive bodlco. 32 
to 38 bust, Raauires: 
4ydo-, SBLns. wide. Pot- 
lorn. 1/1. 

WW3C27— New neck- 
line. 32 to 38 busl. Re- 
quires: 3Jyds., 361ns. 
wide. Patieir.. 1/1. 
WW3028.— Front skirl 
fullnsss. 32 lo 38 busl 
Requires: 41yds., 361ns. 
wide. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3Q29. — New full 
sleeves. 32 lo 38 bust. 
Requires: 41yds,. 36iris. 
wida. Patlem, 1/1. 
WW3030. Matron's 
dinner gown. 38 lo 44 
bast Requires: 5J to 
6yds., 3Slns. wide, 
Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3C3I.— Bustle back. 
32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
61 to 7yds.. 361ns. wide. 
Patera. 1/1. 

Please iVofe ! 

To ensure prompt des- 
patch of patterns or- 
dei'jd by post you 
should: * Write your 
name and full address 
In block letters. * Bo 
sure to include neces- 
sary stamps and poetal 
notes. * State size re- 
quired * For children, 
state aqe of child. * Use 
box numbers giowi on 
cencesaiom coupon. 
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Make this enchanting set 

Fon Voi h Tnoi sseau 

YOO need not be very expert with needle and 
thread to attempt this trousseau set. for which 
patterns and transfer are available from our 
Needlework Department. 

As you see by the illustrations the 
design is simple in the extreme, ret 
has that grace and charm which are 
so often allied with simplicity, 

ttst nightgown hat a auweafij 
Waistline, a tiny frUl on the bodice, 
and slender double, shoulder straps. 

The slip 1> tailored In lint, bu! 
lias the fashionable pellit'oal rtlUi 
at the h«m. and also has a narrir* 
frill on the bodice. 

The panlees are tftUored ami 
plain. 

Full cutting and mating uurtmc- 
Uorui are supplied with recti p»t- 
tent. 

Patterru are available is mis. R 
a*. M and as bmt. 

f'rires are 2/1! for lb* eompltu 
set. ur 1/1 each. SnifH-kina transfer 
rusts 1/- extra- 



Send ro This Address! 

VDEL.UDE: Dai MSA, 
OJfl. lUlsbaiie; Bnx 
MOF, fi.FO. Melbourne: lint 
IKS, G.P.O. Newcastle: Box 11, 
CJ-.O. rertb: Bon 191 0, O.P.O. 
Sydney: Bu 4KWVV. (1J>.« 
If callinc, ISB ^astlrrrjch 
Street, or DalCou House, 11- 
rill street. Tasmania: Write 
to The An-strallan Women'* 
Wrekly. Boi IS5, G.P.O., Mel- 
bourne. Sew Zealand; Write 
to Sydnpy office. 



NIGHTGOWN. »Vp and penim 
comprise thU toccty trousseau wr, tat 
which pattern* and transfer art ob- 
tair.ahlt from our fVsrdfeturir* Di/isrr. 
mint, Ordtr nouf. 



PRODUCTS 




(It fi&L age t>he 
needs the hetp and 

ptciectiew a£ 
VHamim A, 8, C & D 

Tlie encrpy the bu rm up in school 
totu\t MtitJ atrcnuotn lpijrr cacttiot be 
reiiored with ordinary foul,* .She need* 
the readily olrcnrbrd hc-j|t [i-ftiving miJ 
ciirrfc) miurinp clrmutm which are 
ftiurrd in Cerni*ell'» Fxirm« n( Mnlt. 

COHWWELL h S EXTRACT OF MALT 
WITH COD LIVE* OIL AND ORANGt 
JUICE 'i dtUritwfly iLitturtd. Cott- 
tjui: fSieultJl t'djmrmi A. Ii. C Jad D: 
mud h tb* right tome fn&d \or tbm* 
i whn <rrr run i/ohh. nwvy muJ itmMg 



CORNWELL'S 



NATURE'S OWN TONIC FOOD FOR YOUNG AND OLD 



Going 
Abroad? 

® 



II yon are Uunlclng of iioinB abroad, let us help 
von particularly II you Ua'o at n dl/Oance from 
the city. We tan arrange your paannie. advise 
you repardinjj official formalities, pfoapcrrcs. in- 
come lax clearance, eur.. ntc,. and take ou: your 
UckeLs and. If nccciiury. Injure your baggage 
and arranite for you to be mel anywhere In 
Btiropn. Save your tell all the tedious work. 
Our cervices are tree «jhI your pauaee la booxrd 
al ordinary hdvrrtlfcrrd 

The Anfilrmllan Women's Wrrkly Tiavr-I Kur^aa. 
8l> Ismn Bulldiiit. E«T»i»th St, Sydney 



It's so becoming, this 

Dainty Little Bedjacket 

ABEDJACKET Ir such a tttefttl garmenL 
to p t i:->"t" Nearly every girl enjoys lha 
luxury ol brvakfasl. in bed sometimes, and 
when you loel leisured why not look the part? < 

In hocjillAl. of course, n hedjucket 
Ir indLiptfnniblF. nnd a dainty one 
\vork_= wanders hi rectorlnp your aeli- 
crtPem during cdh valr scene c. 

Yoit could flittke thin one b) pole 
pink or eye-cult!*!. crefw-cie-cEdne, 
lhrendt,0 wJUl blur velvet— or any 
(Tolvr wtierae yim like Co mulch yfJiw 

The rmbroirtory (I^hIkii U>t th? 
harder vt tht fMJla la rhoKU In the 
pWlttrr; and ran be self -coIotc.J or 
wnlurnn*.*!]?. Tnc Xrlllfi. wlLti Minted 
ritatiDn, Brr Die eaurnct? or femin- 
inltj' 

Piiiii-n'Jt uii ubtfltimblp Jrcim our 
Ni'ttllpvrtirlc PrpHrtmtnr; in sIhbb 32, 
34, 3fJ f and J8 bust. FutJ Instruc- 
\ktjv rar cut tltig making, in- 
rluding diitin'um for rnHUfrinJ, ire 
KJrt-n with nnch jifttl*m. 

The prior ur Lhe paULm is IbiL, 
n.nd Ihr (nmsftr iosIh 1/. eit.ra. 

RIGHT; iiaS)acktt. wuft tmbraidtttd frith, 
and tfoltt-d ivfucf ribbon. Pattern and tram- 
frr mrty fci* bought from car Necdicu>ark 
DtparTnrtnt. 




C///1/-V STtTCH d*fon on 

thi% tffliy tftuJiiuf? cot'rr, which 
ii iM ,\implr to makt m if i» 
tractive. 




Hungarian . • . 

4 i stuox t«vi:n 

ERE'S a simple yet very effcctiw 
HunRftrian de.siBn for a custJan 
cover. It, Is obtainable Irom our Ki-eflie- 
work Department ready traced on whiM, 
cream, blue, yellow. plaK, or Rrfen Irtsli 
linen, and measures 33 x 22 Inches. 

Ttle whole of the «mbl0ill«T * 
worked In elialn-stiteh. whlrUihw* 
be small and neat Fifteen £ie1T* 
til F.59C linht erlmsoil-ml.' are »- 
QOired for working, bin thU caw 
sehejtir may lie changed to suit J** 
turnishiiijis. 

Medium irreen .p«1( «<«iW to* 
moat attractive on a crenm grouaa 
ot so would henna, sair-ulut at 
brown. . 

Price is 4.0, pojiaae it" m 
cottons for workuiiii ate i M «"* 
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farmer's 




Alive with colour in thaie new *wingtima frocks 

Stupes go gay] Riotous gypsy stripes Mossom forth in flocaU . . . 
crisply secerned by frosty white rick rack braid. You'll choose Amen 
can cotton, in a wide gypsy skirt, in J wear it ritshc through Summer. 



I KVT: Tntinhlc jtvle. Amnrican 
I .ml <rH[w rntlfln. JiJd. H/n 



RHITTT: In flnrn! Hrbnt will, 
rirk-rark xAglng. r> lo », M/11 

Frori SAsA 3VWHA 1 F/aw. 



P.O. SOX mU, SYnXEV 
THCINK: Vwi 




Step-in special in 
check lastex 

i .-i \u.v Ml. stuon lliiiu 

at^p-im* in rhflcli.iIu.sFgn UbIps. 
Kiir.fLi. In LamnK'r, wenr fur 
nmnihn. 14 in. \ting, 4 ktU^Aa* 

Hi 1 -Mimll, in."!. Nrrw I W 
Stijtrttr Btlh, QrounJ Fhc*. 





Automatic 
toilet bowf deodoriser 

An iiDpluEL^iiul chord nliLiiiint-on 
fur rikf ininitirn ■ ■ .-. ■ i' ' Thfl 
"Zen-Mur " Toilot Bowl po- 
mivrntu ilif>(rnU till lialJirimn. 
utluur-i niJli>mMSnally, wilh il* 

prtee now ii only A " 
Liti/'er Gtenni, Ptritht rvirj. 



Mia 2-to-7 takes gaily to Cotton for ootingi in Spring 

Link- gil l i wlia like to took pretty (and who doesn't?) will Adore these 
line summer cottons, so cool jnd djinly And mother* will like their 
nem finish, their demure collars and cuffs, tnd the way they tub and tub. 



rilOICT: Aftlirnnan fr«.-k in flilrnl 
iOtlorj. rulituis. L'luT. 17/11 

CbiMWi DifatmtM, Futtth Phot. WUB crJm, 



t.KFT: Plo.y frock of fadol*!K 
linwi. Ilaiinl skirl imd ■nnli. 




With '"Toyland" In 
full bloom, lay-by now 

FOR CHRISTMAS 

Now » THE lime to prepare at ymir 
leisure fur Santa '% toming. W'.ill. with 
them casually through our ''Wonderland 
of Toy*" — then use the easy fay-by\ 

"■flby fur l.-Pt. Vnr r > eXcLllflfVO 

liall i:. rthmfttllJlg «'t|f i^TlrUlll« T 

Mtt. u1>]» liiuh-. T»i pink or blun. 
U imp,, 25/-; I* Lti*., Ji/.| 17 Int., 4$f. 

"Drthk.N<WwH H l left, rail*. it Import 
dull, fi Int., t O tO ft Ot JlI gfl, 4/11. CI In*., 
i. with fttotMft, 10/4. :u u,- . 
-.!! ruMter in -mr, with lottifw, jt/- 

Ttfy, JWx£ f/oflr, Ftftghi /jrff* 



c;;s 7 22 y 6perpair 

7 double - size 
sheets, 15'9 



HOMi; I-URNISHING MONTH sensation! Nc-jrly s third off these sliccts 
*nh daintily scalloped edges. Doublc-hcd si« only, HO jc 11)0 inches. 
Avajlsble for « limited period only, at the special price, per pair, of 15' 9 

Quilt), osuetlly 23 6, 27 4, at muiinj! prices to meet your Sprint: urge to Isciiutify 
u* home. Viried designs in fineit-ijiialily, down-proof fabrics. Sin/)lcbed m«. 
tolly priced *» 2}/ 6 . ""'y 17/11. Dtwble-oed si»e, usually 27 t, now 
On flu l'i> it Pino. ljrt-tt) MaJt a»J 'Phtf a'di" 





Wotch yoor figurt with the 

HEALTH-O-METER 

Pir the .-i . of your ■ . i fljj-- 

urt . a . ttoflp normranf tthock on 
avoirddpatfi wltli lh|« tjlSvlent Ktith- 
room iwaJit. (iLLBrun (cirj r n'tirntc. in 
tnnings f ■ i 'i >■ ji , - ■ ■ vrllh vnur 

rutttu. Ac 21/4. Oth.?n 3 J7/4. ■?/* 
i*arr 6«}*nJ Floor. Preiilt extra. 



"HUARACHES" 

Smiling Meiiean poosantj weaj 
these cor«fr«e sandals 

In die desetts of Mciticu, wiiere 
feet have long hot traits tu travel, 
everyone wears these *jiad»l» — 
>*«»**. hut so strong. For 
"Huarachcs" (pronouncect "wah- 
rth-cha") giw yon aliTMist 
harefnot relaxation, fsiue, 
brown, white, beige or 
fawn ' iii with tough 
tattta sots |-j 

vs. .,. It V 

Stilnn, TM /•Vrnif 




Uswol ptice 



CAKE SETS, 10/6 



Ob.inu.Lc.fx ifift for MrtMaya, naot- 
nruHH . . . u from jrcru* tu your 
OWN .lining Ubte. 8ix I j vi>r j- In I ■- ( 
oelIio mi. am] enltn trowod, »t1*M* 
tirtily tKixftJ in libm nml whir.-. Jn«t 
mrrivfi] from Stmnidldl 1 lakv-by. 
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llouscwork is no bother*. 

The **Qu§tt0*** show if**** /row in rfo ft* 



IVE times 
os busy as proverbial 
bees are the Dionnc 
quintuplets when 
they ploy that their 
own dolls are qurn- 
tuplets, each with its 
own quintuplet nurse 




EMILIE feeding he dolly. 01 course, if dolly it not 
coring very well Emili* can always coll in Dr Datne, 
tJie quintuple! I I 



ANNETTE making up dolly's bod. The "Quins" ore 
learning 01 they play— learning to do the tasks they'll 
hove when they're grown-up ladies. 



CECILE puts the quilts in order Then the bedroom is cleaned 
Cecile is corelul to sweep on top of, oround, and BENEATK 
th« rug, os all good housewives SHOULD do. 
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MARGARET ROSE: She'll be nine next week 
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YOU CAN 
IT 

CLEANING! 

Thali CuihrmoL Fnmi the ntf) firu 
ni-mif-ut of ie, Jnirvdni.i>tni into iht 
muuLh. jrnu ire romnjiom i.,f ibe Utnj; 
nl clruhllucM. 

Scekhi« out utMruw comor*, ifiiniii 
fe« iui> .if*.,-***, the ij| n | Eml,™..,] 
liiltihlf-. <li — .l.r iwnJi a i mid fcwp 
thr (wh a hi-altfay, *.^ntht K wJiitr, 
But h.iihyrnnl doc* more- it fl. lually 
promU inlciiUm nod numih (ii>l]i*uuti 
mil kMU the dra.lly dmial cr ni.» 

EuthftMal ilrriial hjujicjifl rrqiiH-f* 

ilnrl* liratmrnl — every r 

*wry weitiim. Ymi wilt be thrilled 

With thp MTT1W l>{ mouth well MllR tllJ 

look turwflrtl U> rhc a*-ti*i* tinglr ur> juu 

IWI Thr Killh>Tnnt nt Wfirk . 

I,PT vout tr*lh rnjoy thr ulrrf^rJan 

fragrrvnt r lrantin^— . 

OFil f,(. t,t rh+ml*i4 
mml ifirrri i - * it /..- t ,-. 

prr i ii In-. 



Euth 



\it*t* W ork 

R 



. if t/tut can ifvt it 

Continued iVora. Page IT 




To Relieve 
Catarrhal Deafness 
and Head Noises. 

If Jimj have Catarrhal Dculrtsas or 
are hard of hearing or have head 
noises, go to your chemist, and not I 
ouijcr of Psrmint 'double alritruitlli. 
and and to it 1 pint of hot water and 
» little suitor. Tsttc one tables poonful 
lour times a day. 

This toll bring gtutlt relief from thr 
distressing head noises CiogjjMj no*, fully in the creaking remains of the 
lrll» will open, breathing become cost I can' chair. "I've seen thr time " 
and tin miieiw stop dropplnn into the 1)r r ,. ni:l .- £1 ,-|, . w j, en I irouldnt have 
It to eoay to prepare. oo»t» 0lls Job for (,,„, moniry/ . 



E K ! TENTLTf. 
Michael Mlrl: -'No more riddles, dar- 
ling. I'll talk Fulnwivs are running a 
euntaL They f«»l, and rightly ttuit 
heretofore the art work frhlcb has 
adorned their advnrUjln? hu not 
dotiE justice- to the merits af Pul- 
ra«n'« Supercured Hani Wlint thry 
crave,- he amplified, warming up to 
hi* iublect, "ts a delineation which 
will be sr> permeated with the true 
spirit of F*uliTian'.\ that bankers. 
iVn'ir |i .lull- iiid.-d with n dun ut lute 
as-as raid filet miction, will a nin iu. 
fj'agrance from trie ?ery paper, and 
the neatest telephone to order 
a gross of SuBercured. It la their 
high revolve tiutt they triAU procure 
a portrait ki Juicy and lucauletit 
titut humble Rnuttfriuen, maddened 
with a lust for ham. will rtlle the 
baby's bank and throw In the egg 
money, and danh pell-mell to the 
earner shop ro demand Kulman s 
Supcrcuretl In haraht unnniurol 
(onea" 

"I think I Mr II." said Mar)' quietly. 
1 can usually jrrup time thlnss 
ir you imik nir atraluhl In the eye." 

"And trie Increment," Bab put in. 
''If one may mention anything ■□ 
sordid In the sine Brualh with Art 
— ts. flfty IMundjl" 

Mary ungruftned, "Are you the 
only contestant 7" ahe nuerled. kwtk- 
ing speculatively at Michael. 

So froic Into an attitude of haulour. 
"There Is n taint af carping oellttIe> 
meat about that rruesUon." he aald 
with dignity, "which I prefer to Ig. 
noro. As a matter o! fact, you nee 
four contestants' In this very mot): 
Some twenty-five others are at tout 
marneut rooming the streets of this 
Heat city Willi Fulinan '« euuereured 
haius tucsted under their emaciated 
arme. 1 ' 

Uttry began to laugh, and couldn't, 
stop. They all stared at her In 
offeiKled tflertc*. -It's utterly fter- 
tect." she said at last, njplng her 
eyes. "All the undernourMicd 
daubers In London sitting dawn 
to study the annromy of a baked 
ham. The first square meal they've 
seen In two years, most of thorn, and 
they have lo paint It" 

George leaned forward earnestly, 
flicking ashes on the rug with a deli- 
cate Imnd. "Tou'd be surprised," he 
said. "M some of the chaps that 
are &>|iii Into till*, Felltnvi that 
could nume their own price a couple 
of tmn batik." 
Fred stretched himself most grace- 



back. 



throat. 

little, and is pleanant to take. Anyone 
who has Catarrhal Deafness at Bead 
noises ..Itould ulve this prescription a 
trial. 



Mary bad gone quietly to put the 
ham away In the larder. "How Is 




LOVELY 
LINENS 

turn YELLOW 




. . . unless you 
give them the 
last rinse in 
BLUE water 



The last rinse in Rcckin's Blue on wash-days 
is the only way to Mop white things from 
turning yellow. Remcmher I Linens cannot 
be really white without the last rinse In blue. 



Reckitt's BLUE 

Out »/ the Blue comet the Whitest Wash J 




Ijclia?" she asked coming 
"Havent seen her lor ages.'- 

"Oh, fine." Fred ansu'ered slrUy. 
"Working all hours, ihe last few 
Weeaa She's bean doing write nice 
stud tor the Qairod'i stores." 

Mary murmured politely She had 
seen Leila's "nice stuff" m the even- 
ing pnperv-outsiee underwear, kid- 
dles' school frocks, "your last chance 
to pet this remarkable dutch oven 
for only 4'1H." Poor LeJIpi* 

Oeorg-e Qrayson hud boon trying 
to poke a frayed uhlrt-ciuT out of 
a%b>i inside his coat sleeve. He 
looted up moTonely "Don't yau 
do anything with your work nnw, 
Mary7" 

Nu. I'm * wife and mother." 
said. Mary prlmli". "I colored four 
hundred greeting eanH for a email 
husbiesa miui las! Obebitrnas. but he 
moved before I collected. I haven't 
tried nutating chins yet. and there's 
always the lampshade field, of 
eDursc." 

"Your sniff at aohool wasn't bad, 
I remctuU'r.' Fred iakt generously. 

Mary sold, "It wasn't good elllier," 
nnrt let it go at that. 

She wlnhed they would all to 
horno to their hams and let Michael 
get to work. 

What 11 he should need paint! 1 
Be must have a bill of abounding 
proportions at the art supply stores 
already Troubled, she picked up 
Jerry and went out to the kitchen. 
Twutt that thlitB off the meter, and 
they'd have tried eggs for dinner 
line milkman was, nice about eggsi 
and Jerry could feast on a poached 
OBt to-morrow, and prunes and 
milk. 



1HEIB volcos 
pursued her tlvrough the small 
house: Pred's, as always, assertive, 
serf - congratulatory — "Bruutonl 
Why. that chap cant draw 
libs breath. Don't know how 
he get* away with It." Oeorge. 
speaking In tired, disillusioned tones, 
ibc true nrtlst. unhonoTed by Ids 
own generation: "Of course. I've 
never even tried to sell my best 
tilings. You cant And a buyer for 
anything thai isn't tripe." And Boh, 
a llute too clever to ho oonYtocliig, 
a little loo frank to be honest: 
"What.'a your idea for this Fulman 
Job. Michael, old boy?" 

Silo lioanl Michael say: "Oh. I 
don't know. I'll have to think about 
It. Haven't done a still life for quite 
a while." 

Mary set the tea kettle resound- 
ingly on the itoee. "They're all so 
sure of themselves, to hear them 
utlk," she thousht sngflly. All but 
Michael. And the dear holf-wil 
listened to their drivel and didn't 
even realise that they were watching 
him Ilk? three cats at a mouse-Ernie. 
Michael was the menace, as far as 
tliey wore concerned. 

She sat down, suddenly dispirited. 
She -j.-ii.-i thinking gloomily of Bob 
and Leila and Fred— all the lot of 
them— all the Joyous, frivolous 
youngsters who had been at the art 
school together; all the promising 
young artdta of a few years later— 
and thinking of what, they had be- 
come. Outwardly they were much 
tile same: that was the gruesome 
] part of it. Somehow you felt thai 
1 their llght-lioartL'd pcrsifitiae covered 
a groundwork of bitterness. Some 
| of the "'good citifs" of yesterday. It 
seemed, hod gone a trifle stale, as 
even good eggs will: through all 
their talk, you sensed a grudging 
spirit towards any other artist's suc- 
cess. Some bolstered up their bat- 
tered self-en teem with the spurious 
trappings of past prosperity, and 
others chanted their woes from studio 
to etudio, as if like the Ancient 
Mariner, they must mteds lunici 
their sorry loles upon reluctant 
hearers. 

"How mean we've grown," Mary 
told (o herself, with sad surprise, 
"It's poverty, not conscience, Una 
miikea cowards of ua all," 

Jerry was pushing ... u n y motor 
car round and round ihe door. From 
the other room she could hear sounds 
Indicating departure. 

"Come round and sec Leila." Fred 
called to tier, and Bob added: 

"Why don't ymi live among things, 
Mary, like the rail of us?" 

Mnry kKskad at Jerry, pushing his 
motor car. Why Indeed? Wouldn't 
that be lovely, she thought— two 
rooms over a unragc behind the glue 
Csctovy. Too plcturniique for words 
my dear . . . 

Xlood-byel" she cried. "Olve bj/| 



Icive to Leila and Betty. And— good 
luck with the ham." 

When they were gone, Michael 
came oil! to the kitchen and put an 
arm across her shoulders, "you'd 
better wish tne luck, darling." 

Mary looked up at him "You 
don't need It." ahe stated firmly. 
"You're going to win the Job handu 
down, and It won't be luck, either. 
Let's get busy straightway, shall 
*e?" 

Michael pulled her against him 
with one arm, ant) picked up Jerry 
with 'the other, and danced them 
uito the living-room. He discorded 
the lamp ami the ash tray Irom the 
table, and set It opposite tile north 
window. "Now what's lor a table- 
cover?" Ho looked about him dis- 
tractedly. "I (bought of something 
yellow , , 

Mnry disappeared in the bedroom. 
He rould hear her rummaging hi 
drawers. At last she resppenred in 
the doorway, like an army with 
banners!, beatulut triumphantly be- 
fore her a tumble of greenish-gold 
brocade. "Will this do?" she asked. 

"Do!" he shouted. "It's perfect. 
But what the Dickens It it now?" 

Man's face fell. "Don't you re- 
member?" she asked softly. "It's 
the costume I wore at the Three 
Ai-ts Ball Just before we were mar- 
ried." 

Michael threw back his head and 
laughed. "I remember now. I was 
a moth, and you were the flame. We 
thought It woa pretty bright, at the 
lime, didn't we?" 

"I still Lhlnk It was pretty bright," 
siiiu Mary, throwing the silk skirt 
screws tlie table "How's that?" 

"Fine. Drape It later. Think I'll 
stretch the canvas and tben 
arrange the still. Ill want some- 
thing besides the ham. too, Some- 
thing standing up. Yon know," 

They looked vaguely round It 
was Mary who first saw the green 
glass pinch-bottlo with Its peaked 
newter stopper. "Look. Michael! 
Wouldn't thst be good? Nice, cool 
shiny color— " 

"Yes," said Michael, turning It 
slowly in his strong hands, and set- 
ling it eTpfrlmen tally on Ihe bro- 
cade skirt. "Ye*. I think that's it, 
my darling." 

They stood bock and looked at tt. 
"M-mm. Ntcr." sakl Mary critic- 
ally. 

Please turn Is Page 40 



\Vt In Ihs Mrlsli ns 

■ Sort Marin Mblcll xilltrar In 
Thr Sttinslliii tVumrir* n>rit> *r* 
■ 'u- .ml bat? lis tflecnnt*- W 
»nr iivIbc y*r,«B. 



The EASIEST 

way of all to 

REDUCE 

T«i« of lhQUlw.ilcH of grat»;JiiI » nnr» 
•.tut* that SUrmuU Pr^jviinllori TiltM, 
gi--rimT.fi!> p-nahle yma torrrdilta. mh\? ki^4 
jirJjlly, Vju k*D uOiJfir.iietsli-at «lut . n, 
jibe; at the unp i.nvt 
asvabdiag nrwLcui}] 

TXPtClM stUlll | 1,17 , > , , 

fiii line Annpv t4 

■nil uJEs 
Frjui ttnioi « 
they U*r ft Litii* 
M iraiol* tii>trt, 
ooutsiiiiiijj In -».„ i * 
the rifiht tqnantitr % 
tjti'jiUI • Jatnou s u wttjc- 
tlvc for otmity »hu t, 
pntvonis your u*ai 
truni tur tunic Is to u» 
tmlftt 111 I it t nnr. : 
ii ftft-Wib«l Ivy phyija;- 

a tn'iM li-:Si;r"-l t& m 

ft tnovE . •■- ■ 1*1 
yinf.c IW7 muro «.•.«- 

SO mJllOII pALat_»|£a*| Tj( 

■^^M^riTioift h*x* i**n 
pulthftUMl (4uld «nv 
betur roconirctaiJiititrii b>* KAri 1 Todif 
— buy • PftckAf* of Mirmoti »nrt ittrt &t 
oiKfl W lirTi you hftve vlimtncd td your 
Kriipil ftntt okc ntoffl tat proud 

puiisriiflor at a lerftutifuJ iJrfulrr n^rft 
■top tnkifiK MArmolA 

MHrniolB PrctJerJpUcm rftliictva «n 
sold b>- all chrmlntc At 4 '3 por pa«icn<r> 
or vnu can ncure .hpm dlrreE finra 
TIip Mannolj* Oo_ P O. Box 3flTfl. 8ft 
Sydney, N3,W.* 




Acids in Stomach 
Cause Indigestion 

VtvMt tM>*m?p». els* *nd r»Jn, 

lloiv to Trrat 



Mt'rtirni nuthorttiea utar.e thai 
nearly nlno-tcntha at thtt oues ui 
ItfiWHIrW iM'ihi. . tudl^sFatlon. tdiir' 
bumiug. (Hu. binnMiis; nftusea. 
etc., nri? due to excess of hydra* 
chloric Mid In Uie tilomMcti. The 
deli one 8tooiRCh lining is Irrlutrti. 
dlifcition la del dyed, anil focvd w>uri, 
uuiis*riK the dluRT«ra,bltf lyiiiputiiofe 
which every stomach guflrjur intitvi 
so well. 

Artifiriftl dlff+wtanto art not tipetfi*d 
In sueli cute* and may do rad hann 
Try InylnK ivstdi? nil ri.ijfcj.tlve ald:i ntui 
liuiLtad gui Irom jam- uflorast cbeuunl 
or aLore .umo Balls MncneAli. anil 
take a tftupoonrul In water right 
.ifij.T i.'athii: Thl* W#tinU COM 
stomach. nfevehU the fnmuitlon of 
mbeu uld. and there ti no ioiit- 
qph. gu or pain. Sails Mognei.-la ir, 
hnriiifes*. incxprnAlve. and fi a floe 
remedy lor actd fitomach. It is uKd 
by thauaand* of peoale who unjoy 
their nintte with no fear of IndU**- 
L!1l J ^. , •' 



A- 

■"roved /* $ 




K«tp rounwlf htttftlfhy mad 

attata thfti nanjr.J<ls*ftr akini»a Ucau.y 
whteh u mow admirtd of all Jov*lln«M 

To b# charm.*' / riaftlihy, ■■<■■>.,■..- 
von muar hm\p Nfttutv with * miM. 
**Jr IftJUttvt. Xmkt ChilttibrrUin't 
Tablru ft pilar If, and, ft* your liver U 

ttiinulftt«d ai ,d buwel ifguiarity ra- 
Horad, mm how quicklr you fra! 
rounBor. happiar. full of life. S*e, 
too. how uich raHiitnr hulth huIm 
baauiy «a«y to ktmp 

At all rlvrnuu naif ttorm 
Small Silt t/6 ! _..,. ft Si»* tf\ 
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• JOTTINGS 



• t'UILIPI'A GORDOX and Ctiilt Wnlon 
tow "ipper sf PWnrt'j a/iir "Uuning un 



KaeksUtip* elose-up . . . 

JTJN and Fashions charity matinee 
at the Royal is a better show 
backstage than from the alalia. 

I go behind the scenes after Interval 
and It mates me wonder how the 
show went on at all. The curtain is 
about to go up when Patsy Nail clashes 
off the stage and gasps. "I've forgotten 
my shoulder-straps." She can't find 
any. so she grabs some lipstick and 
asks me to paint them on. 

In the middle of this Buth "Wilson 
cries. "Has anyone seen my collar?" 
No one has. There Is a scramble In 
the dressing-room as everyone Joins 
In the search. 

Ruth's almost in tears . . . says she'll 
be the only one In the finale without 
a collar. But Sheila Pring comes to 
the rescue, and makes her brief ballet 
Irock even briefer as she tears off a 
strip to make a collar. 

Bunty Broadway \s nursing her 
small niece, Cherrylyn Rofe. who in- 
sisted on being brought backstage to 
see what went on, Betty Munro 
dashes by, shivering, and says, "I'm 
terrified of falling from the top of the 
stairs in this scene . . ." 

But the fireman says he Is much 
more terrified on account of It look- 
ing ILke the whole theatre going up In 
smoke any minute if these b.y.t's keep 
up this surreptitious smoking. 

Kept the ft/ex shinned . . . 

UNUSUAL, you must admit, but at 
the Fox Films' welcnme-honie 
cocktail party fur their managing 
director Clay Hate, there are more 
men l.rutn women. It seems that 
some of the wives are too tired after 
attending the Ralph Doyles' supper 
parly at the yacht squadron on the 
previous night Apparently the men 
can take it. 

A few things at the party whi<:h I 
covet . . . Mrs. Sam SRidcr's draped 
771171*' coat, Mrs. Ernest Turnbull's 
squirrel coat with squared shoulders, 
Mrs. Cecil Murks' long dyed ermine 
coat, Mrs. T. Greaves' dyed fitch muff 
and triple tic, and Victor Wilson's 
daphne boutanniere. 

finite are the ifni/.s . . . 

QNCE upon a time I thought I'd be 
an airwoman. Wear those sporty 
breeches and leggings and workman- 
like helmets, and maybe even Jeam to 
fly. But Nancy Bird tells me that 
with these closed cockpits flying isn't 
like that any more, and the only place 
left to sport snappy riding breeches 
is on a horse. 

Pity. Flying won't be half so popu- 
lar with women unless Echiapaielli 
Or somebody else gets out some new 
modes. 

Having a dish of tea with her after 
she gets back from flying 28.000 mile." 
In furrln' parts. Nancy shows me a 
smart beige shirtmaker frock she likes 
flying about in . . . also suitable for 
cocktail parties. It is Identical with 
the one worn by Constance Bennett 
In "Tailsplfl." 

Nancy Is now In the throes of pre- 
paring "Wings the World Over"— an 
exhibition of bits and pieces she 
picked up In various countries on her 
trip. To be held next month.. 

I rate dealer . . . 

fHE Zocai (Darling Point) vegetable 
vendor hud a new line of sales 
talk last week . . . "Cabbages, nice 
cabbages, with hearts as hard as your 
other-tn-law's." 



Smart people . . . 

'£Q Germalne Rocher's previt,< of 
what we'll wear this spring. Find 
myself mingling with lots of Sydney's 
smartest, who meet at Rocher's, if not 
socially. 

Notice Mrs. Sam Hordern contem- 
plating several expensive models, and 
Mrs. Jack Shaw like-wise. 

Colleen Bennet dwells upon a lev 
little trifles suitable fur wearing whan 
travelling between Coo 7710 and Sydney 
this summer. 

Mrs. J. P. Adamson. even tn an audi- 
ence of icomen mostly befurred to 
the eyebrows, attracts attention in 
her full-length, silver fox coat. 

Somewhat disconcerting to sec 
Sheita Smart stroll by In decollete 
evening gown . . . but I discover she 
is one of the mannequins. 

Barbara Levy lights a cigarette ami 
immediately an ash-tray is rushed 
to her as one of the staff whispers. 
"Mind the ash cm the carpet" . . . it 
occurs to me that the cost of one 
model would probably more than 
cover the cost of the carpet. 

Brisbane boimcf . ■ • 

]y|EET Mrs. Roy Buckland jay-walk- 
ing In Castlereagh Street . . so 
smart In cocoa -brown, with turquoise 
here and there, that no policeman 
would notice that she was crossing the 
street at an angle of 45 degrees. 

She would have had a good plea 
for the defence, anyway — last-minute 
shopping for Show Week In Hrisbatie 
Tells me she is leaving next day 
with her husband by car . . . plan- 
ning to arrive m time for the Queens- 
lane] Club's "do" this Monday. 

Brisbane's festivities have depleted 
our ranks. The E. J. Watts, W E 
Roberts', John Brolnowskis. Mrs, 
Wynn Kellly (her husband's there In 
the UobnrtJ and severed of <he Munro 
clan are among those present. 

Just ttuaginti . . . 

I HANG out the "Closed All Day" 
notice on the doorknob and go to 
Ihe Bank Holiday meeting at Warwick 
Farm. 

Can't say I feel too well disposed 
towards Mrs. Here Mclntyre when she 
comes along and says she's can't go 
wrong. It's her first visit to the 
Farm, and wouldn't you Just know 
she'd pick all the winners. Simply 
beginner's luck. 

Honor Wilson's positively beaming, 
too. I hear that otter her pet horse. 
Denlta, won she had to be restrained 
from Jumping off the top stand to 
throw her arms around his neck. 

Can't do any good with the nags, so 
I turn my attention to fashions. 
Molly Brearley's In an all-grey outfit, 
except for her felt hat and lipstick 
which are of identical red. 

Denise Owen romps home with a 
nice line tn caracul muffs, and Joan 
Herman trims her double-breaster 
blue coal wills cnracul buttons. 

Jean Longworth gets first prize for 
the tallest feather ... It sky-scrapes 
from her brown felt halo. 

Theft are f Miking about . . . 

>JANCY RUSSELL and Norman Hull. 

lunching and dining at a table 
for two . . . Joyce Hall making a 
special trip to town rrom Newcastle to 
get the large baking dish her cook 
requested . . . Mrs. Frank 1301111611, 
one of Melbourne's smartest, now In 
Sydney . . . the Michael Kings buying 
a lovely old home near Campbelltown. 




• XOLA GOUGH rfwin'r kmnu ivhu. but 
lan Hcpiwntb uitd hv was VERY uirpriaed 
to we /]cf til Joan Mi'Graih'i biitftday party. 




• JOAN GOOrAVARU /;r,p> up rhr puny 
tpirit t>y blowing whhtltn at Philip* Lamp* 
Bull al tht Tiocadrra. Het briuhtt. Colin. 
it tfi the bai-ltf/round. 




• MRS. MARGAliE'I' FIELDING JONES 
and Ehmil Mnairthur-Omloie al ttit 
tumheon to wslcorm Captain P. G. Taylor 
at the Pickwick Club. 




t BARBARA CARY huldi up her train 
■'hiln dancing with David V/ootft . , . at, 
Printt'i, 
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M CUTS and 

SCRATCHES 



ETwy cut* every 
■ cratch ncint 
dun^cr rtf Infection ! 
:>'"■'■ ri«k H :>••„. 
. trouble —clean and 
drew wound b al 
mtr with healing 
'Rcxorui Oir.tnunl. 

\X:\> \ :id-, ; 

' rued in tin n ft des- 
troy diDgecoui 
£rtm», touthc thr 

Entn and apced the growih of ticw, 
PLtlth*. A« a further ulcgijard 

sraah only with EUxotui Soup whk-li 
cuKiiiuM die a-iint mcd .ration* a. die 
fSjrirmeTii. 



BUY AEXONA AT 
. YOUR CHEMIST 



Xire Work . . . if you c#f« ,«/**# it 

M, 





OlHTntlfT - I a p ,r tin. 
Now Ala* titri |.r t . *in;.. 

e* riniru I fit quantity. 3. - 
SOAP — Id. p-o# talilM. I CI It 
sad Suborns.' 




SNORING ? 
CATARRH ? 

Snoring la a sign o[ 
catarrh, Quickly renwdleu 
by pMttllis ii droja <it the _ 
marvellous new prescription. Dr Bro- 

Kanatca R*Iiuc poor ouistituLca 



KAN A TO X 



ICH.V13. jiuid: 
"Assi look lit:*, uuefcv It a suing to 
be your Job to see that Garstdr l.tve 
younger doaur: lay » finger on this 
set from the minute I Hurt tui its 
fml&hed anil signed." 

"I shall keep ntm," Mary prura- 
iMd irrimly, "In & Mmill-afcted 
Walt-Jacket." 

"He'd took well In anything." 
Michael observed lutuutMly. "Same 
day I m ijolug to paint Ills pitcher.'' 
"Not this week," Mary fiiUl flntly. 
"You *ave thoAc cotaix lor Fulrann's. 
And U you'll krep an eye an him 
for two minutes. I've a ttttle ."rrand 
In the buuftzicau" 

No use bothering Michael with 
trivumucn, slic thought cJieertnUiy, 
;ao she twlited the iaf.-num'» lack 
| oft the meter, Michael, alter all, 
wa* an artist. 

I For the next eight day» she house 
, nf Garatde amtxed about the port- 
jrait of u ham. It btfeame routine, 
jailor llie Drat few day.v tor Mary 
to devote herself to the problem ot 
aftlitnj Jerry away irom li, Sua 
. Invprtsoned htm in his pen an soon 
I as he was out of bed, turning a 
deaf ear to hie angry protests. Break- 
Ifast over, she rushed him Into his 
pram and out ot doom, and they 
walked the highways and byway's 
till lunch, white Michael painted. 
Ther? was a period of peace during 
the nap. while a cherubic Jerry 
slept for two blessed honr*. Mary 
I OOtlld WBteh Michael— Michael 
I sketching In m r outlines of platter 
| and bottle: Michael frownlt* over 
the aelMttgn of the eminently suit- 
able brush ("That's thlrty-slill- 
Iltig snblc." Mary would toy Co her- 
self, with a kind of thrill! : Michael 
stepping backward, squinting, and 
closing Is an the enMl again with a 
look of decision. 

"I: sues on," nald Mary, cocking 
her head un one tdde. "It's going 
to br a mlgh-t) - pretty pitcher. Mr. 
Gar?ide." 

"D"yau think thj Ught Ij Quite 
right?" 

A muhient of allcnf coulempla'tlon 
by Mary. "Perhape— jusr a Uttle 



Weak Kidneys 

Cause Crippling Rheumatism 




You need 
a Special 
Kidney 
Remedy 
NOW/ 



All day ifid ail night hc&fthy fcrinty* are coostantJy at work, 
pHirifyinff. deAiuifi^. getting oat of the sjUtm witic prodTrrt* 
»knd iittpiintici. DirecMy they fail, poi^oas stmt to &ccumiiLite in 
jour «jr*tefli And cause pains in your joints, which become stiff, 
swollen and rrry pjuctful to mare. In many caan bladder troubio 
t'ji: la ind urinary disorders may cause you severe pain. 

All roar itiffcrifljj: Ii due to nluggtih kiilneyi I Yo« cannot 
fvt well until yon mil your kidney* ngbT 1 The test way to do 
ttua Li by takntjif Da Wttt'o Kidney and Bladder Pilli. TTui 
famous remedy is aprculty oyide to cleanse and strengthen yvnr 
.'<:■ : v Within oae day of taking your fint dose you will 
bare vt,\ibfa prwtf <tf the cleansing octiujj ot De Wttt'j Pills, 
Within a rery ihort time yonx pain will start to disappear. Ai 
D? Witt^* ?, tli rbs tore yourVidncy* to normal, healLhy functioqing;, 
the poisons that cause yoar pom and weakiiess will be swept 
away and you will be ochre und happy occt mare. 

Doti't let Kidney Trouble wreck ftjur lt/e I Go to your 
MftBM chemist and get * battle of Oe Witt's Kidney and Bladder 
Pitli to-day, and start to get better from to- morrow morning. 
Whil ttt you deep your kidneys nr? being clcafisrd and strengthened. 
There u no lone waiting to see results. Twenty-four hours 
pro re that (he** pilhj ore bur kidney nilla, quick in Action, certain 
in mralt- For nearly 50 years they bare ocrrcd the health needs 
of the world. Let them help you to regain health and rigour 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

Made speritVr/ to end the paio of Rhruiuatisiu, Lumbago. Sciatica, Joint Pains andl 
sll -vzua ol Ridnijf Tmbh Of sll ckenasts and itaeckcepors. 11, J - and 5/i. 



Cpntinucfj from Poge 3^ 

rnoro necpnt on the rlHht aldp, don't 
you ihiiik7 M 

' M-mtii. Perlanpo so." MIcturl 
ren.i.vi'd the hluid wltoffether from 
the rlfihT-hrmd window, atvi Mnry 
rollnl It oeatty. "Tfiere. BeflCT?" 

"I think so ril bet there's noth- 
irux Hp FUltJioii 11**73 better thiin n 
«ood, Jolcy hlghihjht on hhs linjn," 

Site had ducked tlm pUk< urttll I 
collar of partley f which hnd to be 
PcpWhislMHl every day, and every 
night |he. set the ham reverently 
away In Lite ne.vt-door "frig" by f-pe- 
lxtl urr.iiigenieiJt- 

The pkturr half dorLp when 
fred and Boh uut Oeoige drapiicrl 
In to S#e IL. They ittuod flritiliil.lng 
Ht It from rariniu ittuM--. anil rkv 
Llverirm Uiemsel ves ol Ihose rtDn- 
MmmjEUl remnrkj. with which one 
artist groftu* the work of utioUu'r 
artiil. "Yes. ITlcp ipolnff. Think 
you'll huve It done?" 

"Rather, How To you coming 
abujt yourself?" 

Pred brimmed with enthu&Uflm. 
"That thing of mine U the Boodet. 
Wn.it till tUv\; get nn eyeful of that. 
Course. I'm treating Lt in Hit en- 
Lirtly diflerent wny from what you 
are," 

Oforue. ss uatuil, was moroee. "It's 
hard far me to put my heart la thiit 
ohvloim cofumcrciiii stuff," he 
mourned , 

Bob blew imokff-Tinjto at the ceil- 
ing and look *peculatiTely down hiii 
nose ht MlrtucT.H work. H I know a 
follow In tire iidvertli]n(f depurtntent 
at HtilmMt'a/' he wlH carelessly. 'Tt 
jTjjiy make a difference." 

When ttiey fiat! gone their ways, 
Mnry'« kallguatlon overnowod. 
"Those dauben ! " site cxcliilmed, 
"Why urett't U»oy busy with their 
own init5terplecftc;. inn-tead of coming 
out here to bother you? KonLng 
round I" 

Michael was fllttirnj hunched on 
s chair, : , vi" : glumly nt the canvas. 
"Well, they weren't exactly over- 
whelmed, were they?" he s&id 
through JiUi teeth, 

Mary plumed herbelf before him, 
a emnll figure of disdain, "Ttiat, h ' 
■ha said, Imrrwiively, *te Just ynur 
tdrn. You've gut wmethlns goud 
there, and tliej know it. TtiaL'a whut 
they Qtuna out to fOtt," 

Mir hurl tofscd & clguri'Ue-end In 
the general direction of the ftreptuee, 



H. don't let your 
loyalty to the dear old school run 
away with you, my pet. They're all 
good e^ga, You mustn't go roun^ 
dlpcorering tilteriar moUvej*, X{ If-n t 
good for UtUe girht," He picked up 
a chmn hrtuh. aiiri hegsn mating ite- 
irullory >dab& oi the canvM. 

Mary watclh'd lihu el<Twry, wUh 
hut eyebrowjs rlrn-wn In a llrie of 
worry. He started to wbtflUe softly 
as he woTktrrl. una finally brakr inLo 
song: 

"Ah, ham Df my delight, that 
knows no wane ..." 

"You aren't foaling me." L hough t 
Mary, with a heavy heart, as she 
went to take Jerry out ol bed . . . 

The harni' wore to be entervd ca 
ThurHlay nf the .iccorxi week. On 
Monduy Mlcluiel began fusing. Ho 
fnswd here, with a dab of burnt 
sienna, and he fuffied tJiere. with 
a hit al chrome- yellow. Be touched 
tip th* frlB, and then he pranced 
backwards, eomldernd for a terete 
mGuieut. and ■ i; an Inhjiitciilma] 
quantity of madder on the, rotund 
bulee of the hum. It was almost Loo 
much far Mary. 

''It's all donel" she shrieked at 
him, driven beyond enrhtronre, "It's 
perfect. Learc It aJoneN* 

But like a man pa^essed of a 
deinoii, lie continued throughout 
Tu-wtlfly and hnlf of Wednesday to 
tickle the picture with fleck* and 
touches and hiLlr-Llnea drawn with 
a tiny brush, Mil Mdry, gxnianlng her 
t-epfch In cJBspalr, bore witness. io the 
truth nf the adime, that two uiftn 
were e^fcntlul tn a good picture: 
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obb to paint It and the other to 
utand over him slth un ixt and kill 
him before he ipaUed It. she felt 
relieved when the three mtisketoere 
anneared- on Wednesday afternoon. 
"Oarae on. Mike, old 007I Little 
Jubilation in honor of the big day 
to-morrow." 

Mk'lutPi stared at, htfl picture. Hkv 
had looked, and tliey hod iaid. too 
polffely. ttint It waa due. "Jubila- 
tion'?" he nrowled. "t should think 
that ought to come afterward.-." 

"WcU,"Frt'ti aryucd reosunably, '"we 
the tight that afterwards, only one 
of us will feel like celebrating, seel" 
"Got a Utile nioto to dn an thus." 
Iffiohttel tlrmurred. itlll with 11 ulllzed 
eye un the rnnvai. 

"You liaven'l!" cried Mniy 111 des- 
peration. "Go on out and forget 
about It Have all the good clean 
fun you want — but leave that picture 
alone." 

Michael turned a rcproBcliful gaze 
upon her. "All right. But don't ever 
fay It wasn't your own doinsf." He 
turned at the door. "Leave that pal- 
ette," he aald wamlnnly. "May have 
one or two things to " 

Bob closed the floor on Mary'a 
outraged face, and be was laughing 
at her. 

It was part eleven whon afce heard 
Michael's step— a halting, uncertain 
step, but it mutt be Michael's. She 
■Mining up to turn un the hall light, 
.fust an he flung open the door. Kb 
fine black hair was dishevelled, and 
his face looked flushed and un- 
familiar. 

"Hlo, darting!" he cried happily. 
"Hcrw'i my own little girl?" 

Mary itirveyed him comilderlrujly. 
C'After all," she thought. "It wua niy 
oa-n Idea. I really only have myself 
to thank.") "Hello, dear," she said 
quietly. "It's pretty late. Better 
tumble Straight into bed." 

Michael peered aver her shoulder. 
""Where's the ham?" he demanded. 
"Got a little more lo do before Z go 
to bed." 

Mart' stood aghast. "Michael." ahe 
said with forced gentleness, "It's all 
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August 

Augwn. The jay minim \ 
fUngt in gold 
In filmy cloud* fo ca::h | 
rAe uifafj roU km, f 
And all about the afroona 1 
rrrca uphold 
While chatted. 

What if dull ragged aAiVi tull I 
dim the tunf 
No bloaam luih. and bird- | 
Atirr^ri do not fatter. | 
| The year it lighting cundlu \ 
ons by one 
On Spring'! high altar, | 

Such lovely miracle* art mon | 
fo be. 

Transforming way* hrtj I 
frozen and austere, I 
For thou u'iu uvortniDpm = 
with eye* to tee 

And evr\ to hear, 

—K. Daltiei. I 

nmillllll HHHIHH.HIPMtHi' i hhi.iiih? 

flnlihed— don't you remembeil AD 
ready to be scut In." 

Mlohael strode over lo UV 
"No. It Un't." he declared tr-.JCilIenrJy 
"Tile fellows were talking about tl 
this evening. They all thought li 
was too dark. Sombre. th"v laid, 
doing put in a little whit r- list - m 
It qp a bit" 

Mary got the tam, with a slcklai 
heart, while Michael omwjgied uito 
his paint-stiff amuck and bona 
squeezing mounds of g^sttiuai 
Chinese white on to hi* poMtc . "ft 
go easy an that white," Mar? uutt 
watching him fearfully, 

"lift p pretend rni the art : ' -,M 
Michael, unpleasantly for liitn. 
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DAME MARY GILMORE, 74 THIS WEEkT] 
TELLS OF THE CHANGES SHE HAS SEEN 



Women'* iui proved s<ar.n** 
mil* a <*le of ilie a si** 

Dome Mary Gilmore, Austrolion poet and novelist, celebrates her 74th 
birthday anniversary on Wednesday ot this week, ond we asked this woman 
vdio has lived a lifetime in Australia what was the most amazing change 
she has seen in all those years. 



Dame Mary rook only a moment to reply: 

daf>> of wonwn. 

Iff HEN I see the place 
\\ im.'n have won for 
tiuaiiiclver* out of the bru~ 
bitty and hardship and misery 
if ttic pioneering days, when 
the hillsides were dotted with 
(he graves ol their children. 
uVn X know there is no 
betffiiT they cannot scale If 
tfceysK their mlnda to it The 
Siriprmwn-.nl In woman's 
statu* is Che miracle ol the 
rmjtury 

niv '.ifcUmo : h*vp wets, fathers 
.:!.. • roinputptiry education 
Jtnuiv Ihey hellevLid it dtiprived 
UittH t}l fttSft rights ovftr tholr chll- 



'The greatest change has been in the 



"I bat! *Mfl lilllV rlilidrrn fluggrd 
tuid HJ-irrtUed, antl I hstTe «ecn 
ttpputm ilrim a* common rtMHts in 
Uir itmiini; inwns, and rtpad abor- 
IjHUut h-iutf like tattle round Ihelr 
sfifcflUri) aatprhnlpH. 

"Th tifr are not Rood aid days to 
ML But out at Ibftin we have buDt. 
Antral la. And out of to~day we 
MHha:ld § itreat Australian nation 
n\\<tt vctr-VK wfl] take llieir rightful 

Askftf about the mrxJern yirl. 
Dun* JaarT aold: "I like her. You 
■ee t bav* always hud a modrrn 
oi.Udojs myself. The girl of to-doy 
I* reD educated, w If reliant, and 
cipiWc in the home and in buri- 

Daci" M.nry QtUnorp wunt bj a gLrl 
lo Paraguay with a little band n( 
iwupi- who Mtufht to And ri modem 
I'viii,. Iti South America. The 
uinrj fcroke up, and moat of the 

. ■!,-.■ .:,-.vMK : fj 'J't'tUVIl'-d !'.' AUJt- 

ttrJJi. 

a-Jted U flh« itili believed a TJtopiu 

This #r<r# 
« *7i«rcf,s.s s *>c# 
husband* 9 
depart mvMtf 

By oir moil from New York 

|5 i Cftltiomian »tarft * unique 
"Aid to harassed hiui bands" has 
torn inhaitucEtofJ. 

k order tc rnm-mber birthday;, 
*r ifarc MirmitH a list to tile bU*y 
™«a mail who flU* it in in hi* 
•Wre time with such details aa the 
•5* ot -h*: wedding annivimfliry, 
raatiy'ft rjurthday, and nil olher days 

tf tarniif 'mpart.ance. 

Ainr dayi before the rvoit a 
™WW from the star* phoiur* up 
™ tuainr.sn man reitutulicu him 
•■arts | -articular dity It Is mid silg- 
*"Uri* '.hut the shopper da til thn 
■^iiii; buislrasfc of trhDOKlni suit- 
tik pTMcnta, 

Wife's tastes 

iy> thr tki |» a vector for «eli 
l*rtt'n of thr fmnil.Vr %wti uu , . 
^ "iw Ml Frefm lavendrr. 
<fl ^ri hrunrtlc" WIHe fptr. her 
J^**tii Hubby the rrrdH ... and 
'vhill . . . and the store haa another 
**U*ni»i[ . nvt.jTTicr. 

*"**'> 4«d fftrlpd axe the nr,Eiful 
■nitei r>f i hi* style, 

-WiVficj- faTGrite idea with women 
J*jty*ri. u the inau-leaf en-cage- 
HwC knpt by many storey In 



flw.ilic- CaJlforniBh atorc not far 
^ Koll'Ttood hm. a drive-In 
, ■* r fci. Ordprltiff by phune the 
I ?5?* r * It1vw DlDI1 » through the 
i.mr»i*fce pafkfiiu tin and is met 
brti-boj who brjnga her abfip- 

* «■ "-uRflnnnfint at thn theatre 
w suit aiah to return home 
B tin oa>>) ihoppini;. 



cjuEd be found <-n tills earth, «hc re- 
plied: 

"rtiiptn, Td If* povilhlr tu Aus- 
tralia. And Lu-Bjely hi thr Jiands nt 
Australian wnmrn If thi*y will Uke 
up I he task. 

"We women can rlear up I DC 
•ilumK, we ran tier that lac fear uf 
destitution leaves out land. If we 
dun'L . , . *Lum.c will breed Otiui 
dwellers.** 

Our literature 

- and wh«t about liivrature and 
art, Dame Mary?" 
"Ah,** she said, the ileht of un- 
tluLiiaim in hrr ej r cj«. ^Au^lTflUnri 
litrtaiure 1» rrawnltcrdne. 

M Thfire are no many naincB comirmr 
forward It Is hand to pick; ant & few 
The slgna of the ttmf?a aro a ereat 
trprisinK of aationuJ titeTati:r<- In 
Atistxnlia. 

"We at*' twills t>roud of our 
own writ^fj:, and they art* respond - 
ln|t wttii W'-i'l' of which we cui be 
proud. 

■T believe that Miles Franklin 
euuld become n |trT*t playurlght ii 
ohly she would de^oto herself to thi 1 
Job. 

•'She is so vSuJ, fto Amcrallan, mid 
nhe inu creal ffifta of characteiisa- 
ticin and dialomK.' aiid dramatic 
leflinff. 

''And I fret about nine feet i-.ictt 
-wLrti I remenilM'f when llr. 



stfnd brought lih 

< Ini-iiti . lp tor I 

iuh; Him Hhe 
would never make 
a JouriuUhft but 
she would make a 
tund writer. 

"I didn't know 
then that Aht 
would gaar like 
in cael? (o the 
loretront of Ihc 
world's wTiieri- 

"A ii d EUlftcji 
McGraLb, Daplitie 
Muyo. Tliosc wr 
two yotum rtctilu- 
tars of ALWtralin'ji uwakrntnfc" 

Asked Bhoui our famuu£ women 
prdjirrr:.. DaniL' Mary ■aid: ' l I cantHit 
pkJt out anyane dMlncUvr*. 

"To me It «wm» Hint ttUrf afp 
fitill follawing n man'A ti-adltlon 
wtQlOUt rnaklns their awn tpeohil 
coiitrlbution. 

"I would tflce to see tttvm turn 
l hflr a |tr nl inn to dally scour*, 
domestic il)t*iiOM and chiidren. 

-Because there is nn fiettmfl away 
frrnn It, hnwtrer fimundpattd wo 
may be, women will aiwaya be nin- 
cerned. with chudreii and lioints, 
and it is here thai many fhiil their 
full frentlve e7^pres^^on. ,, 
When aaked If she believed In 
for a wiio while she was 




DAN£ MARY <ili MORE ***** he* ion. lliily. "I Jtdn't Wtitt d lint titi he (X^ ietr« f " 
auiof the pott, "i was too bmy." 



rrartnc her children, the poet said 



that fnt her the twa rftd rrot, run 
together. 

"Until my iwn Billy Was xrVtn 
veara old I' hardly wwto a line," ah* 
saJd 

"t was flfraJd that my wrltiny 
would ohf-orh mr and r slwulrt have 
rw tmir fnr lsim when hr needed 
UK 

Bringing up Billy 

"■ A NTJ tiXt I put all my creative 
ability into my home in "Jioir 
years; I cooked aiul Afwreu and tried 
to briiiK up my little %oh on what 
are conoid ered modem lines even 
to-day. 

"I nr-vrr nlanpcd him and ^pldom 
•uoldrd Oun» ir« a en- operative 
plan uf iliircijiMne throuRh lore and 
triitt aiui nai fear Audi 1 1 worked. 



"Yon Btvk I liave a inwt-y that a 
Thins '-hat Iwi't earned ian'T. worth 
anythlnc. 

-yoti ran apply W to L-veryihine— 
trt your relationship to your child- 
ren, to friend snip, to wntuii;, oven 
to this emt oontlnent of oure that 
in eulllrut out for ua to earn the 
riahl us enjoy It by wrtrkinfi Hip land 
and pnpulatms It." 

Oa«*ai Mart pui her own principle 
Into practice when fhul »J)e wa» 
ert?ered her title. 

She turned it dijwn heeaiiae Aha 
thought she hadnt earned It. 
Twenty years later It Was offered 
ttfTiin, and thia time she act'iept^d It, 
believing that her work of those 
twenty ycara hcwl mni^d her thfr 
rh(h±. 
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Brent goba uf white in every avail- 
able spat on the arnviui. His eyea 
blinked dully in the light from the 
blue bulb overhead, mid be OTfcjWd 
align. Lly when lie utrpped back to eft 
the eflrct. Mary huddled on the 
lounge, walrhing the desecration 
with morbid Interest. "Oh- Michael, 
Michael !'* *hc thought, wretchedly. 
-Thnt I should have done this to 
J014. darlUmr 

Hi. 'AM. .■[uuSilU 'i: .i :l:iiuiy 311)01*7 

hla brush™, "Well. I don't know— 
I don't know. . he muttered "la 
It all right. Mary?" 

Mary apprtfoehetf him wnrfly. aa if 
he were * timid animal which she 
had to capture, ''It'* fme T dear," 
the s«M tottthlnaly. "Just lovely, 
kefs yo to bed now, shall we?" She 
led hun off, unpru teat lug, and hilt 
him live minutes later dead asleep 
on the bed. 

She tiptoed Into the Ilvltijp-room, 
rull of purpose. "Now." the mut- 
tered, "now thiiL Fred and George 
nnd Bob have lind ihclr try at 
Michael's picture. I suppose It'a my 
turn." 

The blue daylight lamp wo* atih 
burning above the sauel. Mary stood 
before It, steeped hi fjluum, aa aho 
buttoned herself Into Mlchnel'fl 
amoefc. It hung to bur ankles, and 
ahe had to roll up the sleeves. "It'a 
Just awful," the wild to thr tttent 
room, ".lust utterly nauseous It 
luoka nuw Like a alck Angora cat. 
) They oughtn't to sell those overHlzod 
tubes 0t Ohlnwte white lo borderline 
cases." 

Sli« lunched a nhSny blob on the 
cheek ol the ham wuh u nurlons lore- 
finger. Still wet, thank heaven. 6ba 
raseued the palate-knife from Jmong 



the litter on U-ie fitund, and begun 
fieraplnff away at Michaels canvas. 
Little curls ol while point Ml fast 
upon the clotli which two wt'eks be- 
fore ahn had spread funnily beneath 
the easel. She scraped carefully, 
peering at it aquuU-iryod as she 
worked, and called down the curse 
of a nut heaven on Lhe hcada uf the 
three musketeera. 

"Too sombre! Lighten It irpf Dnur 
heaven, may they stole (or that! 
FiUing Michael with their tales . . . 
Now What you want, \l\> i la a 
lut more ChUie&e white Mo, it lr-n't 
a drink . . . And I'll bet theflf 
thought, It was funny, the ratal" 

Thus Mary, scraping and mixing 
and KquinUru* and painting- and 
the clock, meanwhile, creeping on its 
two hands poat twelve, post one and 
two and three, and on, toward* four. 

"I suppose it's all rlBbt." the said 
at last, speaking aloud to dispel the 
awful stillness. "But, oh— I hope 
It dry=T She had up i ' the 

turpentine boltlrj, and ahe waa too 
tired to care, She stumbled out to 
the pantry with the ham, less from 
reason than frum habit, and then 
fell Into bed heside f.*» unconscious 
Michael yer lost weary prayer wna 
that he should oanembcr nothing 
in the morning. 

At twelve-thirty on the day the 
Ham Contest results were to be an- 
nounced Mary ant; patiently feeding 
.Terry with a floft-faolleu' egg. It was 
wuekfl fihiee the apprehensive mDm- 
Int* when all* had acnt Michael off. 
his pleturo nafely wrapped under hla 
arm. When he Was gone, ehe had 
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thounht: ^He couldn't posaihly get It. 
The picrare nutnt he an awful himh 
— □ reeuf-ij- ith.w i,ijth. And never 
even suspected I" 

Fxnm her petition in t,he FciCchen 
brrcame aw»ce ut mufficd Muuda 
betokeriing revelry outflide the front 
door; and a moment later tlwy were 
through the hou*c and AUrgina all 
around h^-r— Mlehat! and Boh. 
George and IVed. and half a doetin 
oiher brjyht spirits, all Mirramlug 
and yammering, like monkeys. And > 
thrm Michnol. M:rliati hlmsalf. wos 
holdlm? her ahnmrles^Iy In his arma 
before them all, and telling her to 
look In his tuft-hand upper pocket; 
nnd she couldn't, of course, beinif 
out of brsath and pinioned besides. 
So at last Michael let her $3 with 
one hand, brought out tlte folded 
ehBtmp with hla name on tt, and 
waved It hi her fact 

Mfjry 5u-t down weakly. "Oh, 
Micbael," Wan all that shr could a*y. 
For Eorae una p countable- rr*a^on, then, 
slif teK Iterwilf bluiuiini!. She looked 
I'ound at thr-m. tlielr bcamini| tuQO, 
their genermiA rrjolelug. Blip wa.=; 
aniii-/»'il. and during a momenta calm 
she found herself wonderlnjt If their 
villainy wan not perhaps 33 fleeting 
and us unimportant their gaiety. 
SVed darted about, telling nverjanir 
that he had inneht Michael nil he 
knew; and <3ouri{c fcsa morose than 
usual, Sflfct." "I hope you dni^t have 
any iruublr srlting Uiat big tiirquc 
caibod." 

Bob wan giving a drjunntlfiaikin of 
l.he JuclHtng of the hams. "And, my 
friends,*' he bellowed, ,- lt waa on this 
lii':'i>: ii- ori ui icti, u.c yui; -lMruafi , 
lenoa*, that the art director stmke 
UiqrfC immortal woidfl which will eobd 
forever hi the heart of every True 
Englishman: 'Now there uj h ham 
you enuld stick a fork inUjI'" 

When rhry had crowded into Lhe 
Urimj-room at laAt. t&Aiy tried to 
quiet a aquoalliiK Jerry sufficiently 
to permit Uij. tnking on a baked 
npnle. Pfom lhe other room *tiv 
could hetir Fred raying mildly: 

fltill think you ought to hava 
uaed a lit Hp white." 

And Michael hJa vol«e allglilly 
hushed as uoe who apeaks of 
rnlraoleji: 

"Well, what asiiBBcr* me La the 



fncr. tjbat 1 finished that th'.r.u tni 
night iH'Jore It wont in whott I vu 
ahaotutely stupefletL Dost iwraetn- 
ber a Milny. Juat Aliowa Uiue~3 
jomeihing in this stuff about lbs 
AUbennsrlaun." 

Jerrj'-fi mother winked n Iiutl. Sie 
was Etttlng on the kitchen i&bJr, 
DfKLtentedJy munching Pulman'i 
5upercuri>d Huiu. 

(TapyriBhtf 
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FOR CONSTIPATION 

;•*«• Sfrf Jnult * Co., Vt'*J«rrrtfc JUL, Lf Liiti H»f 



11 OLIDAYS 

Anywhere — Any P lace— Any Timt 

AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
TRAVEL BUREAU 

H >••»-» HI"'.' IU.U.1II RL. ■■■J::,- 



HOW io CONCEAL 

SKIM BLEMISHES 

• U ycjq ut i.tovtiinfl waa jiniu.it ipcn 
irmj£Js». auk otmW undnt »)*v wn?r 

trpm >jor Camriit Sdicl tw 

to m»n'tt seme irm * lxtl ft 

Hjlfrj rur) COVERfilf/r V^ll «l * * 
ever Lhe NmU* *v,A '»dp • UiLU ' ,lf 

iiita iMtead it. P»» tJ»fl»r- 1 1J 
mul n ae Dnmirnd Doiiit)l««W« *■ 
n«\ K r e 

OOVIHSVOT rjrjn Ml "."S 
tub uS. ll naniiti: b* df)#«t«i W «g 
ttrr.mot Ueki. an ua !■* I*«J 
Prri.£ncB *hir l&pll*»lLB«- O* 1 

rmM mur Ch^wlw trjrtnr-^^ "H 

1 4 Fj:artpmi J»t < »' »"' r J 
Hrsmii n*rald F Hltrttif Co. LW.. >• 
York SL_ fhnla<y. 
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THE STURY SO 1'Aft 

MAXURAKE: Milkier in/nieis jk wilh 

LOTHVK: Ilk Kinnl Nubbin ty.liU hu« fonrd 

Mi K BLO'/Z: InU'iiuilloiuU nthlrtt, tn confess to 
In ruin M-.n-1i.iIh- In the eyes of 

BETTY : Tbe e* r l Won hopr* in mat r* becausr <if her 
fathtr* wraith. Fallowing tbr runfraioii, Itliuirjrakc 
And BIojt itirft, and, it III ilrlcrmhird lu cut NUn- 



drnltn nut «r lili i 1 Bknut chaUMiKfu him to a due*. 
Mtiiiittnic. [tluu hm> pol*onrd lb* Up of one of the 
ftWttftfg, And altbuurh Mandrubr bni> lHt ; i lit tn 
« h»05C Ills wtiipuii Blow frulftts un Inking Up iMiimmed 
word. 1 he dui-l he.;im bat BJnia';* urL-uiupbri cuu- 
fesw* in,! t it th nut ii 'lis- 1 Iiu1 murdrr. and Jutl m Man 
liuicrh ftUndmbc dinpneiirs. NOW REAI> ON':— 
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Hitdio m *court" salve* 
li&ivnvrs " problems 

I 



in novel \ 



True stories dramafised 
2GB session 

One of th« most- unusual radio programmes being 
broadcast in Australia is "The Court of Human Relations," 
heard from 2GB at 3,30 p.m. every Sunday. 

The whole of (ho material is provided by fisteiWM themselves, 
stories which Ihey send in being cleverly dramatised and broadcast in 
dialogue form. 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY 
SESSION 
from 2GB 



ALREADY iiundredj; of let- 
ters with material tor the 

tmttaitmitu popular u'irf? HjU liamtn. IU angs courwu Kings. session have been Msctiived. 



Natural Loveliness 

through Skin Health . . . with 



REXONA^SOAP 




TF your ■kin in healthy ynu 
have thai frlurtuuii natttrni 
loveliness that ajwaya wins ud- 
miratinn. But with bo much 
^rm-laden dust and i»rit iti 
the .nir to threaten skill health, 
you need a bpeciaJ medicated 
soap — Rcxonu — 10 give your 
tsota plexion constant protec- 
tion. Rcxona corrects a dull 
akin . . . makes a normal one 
naturally beautiful. 

Smooth flawless skin with 
REXONA SOAP ... Codyl. 
com pound of medications, 
quords against 
BLACKHEADS. ROUGHNESS, 
COARSE PORES 

Don't Ivl -iLIn hJemmhc* flci a hnlit — 
1 j. ir- Re&ona. Soap 1 Rrxuna i* lhe 
nntv *nap medicated with Cadyl, a 
highly profetliv* compound of mcdi 
cariuna. It reaches the very tOurce of 
«Lin f j till* . . * drainu away accumu- 
lated nwtc matte* from tfw depth* 
i»f the p«rc» ■ ■ ■ ■iiothe*. The 
medicated lather lime* up darkened 
tlnuei and leaver ymirslcih flawless, 
radiantly V- . U 

nextiNit rnuPKiLTAiiv ijnitxp 



The** revitalising 
medication* in REXONA 
SOAP can't fail to 
improve the slcln 

l-MOI.LIENTS-w Kxxhr, 
:■': ■;< and hr*f. 

NUTRJIiNTS —to tiotrii/t trad 

ASTRINGENTS — to trfim 
pnrti and improif ttximrt, 
TONIC ELEMENTS —to 
ifrmrtlnrr nnti strtMgthrn vital 
tixjmrt. 





REXONA SOAP 
and OINTMENT 
healing skin 
treatment 



II mkm Mult* don't yield quickly In 
Kcxoru. Soup uarc ilirip use Kckiiim 
Siup am) Ointment >j.;, ili.-r. Tflh 
CO ti 1 pi c it Kcxoiia ircuitaient •■■i-." 
hejli Meitnslic* . * * leaves your «Kttt 
healthy, clear and tm marked, 

THI.AT MKNT , VJMh lr^ii«Hl|, «uil 
Sen hi* S"ap- A* nichl irtiur Hrvaaa 
PiMmrtH nn |hr firTr 1 in! pArli 



REXONA SOAP 
for baby . - 
protect* 
ogoimr 
RASHES . . 
CHAFING . , 
all common 
ailments 



I '»e Reaona SoHp fur bahy , ntu, li"« 
M gentle, 10 toothing. Rnuiia'k 
medication* guard Again*! rmahe», 
chafing. Mil ttrnplc akin ErrhritiahP. 
Rexona Snap Ami Ointment, n-rd 
together, quickly cure Cradle Cap. 

A REXONA SOAP Shampoo 
tor lovelier hair . . . 
healthier scalp 

Sec how niurh lovelier yuui hair can 
he— shampoo It with ftnuna <Waap. 
hi medicating Lcep y«lif aenfp 
healthy, free from tlajidruif, . > make 

yam hair «htne w-hii udded luitre. 



although so far It has been 
on the air only twice. 

When "The Oaurl of Humiui Rw- 
lHtloim" waa bentui ui America thrw 
i'ears auo. its orrjriiusen. were met 
hy the iflme tMpoiLBC. 

OrlRLmlly tht aeasion was planned 
only &£ etittfrtalnmenL, feat-urkiit 
dinniauAAtlonc of true atones, but 
sftet m while It aAtiUUiM social x.U&- 

flcaid«*»( IntU'ta swkti'jfl advice, the 
aaUy mnil iiicludm ft uirre quota 
from flyrnpiitlwtic corre^MindenU, 
□rftTing hope and Aympathy for Ihv 
chuiurtfra portrayed in the AL-cnie.'-. 
Othfirfl cflndoron Lhe renl-lifo player* 
fur uilawlnB Lhcrruirlvca to fall intxi 
n-rJiriiii ^Ti in the fn-*t place. 

Out ut this flood nt correspond finer- 
liBi bfru built up n true *urv(?y ol 
innumirable expects of tf'.v. 

Each rpif.o[|f rmU with the flnrtlnK: 
nf lhe "Court"— whether the central 
ftfurr In tta opiDJon Khould havr 
Utten the (hijj-.i- tali en Mi Lhr plajr, 
or whether othrr «teo<i wuulit haw 
been arivliuibir. 

Cophw with peTflonal pnAlomft, 
incidental ly, prwi 1 ted t ivj man - 
l*em at The Court, of Bumun Rfi- 
intloru.'" in Atnotlcn with an empUiy- 
ithui: [irr)b!em. 

True to life 

\VHEW the jtcsalan first weut on 
the air 140 actors were crnplc)}'!^ 
to take trio vjarjuus rok**;. Thlfi total 
was divided inioug 74 men. 53 
women, njul 13 children, Or these, 
only 43 were llkihI (inee, ntld eome 
AuupiLred Id »c*5loii3 every week. 

Severii] of Llie nclora In the wries 
hwve bem pram In mi od tlin BroacJ- 
way Atrttge, ruid *ome \i*vn been 
pliiyins in radln drama for years. 

In every rowe. however, the vertnet 
of the players was that never belore 
had Uwy iaJten part in any perform- 
ance where m many of the Gharac- 



AuiniaL IB,— j 

4 iti 4jy p.m.: Uoroihe* 1 

= Vauiicr in Holiywoini, 

I Tlll'RSOAY, \u::u ■■ IT*— I 

|.. 4 ta 4.H0 p.m.: June tVIaraden = 

I ~~Astrolury Tor Children. = 

I FRIDAY, Anjost IB. — t lu | 

I 4.M p.m.: June Maxwlen— : 

I Genera] v.r 1 

I > A I l iti) A ^ AurUnt (*■ ; 

I 4 to 4.30 p.m.: Mu*lr ha the | 

I News. 

I SUNDAY. Amjusi. 2*.— 4 to i 

E p.m.: Un,< ■'■ — : 

= Aalrulujcr fo>r hu»rnrsa folk. = 

I MONDAY. AoprtLst St.— 4,1(1 I 

= p.m. in 4.45 p.m.: The W- | 

I trallau Women'i Weekly Cele- | 

= hrlly RrrllaJ. 4.4JS r m to I 

I fi p.m. : Aviation in Sw rdr ■ \ 

I talk by Nanry Bird, 

i TU£SDAl'. AaffUNl 22. — 4.30 = 

I p.m. lo 5 DdB.3 Jiinf* Mandril I 

I — Astrology far Womrii. 

-niMIMII>fHI1inm iMtmiiHH tflHillHlthrlniiiiiir 

tern bore the /tamp of grrm reality, 
and where *o many of the altunthHu 
had th*.' Ntarkneas of truth. 

There have been s number '4 
fitticr problenvi a55oclBi«5 with the 
bulldimt-up »l "Th* Cuun tit RiiRtktl 
Relations " 

For one play. Adrhtn SamL- : i Uir 
producer, wanted a German j>r-n£iimt 
Sin to take a vjul rede, Mitfratliin 
bureau were cornfuUy Alfted to &ro- 
yLrit- a proper charariter tor the pun 
—but no Ftoulmn with the eioel 
qtuUlrlcat:u:ui voir fcrlhcoaihir! 

An American actres.*. Lucille Will. 
who had nevEr attempted a Gerimn 
aueent Lo her life, worked oua 
dlnleot recordings until at la>t she 
Imd perfMttfd U\r aeerju reqtiirrrl 
for the mlcrophciue. 

The Kn^luu/i Mauch twins — tomaxw 
for iheir nhnrantftlriaMon with rlrrol 
Plynn in "The Prtnee and uie 
Pauper"— proved unoUier worry to 
ttte production di>|tartnient 

Ao AustraUan women who j»w 
:tifm m their J»t&4r 3hn ait aw me. 
the twins ate rxaetly aJikc. and defy 
anybody to dJ&Un^ul«h beewcen 
them. 

Batnleh wba alwayR unuomrnn.fiJjif* 
when he had. the pair in his com* 
pony. One only would often arrive 
«t the studio t(«* rehmrsia.]. antl II 
waa almost eiire to be Hilly wiiwi 
Brjbby wan required, and B.inlrj' 
when the producer wanted Billy. 



SUv rode a motor eyrie 
across Africa 

Courageous English girl now in Australia 

An Englishwoman who, with a 
girl friend, crossed Africa from 
Algiers to Capetown on a motor 
cycle and side -car and then made 
the return journey alone is now 
visiting Australia, 

SHE is Miss Florence Blenk- 
Iron. and she Is seeing 
Australia as ch&uffeur-cciiri- 
p&nlon to two charming Mel- 
bourne women. 

Her rxperienceft in Africa would 
pronlrte matrTlAl for a flraUclaas 
"thriller " 

On one occasion, when the en (fine 
of their motor cycle broke dnwn. 
idie and her friend wero rescued 
by Taurecf Tribesmen In the SUinrrj 
Dttrfrt. They were tawed by horse- 
men for 100 mile* to a French 
military ■■':'.!'■■■ wltere ■ l ; ■ > hud 
to remain for six weeks until new 
piu tfl for lhe emjhje weiv reeelvrd, 
Trom E]ntiland. Their route took 
thrm over trat'kle^ wstte^ moun- 
tains, swamps, and Jungle LrnlK. 

Tliey encountered nlmaiit eveiy 
klnd of animal One night (hey mnt 
two »oiis t but mananctl to scare them 
nway by ruarlng thi 1 engine. 

When Mlsa BltmKlron returned 
from Africa lo Enpland 6he trav- 
elled on a Spanish carno-boat. Tht' 
entire crew waa Spanish, and she 
vaa Itii! only woman on the ship. 

Back in England. *he* otttauued 
lottrB for vlnltor* In htt own cor— 
nn onterprlj* vhleb enabled her ta 
meet many Ausiraltam. 

Hut I'm really nol an interraUtig 
pc.-i.on to write about," nhe told 
The Aiin-tralLan Women's Weekly 
"Some of my adventures may 




WfSS FLORENCE BLFSKIROX 

koiiud eidtlnff, but after you>* 
achieved a Ihltitf It doesn't Atea 
c I ting any longer!" 



FREK 



AOviciar on mi Youn HAiimHaBBDW 

AltD BEA'/TV mOll; I s 

rt itistp ia anvUiir a || r^M wlat> v M"'* '*' 
ffaidluc vuar hair ci MniplrilOJi ml Mr 

w«ti To ku dam wrrrt ti*em a, 

n«, Arc«nt Ctunnbrri. ID Hnwl« 
HyAtej, Fa,: OiM-J. 

Adirtot? n Ferakt, are? UaLr. Sc*1p TMHSlM. 
CnnipJeiLuu. »te. i< year)'' pnnJtil »■ 
perler.fr. 

11 vrtilcK rnrliMr Id «'.*mn tor tv^i- 



u v Mr it i 1 r 

DEFINITELY DKSTROYKD 

With SCURKOl. DandruIT OIL 
FTMCItU- lltHlltt. ifJW llHtHtr rllUl 
fnUms haLl- 3 H arrt>J#. 4 - Lm±lrt. W *■» 

Ha lor irtai /imniii*. a ffrnvitiw y 1 [*» 
ftleaMrtt tn u», ScarfnJ •iltANTiHP ttf " 

naku a«ir ^nurUf- 1 P IWtUrr; K~ 

unatird H^lr Piop, ft. K. STO* Vi 1 1**^ 1 - 

in nmn it%i -iT . svuskv 
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ttlunde with ^ 
Ambition... tr^T^ 

best to look on the 
". blonde, bttltlful, grid ambitious. She's 
"lurried once— to Vic Osalti- -but now lives 
at horn- wnh fier matter Her current 
■Om 15 A C Blumi>ntbal, Hollywood business man 



• Her real nome 15 June VlaseK Both her parents 
were born in Bohemia But her mother's ancestry is 
Swedish, ond that's where this lovely actress inherits 
her blonde hair and her deep blue eyes 

• You'll be seeifi<; her next in "Captain Fury," Hal 
Roach's historical drama of Australia's early pioneer- 
ing days With her in this film are Brian Aberne 
and Victor McLoglen. 



Iteauty preferred! 

JUNE LANG WOULD RATHER 
BE A GLAMOR GIRL THAN A 
GREAT DRAMATIC ACTRESS 

From JOHN B. DAVIES in New York 



TUNIS LANG, tall, blonde. 
J lissom, is beautiful — and 
she means to stay that way. 

No secret pining for great dra- 
LjfiiMi flights disturbs this flaunt 
young person. 

She just wants u> go on playing, 
graciously, lilt- modern streamlined 
charmer. 

Tn act within Ulr limits art by 
lovrliiicss. To be beau lif ul— *nd 
not dnmh. 

"Imagme Btiur Crosby as Ahra- 
hain Lftimln — ur Ronald Colman 
as The Ureal Harnumt I'd br just 
a* out of j ih li * as a demur? Ingenue 
or a queen at tragedy," she says. 

Junr adores wearing 1 lovely 
cluthis Although iilie looks sd 
cliarmltig In billowing. Old-World 
gowns, she ha us period costumes. 

*I iiMid [a think the hustles and 
hoop skirts, the tiny waists, the 
traiilnE skirts were cute and roman- 
tic. 

"Not any men Sat Miicr I wore 
them in "Wee Willie Winkis - and 
'klenhanta Never Fnnrrt.' ~ the '-ayv 

"The outfits weighed about thirty 



pounds They were hot. cumbersome, 
and so depressing " 

June has Jusi finished a period 
role in Hal Beach's "Captain Fury 
But she didn't mind that mi much. 

She was a simple eountiy lass in 
that picture, and was mil? T*viim1 
Li) wear (he louse gingham koase 
frocks of that day. 

This irlrl. who wont sacrifice com- 
fort or beauty m the cause ot fame, 
has plenty of driving power. 

She beuan her iimfes&lonal oarier 
nr a iLtou'.-r til tin. ufit- ol si* 

Sire danced her way from her 
home town, Minneapolis, to Ira* An- 
gelf£, where she became known as 
one hall of a popular dnnce Team. 

Wtien her brunette partner re- 
wived an otter from Pox studio tor 
a film test, .tune went along, too. 

The costing director chose the 
blonde for the available role, a ..mall 
one in "Young Sinners," mid her 
bninntle dancing partner was left 
out. 

Hard work and her own ablllty 
have established her as one ot the 
most popular starlets in Hollywood 




"Damp-Set" 

with 



your hair 

Willi IV I mo I 

r! works on haix of any textujrc • • • On any 
wave, natural or permanent . . . and takes but tour 
minutes! It's the> marvellous new way to "damp-st^t" your 
hair in deep, firm, sparkling waves or en: Is — and save 
many shillings, and many hours of time. 
And il's no easy I All you need is brush, comb, and an 
ounce ol VELMOL. (A bottle is only 2 d any chetr -1. 
store, or hairdresser.) 

"Daznp-selfing" keeps hair fastidiously fresh . . . kee.js 
waves so firm and neat . . . yel never "still" 01 "greasy." 

llatj\ /iwrrr-w'ffi'e far ffiiyi. MiT^ri 'ftri at.' last a tot iojrrrr. 
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LONG-FAMOUS STARS THREATENED BY 
CAMPAIGN FOR NEW FACES BEING 
LAUNCHED BY THE FILM STUDIOS 

By JOAN McLEOD, from Hollywood 



FILMLAND lo-duy Ls in the 
throes ill universal revo- 
lution. 

Every studio U drastically 
n-vUing its star List. Those on 
tht- topmost thrones In talkies 
afp tottering, and many of 
the most famous players arc 
iihiikinR in their shoes. 

There haet aoi been aiich an up- 
' ■ i ■■ -i I in Hollywood shun* the arrival 
of aounrj s*nt the weaker royalties of 
the !■ : ■ screen inT-n exilr 

Npw talent la invading tvery *iudio 
on an unprecedented scale. New 
t©JoiU, did I Yes, and m<»ht im- 

pQftsstk yi>uttirui i ■.;•-!:■' 

An impatient new g^ncrAtion at 
ftlimwT& liiu fawn loudly rriucul ui 
feminine suits whom they regard as 
"old women." And most of (lip 
Inmtjua Ui-d&y are In their tlikrUte- 
Irom Shearer tn Colbert. 

l. - ■ r - ■ 1 aimgoers hovr wntrhed 
the frtshlonublr two-hour piccuri.'- 
expc&e tht TlmktnttOD5 tit e*wblbihed 
players 

Producers Hre dlspfLiMerl with multi- 
Atmr fium and fabulous ■ , mt > net, .. 
whtch H&vt trept E>xpeiue$ rctdti'liriK, 
aHl-ougll tlie ft.c(urs; rarjeernrd are 
□fU-ii mjfft tlurir popularity mid Lhcir 
[irlmi* 

In nni* wiiUmre the M-rrrn 1* lircrt 
uf mature &nptmtir»tifiii. 

Everywht-Te you look in Hollywood 
in-day. ynu ice the a<tvu.nr> i+uArd 
"f youth — thr -.pnrkling, duwy 
yuunebtenv in thwtr lean, who will 
mtike this revolution peraiflnrm, 

Tlwir lHUtfhUT, their tutfi «ptrlU, 
and fherr precious f$M fur Jlvm,; 
ni-e flnmlmg the snund-fitBfim of 
every JDRjnr cororjfcny- 

Stori** will lo be changed 

tor them — Ifcfl n]d drawtng-roon. 
□thiihu will And the aob-.iiorlfg; 
will ffo, True mmancv. th-e ronmnre 
of the rally young win come Into 
own 

Make-up and fatxhJons are already 
being attuned Lif lhem_ For natural- 
ness is Uie wnt^hward ot this youth- 
ful army— tuUund healtrj, rihtural 
Hljneal, and m the fcirus, rutl-urnl 
beauty. 

Success at seventeen 

I >RJGHT eye* and clowinK Rkine 
are typical of all them— and 
Unda Darnell of 20th Ontury-Fox* 
is one af Uir most briphi^tryed fn 
the increaslne wruup- 

I mel seTtrml new glri» at Pox 
studio whom I will rlMcllm in marr 
iJc'ulJ luter. 

I ri idp 1 r S I vim n<m Jihout l.inda, 
tbr j .id i m bru*izr - hjilr^d t it) 
who b eniliiirtiinjc upon hrr wmntm 

H(irrr*is il HlP »ffP til 17! 

L.jniii > flrat plctifre wa* the leail 
ui Jtoifi for Women," which is 
aj*ain typtciil of thv revulutinh 

Tile studio iwititit, afford to wapite 
nionUu keeping thrstf xi»rlf>ts in tiny 
roles. They are bid Id Inn up thrir 
LaleM nwiftly mjainAt the tati KP- 
pronrhirm ilay *hen those Trndl- 
tioiml Lhrortm til Uir tnlehty are 
empty . 

Muvie manna teri nre Inotlui; dhentl 
ComtN'lltKKi fnr mrw taiunt In so 
ket*n that Oitrlr [.aJent -wimita aj*? 
al idnndlne 1 1 Igh-sr hool ttrnd uatiun 
oeromonJa ail over Htte 8utiv> r>arryi 

Znntica more far-«*lnfi than any 
bj ihrm. ho-s had Linda andtt ah- 
wrvuLkiti for two >t*M 

In 1637. ■ Ftix talenL scout vufitnt 
DallikJi Teias. and was mtrrvlewpd 
by n 1!^year-<ilrl schuultfJrL. who >jrtvc 
lifr name Monettit Hoysc Dftrnell 
Thr ffettlM trwik MUM at tier photo- 
|rsphi hiictc W HriMvwood wdh lilm 

On f'nijruiirv 7 lltMt, tt telegram 
amvrd fur MJf* Danirll Would she 
pjraap Oil me to HtillyWlwd anrl take 
s aciwn MJa* Darnpll. accom- 



panied by hi;r mother and her 
brolher. rnosL cfrn«lnly would Aftrr 
ihtve weett of rthearsn.1 she made 
the teat, partnered by Robi'ii Allan 

rwn wreh.-v later tbr hlnn felL 
Miss IJurnfll wan too young. 

Pmducer IJarryl Zanuck told hi?r 
her (wwen rareer mua» wait armth'T 
two yonrsr i3he waa to go home, 
tceep ui touch with the Audio con- 
tinue her theatrical studirH — she was 
a member of the repertory Cathedral 
Plnycrs in Dallas- -and send QMH 
phuicarraptts of hcrwJf to him from 
mac to that. 

Hard ddvic^ tor a Ki-year-otd fitrl 
la accflti*. flut Linda, sdthrjmth 

Iti xny future, obediently 
lullowed Lnhiruetlcina 

Big roles follow 

]~N April of thih yWir uncithcr T^le- 
i^-dui arrived for Miss Darnell. 
Her latest jiTiotograph hod been 
most eiicuLiTiisine — would ahe please 
come to the altidiu tor [Uiother teat? 
Misa Dornnll did ao. And H weefe 
after her arrival in Hollywood, found 
heriwil whrkinR In "Hotel for 
Woaicn," with the new min»' of 
Linda. 

At (hli .:• a - ii- Linda it pippar- 
mg tar Iter seeond Mth Cr^rdury-P'ux 
him. "Druim Along the Mohawle." 
which Is fltjirrme Henry Fonda and 

titatfstfB pdftert 

Wonderlul happenliigi for a nirl 
who has not ytt rwhAd tier IBth 
birthday. But youth from all over 
America is eKp^riehcInK thrae won- 
derful hAppendtifoj to-day — n& fnf as 
the !H.Teen is concerned, 17 is the 
new Oolden Ape. 





• Linda Darnell, 
fox player, ar>e of 
the be*y of young 
beauties now 
being groomed 
for stardom in 
Hollywood. 





< harles Lauglit«in 
in ( liaiieT role 

BRILLIANT ENGLISH ACTOR BACK IN 
HOLLYWOOD TO 5TAR IN NEW VERSION 
OF 'THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME" 



• The coming reign of Youth in the film studios is hypilied by 
this sparkling portrait at Undo, natural in beauty and radiant 
in health. At seventeen she is making o menrie name tor hcrselt. 



AFTER three years' absence 
Charles Laugh ton has re- 
lumed to Hollywood, brought 
especially from England for 
the title role In "The Hunch- 
bark of Notre Dame." 

If ynur strrrwn memory can take 
jfgu so far buck, over u rleeaihv you 
will rfmcmbfT the ptirJUtrnennl sue- 
ecu Lon Ohnncy .u'ared wttti Uit! 
«Uent Vfrnlon or ttM Victor Hugo 
.Mory. 

Made by Univcrftftl. It proved one 
at ttie biggest monev -niiikcrR tiittt 
studio hAs prodtn'crl. 

Search for actor 

WHOKTLY attemnrd5 C!uine>- died. 

U^rou^h nmko-up )X>t9oninii. a 
victim to inn art. With lilm died m» 
m»ke-up sterols. 

Tlir neurcti fur a modrrn ucLur tn 
piny the HonctilKirk haM krpt RKO. 
who lire unking the udkir veninn. 
husy tor atmoflt a year. 

Ctmney's son, ls m Junior, was a 
tofrlavl choice, Ht ha^ heim tnauni 
n nrtme for himself on the .itxvgr. 
mijjtl recently a*. Lrf'nille, In "OI Mice 
and Men." 

Alter turntriR down sundry atheT 
«croen ofTors. walUng tor the dr- 
clKlon, I-on MCCCpted o leartplfl role 
in anothor HKO pjcture, 



Pifl.y budding l^Jn Chnticya. woonff 
them several well-known Holly»n» 
actOTB. were screen- tested ■■ Wrl 
week for the role — wlthnut ■ 

And the senrell ccinuiiuiil. lira 
timo with Clautte Rains the f.iviinte 
caodidate tor the honor IUCO 
nnnouncett they were rxmatdfttof 
K»ir». but o tortnlBht later Cliar)e< 
Ljiufhlmi disemtmrknl from I 1 " 
Queen Mary In New York, wttll thp 
role safelv signed for on ttir OnTTftl 
line. a 

Three ycarz n£« wlic n 
Bollywoocl tauehton aaltl he n> 
off for ftoixl The heavy incumr t*' 
which tic hail to pay both l» In- 
land anil the United States on 
carriiiiffa in Hollywood ttld ol- 1 * * f " 
cording tu the actor, maKr wtw"! 
in America worth hir. wtiilf 

Thf txulh. as he later twilled 
was that he preferred lo work I" 
England, where he eoulri mow tntii 
ehorae hlj. roVea. 

And Hollywood liw won tiim n«« 
wit.h juit the kind ol character nw 
he really ettjnyz playlno 

He ls the only actor w 1 ,ar ^ 
for the plclutr. Bui Olnu,i Ki*rf> 
eager to play with the britlailil nt'^i 
has applied for the pari Ol EM" 1 ' 
atdri. the Klrl whom the mrr.nrihj' 
love.% and pratcctn, Tha 'j^j 
In the silent verntan by Mor > ph 
bin 
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Tht*st> moric net must's ... 

Gave up their careers 
for liiatriinoiiy 

THEY'RE TOO BUSY LOOKING AFTER HOME 
AND HUSBAND TO HAVE ANY REGRETS FOR 
THEIR OWN VANISHED HOLLYWOOD GLORY 

From BARBARA BOURCHIER, in Hollywood 



D 



Tj ow many girls at Ihc 
XI height of their fame 
would give up a movie career 
in favor of matrimony? 

CiKiruA probably fifty*. "I — tf the 
: i. r.uid vkt* vice enoUjih." 

Hut. honfeitlj, would you? 

Pat Patersuo. would, and did. 

pal -was brought specially frnm 
Umrian u ■ threat U> Hollywood 
G lniTAn pais. Her passport to the 
ru-.:ij, success on the Bmlitkb stage 
and screen. 

Unfortunately for HoDywood, Pat 
met French Charleft Boyrr, tresh 
Lroiii hia "afayerltr^;^ triumph, and 
beaded fw Hoflywood. 

And that was thai, us for as Pat's, 
jcr»*n career vu oancerned. 

Stic hasn't bothered about it since 
5 rjc -named. Occasionalty ah* wilt 
ukr a small part, by special requnst 

Hrx last wr«n part was in 
-Idtat'n OiJhtht"— as a pstare to the 
iutf, Norma Shearer. 

Norma met bur al & dinner party. 
UK t i thinkin g r>nw suitable she'd be 
for the role, asked her to play hi 
the fllm, a& the young En^lU^ girl 
aa rtoneymoon. 

P r is not atoo* In her glory. OUwr 
jjt ba»e been erai more sell- 
pfln; ::V5 They have Ehrean up llirtr 
ewers entirely. 

Crosby's actress wife 

I X l K T.FTF. never acted again alter 
Mr «ald "Tee" to Ring Crosby. 
Willful remrt, shv turned her 
Da,-/ m Hollywood ljunc. That wna 
man* than seren years ago. 

MO* BhP'u the mother of five snuill 
cru'-;.-| boys. And quite content to 
bui m her husband'* reflected ipory. 

Y»m may oat remember an nttrac- 
arr ynjmp actress, calUnR hcrscll 
Sandra Shaw. 

Hi t real name is Veronica Balle. 
and Uw is Gary Cooper's popular 
■HULlJtf* wile. 

SaEidra fired with the nmbiiian 
Ui brromr a movie star, arrived in 
BallvTrood several yean •80- 

Then >he met Gary Cooper. Gary 
hu juki xrver thai hectic nummmrx 
with Aery Lape Vein, and fell virlim 
to S»odra'n calmer rharms. 

So fiandraa film career whs left 
an imfinisiu-cl chapier. 

The same happened to Virginia 
Valli. when aim mairwd Charles 
Purell WrjPn she signed the regis- 
ter ahe wrote BMl to fklmv 

Chortle. oJ course, was then at the 
lieisrn oi hi* glory. B(U even now. 
*hen the Parrel 1 fortunes have suf - 
:■ "i,' iU'TulvU rtttbaefc. vtran'm 
tm'\ considering a comeback 

Was top-flight star 

\f ay HE ytiu wonder what bcounc 
1 Of Florence Vidor, a popular 
«*r id the agphisUcnLed clus* a few 
jenrii hack? 

Samr answer here. Hollywood'* 
a one-man rain. 

HWrnro mnrrled tea? world-fam- 
oiii rr»jriclan. Jafidia Helh'tt and 
mti'ii dmvn immediately to un- 
tfrjublctl domesticity. 

E*en now that JafiCtia- has 
UunrfiRU rm a film carrrr for him- 
ho makes hi* debut In "Mue-Ic 
Sdrtnr— Florence u oontcnt to all 
w» Uw aifc, waichini! him proudly 
in 'nil hnrkKroimri 

I m M fmve been others, too ■ ■ • 
-bin Ha Raitioij, who i<nvft up all 

I'll nvr of Okk Arlen <thol mar- 
ni*irn. aLR rt han now 0»wn u-rtnin- 
Oarinne arlfflth once 
'■tip taunt beautiful woman t<n Uw 
*treen," and tilniirfr AnilJi Page, both 
wtwin left thousands of snrrnwini? 
behind when Lhey iruirrled and 
*ri the HolJyuifKMl ,wene. 

ArtuoUy tihere liaven't been many 
JJ"i* Atitri who hare ylrldeil tlim 
Jvd'Wou riKivIe lanrelFi jto cam- 
&UrU"ly whim they married 
Wilt there are quIU- ft number etkl] 



Fa it* f until*? 

• Will CoroJe Lombard, row ttopptfV wt>J, 
nat^e Ircyrn the sereefl and OevoTc her lire to 
being Mrs. Clark Gablry 

All rndicahons point that way Carote now 
pftindly signs her autogropihs with her roarrieci 
name, o^vi rs devoting every [xcssible nvyiient To 
hff new horne in San (-ernorvjo Valtey 

For oil her |xirty girl re^tuUition, GoJOfc K y 
very domesticated [*?rson And, believe rt or 
nol. ortt' of the best cooks in the rnovie t.nlrjny 

Clork orvt Carole arp pSnrming a hrywyrrioon 
Trip 10 England as soon as they can get away 
together And, after that, Holly- — 
wood is tipping, Comic willl 
gradually drop otil oi [wcturesj 




an the screen who definitely put 
their home life before eWiyttdJtg 
else. 

Maureen CSulllvan and Munjarr L E 
SuHavort both rlsteil tlielr career?, 
tor mtiTJit-rhoofJ. Maureen b mar- 
ried to dlK^ruir John Farrow, and 
ruu fuBt had her ftrsl child. 

MarWR' 1 * 1 ' wile Of Lebmd Hoy- 
ward, fltorri' oftt*nr. is turn \\u- muLhrr 

nf I wo 

TaklriR time otl at trie hiMgnt nf 
one's ratroer L* not recnmiiwiiiijed for 
(itaci who w*nt pn keep on the 
VOtpm H'J^ MAurc-n and Mnr«arei. 
didn't worry. 

(iiTnldirjr PiUHeralrl. nrw Irudi 
arrivnl in Hollywood, ha* Instated 
that Ahe nhnll be xillowec] Unwr otT 
trom work vuch year U) vlnJt her 
hunhahd In Htiglond 



• Pot Peterson, Charl« 
Boycr's wife, now seldom 
appears on the screen. 



She jocxn'l. rare how much thii 
may ititertrre with V«r careirr, 

Suni how Ihe arranfirmrnl will 
wurk nut iitherwhe rrmain>4 in lie 

Keen. 

Madeleine Carroll used to mufci 1 
frttiuenl irip^ back home to nro her 
hiwbnnd. Captain Philip Aatloy, llr- 
UiK In EriKlani-1 

tn /mite at -h\. their dull for 
divorce has junt been announced 

IT tall eAsy to r-unibtne marriage 
with a earser. tt'* One LhinR or thy 
other -* i Vfn in Hnllywood 



^ J 





* Madeleine Carroll, vho&e 
marriage has ended as her film 



career soars 



LAMOlt 

with 
inspimtit>n 



. , . Noticed about 
town ore some un- 
usual and decorative 
touches on the dresses 
of the glamor girls. 
Their own ideas, too, 
most of them. Here 
are some — worth re- 
peating — by those who 
prize individuality in 
tracking 



snowy-wtirte ongora, very 
sunnneryeigh! slouch fett 



ISOSELU TOW ME eh • 

plain tailored suits, unci 
flaunts three . goy In t It 
ostrich feathrrs on the cteep- 
cut lapets 

GLADYS GEORGE tops he! 
summer dresses with o hem- 
iength, hand-knitted coat of 
strairjhi and tailored A -fine, 
completes the sporting effect 

MARGOT STEVENSON, Broodwo> star, now working for 
Warner Brothers, has material left over from her short- 
5leev«) summer Hesses swathed into brocdi-ts 

GLORIA DICKSON has the toes of her stockings specially 
tinted to match her gowns This trick is for "roe-peepers," 
of course 

WENDY BARRIE Is Immg out m o ixistel-blue knirte.,1 suit, 
which has enough silver thread twisletl m the yorn Id giw 
a shimmering effect 

JEAN PARKER to wearing a dull black linen sturlwu'.v v r 
tically striperl with white rtcknxk, jnd tucked into a full, 
circular, black linen skirt For variety a 
broad luchsio bell, clipped into, a firm 
waiitline 



By . . . 
OIHtY 
KRIXV 

famous 
Haliywaad 
dress designer 



ANN SHERIDAN I wearing quaint gipuy- 
style turbans to match her snorts dresses 
They keep hsr hair in orrjer, and she likes 
the scrubbed, clean-cut look they give. ^ 
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] YOUNG QUEEN VICTORIA, Anna Neagle. 
mid the Prince Consort. Anton Waibrook, 
play archery in Windsor Castle grounds. 



QUEEN bends over the 3 THIS glittering seem- from the picture shows the Queen surroundon 
le of her first-born, by her youthful family, and supported by her husband, at a brilliani 

Court function Only absentee is the future Edward VII. 



7 THE 

era rile 

whn was the Princess Rov.-il 




THE QUEEN publicly thanlts F'lorence 
Nightingale (Joyce Bland) for her work in 
the Crimea, and kisses, her In gratitude. 



C EVEN in the last illness of the Prince Consort. 

his counsel inspires his wife, who brings to 
him for discussion all her problems of State. 



C THE ageing widow Queen, on holiday at Bal- 
moral, listens attentively to the advice of ten 
faithful Highland retainer, John Brown 



NEW WAY TO MAKE SKIN THRILLING 




Now. every jar nf Pond's 
lln-rim? contains lltr oclivr 
*slim \ i|jimin'\ vitamin A. 
which in r^rntinl fur '-km 
heu 1 1 1 1 arid l^Mtiiy! Pond's 
fold (.rram for I ho rough 
* It i n r 1 n a n s i n g. Pond '* 
\ ani I, in'.' i'.tvam powder 
!■ ' anil ki" :■'.■( tf-nrt , . . 

uied hy iliin^flmls of the 
nvorfd'e loveliest wewnen. 



•>n/(/ at at I i/nrri ntui rhrmtUt ill 
J/- Uthn fvt jnut Sumll i )/ 

fan /or yuur Hinting tafttc, and 
er f«tif« r>ff/ ;d«. 



Lady Hormtwortfc "*w iftnl Pcn4'» 
CWM hart Ifr* ' xtiB-ritamtm.' fm 

■ f.' My Otliohtcd tettn t.tltir fffm !(■ !'ff. 
<i*ii it* seem my rtii iu hratthw, wmnoth ami 
rrrpk ii mow" 



NOW VS POINDS 
c KM M.N — ihr flit* 

"•A in-! iMflii '•" 



'TROW WE LOV K" 

rue . iu:/ r j. mirf 
r mi i u hLori pri'unLtti 
by pcwdi . - «-»Tfy 

rtr'irsdny «i B p.m., 
an JCJT. KJZ lUB- 

WB, 7HT. *» 7IA p.m. 

on JOJV a* B-30 p.rru. 
on Mn-MU-pi-ai 
mn Mriuitiv »i T.ifl 

; ii . . ■ r. 2K0 



FfiFFT 'Ml**'* Orami CT*h 'XMn-rtlnmln " 
• *TuiI (ftir intpim d'-da* Kith Jnti* Jd, 

flump* t» ii irdii'd ffflvrtupii in rnn#r nrnlacr un-d 
fu.'tirJff, rtP , for irwr fob** of PD*4'f two CrfOHl 
■tfi ^fcf«-ri(umU" CuJJ ftnif taKlPfMfltf ro» 
W<FI frftrtfl* aJxi O MMpIr 4r r* fond' I 'Diarr.frDfjr' 
farr ff^riiT. IntHr.atf iFiurtr mnntri 

i r. i" ( 1 UfiHT flutUI f / 

larunWlrl JVJirtTRAI. f ) 

HUNT A N f > (An*» Crrnm. 

■ ;'--.'i. .'1^ LIGHT IfATUKAL f ■ 

HOSE BSUMtTTt 1 .» (Vclurrllr , 



Nam* 



Screen reelainis these 
former favorites 



Sixty 



FORMER popular stars are 
ruLurmng to the Holly - 
wtKid fold in tncreRsing num- 
bers. 

Some nf the?* players have 
been absent from Iho screen 
for over eight years. 

Do you remember .... 

. . . ENID BENNETT? glamorous 
Au.Htrulian .ttir of /abriu (l\xna nnd 
*za rly Lalk iea. hiLs liwiti •j]>m«3 by 
David O. Selznlck for a reiiturtd 
rule in "Intemwr&iK" which utare 
Leslir Boword. 

£nid plwyrtt apposite Mlltoo Sllbi 
in thn fineinHl i-entfon or "Tlir Srn 
Hawk." which Lb nai brtng rw- 
ui:nh- in tnlktc forrn by Hullvwood. 

. . , EDNA BEST? but «t*n In u 
Hollywood rUm flvt yenrn Ago. Ithf 
arrived trnm Knelnnd alwi to apiw-nr 
tn "Intermcmi She han Lhr Iriul- 
in? rrmliunp mlr opprmltr Lr^lte 
Hnwiml 

Bdna. who Ui Mrs H^rtwrt Mar- 
sriftl] in prlvAi.r Life- Lhey liuvt 1 
bfrn Kfpuni*d for several years- 
wan rwfinly seen In two tfntdlEh 
Blins. "Prison Without Bars." and 
"-SoUlti RMinp," 

. . . CHEATER CONKLIN? be- 
loved comedian nf those Mm-k Seii- 
nett custnrd-pJp tllmii. in now work- 
lug on Twennetb Cfiitur/'Pox'n 
■ H Lilly wood Cawalwute," with Al 
St John Hcink Mann. Vie Potel. 
JntiiRs Plnluywn, Bordeaux ( uid 
Or*orap Pavu; known tu ".siicntJi" n as 
l ! "i I ■ Ki'vMutJf r/ips 

LKatric:e JOY? Parn;er 
Wfffl of John Oilbert. and s. paputHr 
"■illrnt " stnr. har w fraturou rule in 



Paramount'?. "Olir Neighbors — tnt 
Carters." 

L^nLtricc han uLternpted a um<n 
fndH'tiBi'k on several ocmslon*; b«t 
Is her :'n: ■ film ntle In ovrr five 
yean. 

Hi^r diiUKluer. LraCrlnc Joy OtEbert. 
uiHde her flrM nnd last scret-n ap- 
pearanrve In "Or Human Hearts ' 

MARY PICKFORDT III Kn K - 
laDd with husoand Charles 
i"*fluddy""> Rollers Is reWiniliifl Lei 
movies — via ttw: KnRllsh Fcrwm *Shr 
hai r- • ■>'■.:■ begun work tin The 
But." at Dcnham studios. 



Years 



• English produirr Htrbn ' 
Wilcox ha* rntaft? a vtjwrl (c 
ft« "VI ft or io tffi Cr I d I 
Wtditr the U tic vf ' Sut(u 
fi/firinujc Yaart." Orxt ay.;-'' 
Anna S'ragfr ptay* itrr Qttti 
and Vienncxc Anton Wei 
brook tht Princr Gort* ■ ' 
Thi* ittfiui ;nrr..,i'jL :.' 

gritri Exhibit fan, lht Ctirrwn 
and Sudan mmntiignn. 



Mwli-Mi Sauitar> >a[>kini> an-rortrp/wWy«if<-.<«llli 
u mnUlurr (trimf Imrkiiip. Tlie*\"ri- -nflrr un<l 
filninl with 



MODESS 



SANITARY 
NAPKINS 

Prodtifi nf Julin*nn A Joltm-n(i 
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SCREEN ODDITIES* !, .™no b 




Private Views 

• By The Auitralian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



TME NUMBER, OF SYNWETIC 
BLONDES IN MOLLVWOOD IS 
DECREASING RAPIDLY SINCE 
BRUNETTE 14EDV LAW.AGLR. 

A'-'^ie^eo sucu popular ay. f 



ElA&ROlOERV A WO 
GEW\S ON THE 
NATIVE TEMPLE 
COSTUME WORN 
i BV HEOV LAMARR 

* IN 'LADY OF THE 

• T-RQPIC5" WEIGH 
I 25 POUNDS/ 



-TYRONE POWER and Annabel In 
A have 3 pit lor Europe on ft sIk 
vrriL- [lclnycd hfincynioan Jaunt. 
Ther b*d plunnrri on a two month,v 
*jt-'j: iihi. but F*K could not itpni-e 
eHiwr nf \la stttrfi for 50 long a period. 
* ♦ 
AN TELLE DABHIEtrx wiU nor 
nake "Rio" (or Universal, dji 
H'..rn,:-.l Danielle fcl fltlU In PariH. 
tad .hows no «lsmH of returning, 
fid SHrrict Gurie. the "NorwenUui 
Irom Bntiklyn," gets thr role, with 
Bull RuUihont!. Vli! McJ^iRlen. and 
Homt: Ciimmlnss In fliippari. 



i iiiiiiMiininiiiiiinin i ill. •>■>• 

\JAUREEN OH AH A, eighteen - 
year-old Irish girl, who mnHcs 
hiu' film debut In Charloa LnUKhlonVi 
"Jamaica Inn," was married secretly 
six wceki ago. 

Hit bridegroom t> Geurjiii Brawn, 
vuunfi ftfinMttnt nrocliietton manager 
to Mayflower Plclilrfa, ::■;!■-::'■ 
Britifih company, which scoTi roil 
Maureen. 

Maureen U new 3n Hollywood wl(h 
Oil Lnueliionft And wiU play lead- 
ing lady tn the STnfilhJ» actor's next 
Mm. '■The Hunch batik of Notre 
Dame." 




"as iialtl fur 16 Years 
Hair Ntiw Growing 

has started to crow over 
U' hir h Win bal d fo r 

ra." 'Kigiiedl G. L. Morion, 



Great Distribution of Hair Treatments 



Vow jva can test it youtmit — irj Mu» 
'ma mi t m»Lnjcnt In your awt* ham.* 
— tuiiirr ini cflndtr.hth ton like. miS tl U 
te«'i srsw &n* h»ir\ rtfl yuur ilutirlriitt. 
"* iu.i o'hr* hrttr Irnuaf* vou tuflur 
frirtr «'j.Hih 19 aajf. ll CQtlS TOtJ 
tWlLZHii' S«l one fvtifinv I MUt JOB 
SHUt liiitir ■ Uiu offrr m*y n r W 

it plu<efl yoU urirfrr nil oD^Jififc- 
WO, isd *:J jusi Iiato to d-o ll ED pU»t 
Ml hui",rj MOW. 

NEW DISCOVERY ABOITT 
HAIR 

m| niAtur It yfjnr bulr 1| futltni 
if -r.u urr faab ITOini tin i.l — 
fOB l".n*r trlrd Veil h»fr nip 
Rt<iHT mriiititl. Hur.fJrrtli Jl 
i- ti&rl trtwl all kiprln al "tomch' 
iff ftiir rnlJlriF on! in hanrtfuU 
fait , r ir.c bald. Rut DOW CbeLr 
HWl uuDit Tuitmui — tn*iik» lo uin 

dlieoytrj 

ICS WILL NEVER 
fiROW HAIR 



GENUINE PROOF! 



"Ytj-j aiiura nil? to nport li 

..-i .- ireulauttil Inr the f**i'. 
qyltn up iwtj tint it i ' r.r 
rhut Iftttf. I covin iu V* to! 
iiU/laHic "fiii: >iur !ifu:i 
i ■] 1 1 1 * " acnw tiutr. I h"iT- 
iJlffrrrn 1 TpnlufL'iV ie W7 



I 



■ dniMtruhf Is eflf ntghL 
unjro ihf colour of my 
ttam |t» dry, dud. 



TON 



O. J. RFTWOUJB. «^ WiW. 
"Afttr iiitnc ytrnr ruum for uiif Vff'x. my 
Liiiit NtopjMU liUlirm ujjO bcHun to Improre- 
l«md«rfU3Hr. Tcttij my Ilb.LV n u bt<a!Uiy 
&H It El [wflnihle ;o br, «.nd Llw t,h>H PAtl] 

nee ilmaut ntini-.iliiLiL wliti .kmr He Lhc 
rtiit of fajf hll." a. HOKPl^En. M , Vic 



SEND NO MONEY? 



tt hm — hfthiu* It (■ Im- 

v WLLLc Llsr HBlp rrmalnn In a _ 

liuL-jB iii«nii an* imdpflyjiiR I ; KtLsrt urunntrtJN, ditt. b. 

"Li- »:im,il3l^ We* Uali Onm'fi ■ .rtMnefrn rnmnEnK i 

MlirU it m»tii*r*t win n«« i Ln«nAnn r iiAMntiLb, 

TrwimeM. It'fl A euw wiiji— I NTT STRILT. rtTDNFV. 

ITfJMit »til! fllGKrHJul. II | 1 

With ll ynv fin ftiup f<ilJt Mill i g ™ J "™ J - ■ 

■rr.JrU of I'. wni!'f font V"U nflif ■ innBFKR 1 

«r tbk i ohpon now: j AnD * fc,i, * * jV.WVp.' ■ 



13d and 
8 p.m. 
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2.:!0 Jinil 
8 p.m. 



r.-^ri Krl[ ptoijiny prtivuri 1n* Wwld ri.ir./]Ni Of Bin*, anfl 0rrnfD Hur, 

A \ \ A M % V w o \ <; 

J lll'.|JH..H1 , „f mil.l.VWIinU, «1th ffU? |Hrrr«« "id *o"«J I>toi>rt. Ittdrlnl 
7 ' n..i ( ain 1,111,, J|ii Ra WiJuiii, Uitint A tlOlAf^. iarrU l.anr. tnil ^llrrrln A Hf-lrrri. 

( *IE, uin, vii <bt a l>-^r,r|J. plkfl mi Piltni-j. MichmMtfi. TlWU iHMMS>. 



EAST SIDE OF HEAVEN 

Bing < (.1 i. ..in Blandrl). 

Mlvrha Au«r, Sandy- iirnivmuL) 
T¥£R£ is nn unerppvtfdiy humun 
llttlt picture vhicli iiLtroducta 
a iu'W and clynumic to 
the serpen 

Tttiii pt*rAormI]Ty Is cherubic Swndp, 
lcn-mflnihB-n 14 luby girl in real 
life, but hoy in th* fUm. And If 
yuu thuik "dynmrUu" a too einmc 
a word, J nit wait till you see her! 

Snnrfy doesn't tnlk, wotk. or do 
iinyMiUiu exLxaarditmrs'. She'a Just 
a baby, who frurpJfij. coos, rmd looks 
helplH* But what a baby I Sne'* 
cute, cunniog. ndurabtr. jimuujpa 
nttractive poae* naturally, md allows 
hv-iv.fli |o be carried abauc with riio 
greatest good humor. 

And Sandy earns Its second tinr 
Irjr the film. 

Without Bniidy the production 
would be Indifferent fare. The first 
half, io whlfJi she doea not appear, 
in munoionaiiij. 

Blng Crosby, ax Uip crooning taxl- 
drU'er who qjuIa a baby loft hi hlj 
c*b, i« to CQAHftl as ever lu bin ac - t_ 
tn}T Oldy Jn Ui£ iccne a with Sandy 
docs your hean really warm to him. 

On trie credit ride, too, for him, 
are two good sons I'Uta. 

Joan Elondcll. aa Cmnby>i tc|^- 
phont&r. girl-friend and UiscLia 
Aurr as his ft^troloulcally-inimlfd 
roam-maLe dou t yield movie bflniCKt 
lo Bandy a& rradlly 

They do tliefr tart with ruther 
dull rttlfts — Stale; j& owing. 

THE BEGGAR STUDENT 
>Tf)Hka Rnekk. Johannen Jle enters, 

fPHIS say, OermBn-maflp film or a 
famous Viennese operetta la en- 
chantlrig entertainment — a smooth 

blend of • dance, and wlLty 

tromfidy, 

Tt !■ spoken entirely in German. 
But the sublle. evpressSve actmB nf 
iU Continental stars — the film fairly 
"orlsilirV!? with them — and ihn hifo]][- 
gpntlv-plttoed Engh&h subtitles make 
ihe ftl.nry. nnd every mood of tho 
, playftTs. UEonlEhtngly easy to follow. 

But It 1% |hfl music lovely, lilting, 
and fornillar, which will chunu yoit 

tki in Craonw. tlie old capital id 
Poland. In 1704. ulien Poland wan 
led by Germanic Saxony. Lht *tory 
riealK wltli Lhe *tudeti1 stt-uv:[ilfci to 
free their country from the Saxon 
yok«. 

It also tells a merry Fata of tlic 
love of two fair maids far two Iwtid- 
pome beggar etiidenta . . . with a 
PUrprisL* denouement . 

Woven Into the itory arc awns 
Vininpfe waltses and Polish m*Io- 
dtea. 

Marlka Ftorkk. HunRarlan dan- 
seuAe. ia the real nt*r or the film. 
Orttceful. tmautlfvil, Hhe is a Joy to 
wtitrh 

Altrnrtlvc- too. Is youny. hur.ky- 
yolced blonde Carala Hochn. 
Joliaurjui H(?«ters In the sluelng 
li'-m. and a very gallant one. top, 

There la plenty ol rribu$1 R rtiilt 
comedy from Friti KairiprjrB <U the 
inflated mtlliary yuvrrnOr of Cmcow, 
aiirj tdn WuBt a* the Impoverished 
I Palish ooun teas. -Savoy; showing, 

^ BTG TOWN CZAR 

Barton Mai-Lane. Turn BtffwA 
1 iTnlvrrtaL) 
\OT very elmrful i^nteTtHinment, 
but a visoroLKi. ivowerful little 
fllni t'nnr will keep you latorwted. 

Tlmt crime doeQ not pay la Its 
theme Tho story Is Just a BtrolKht- 
fnrward oosottnt of lh? rise and fall 
of a blg-tlme gangster. 

Qui Barton MocLanp mak?A this 
central figure both Interesting and 
human. 

For MacLane Is mil all hud. He is 
oniy In the rnckel In make, "bit' 
doiiLfh.' 1 Wt> plunti a cottage with 
rases rnund the door, end a peaceful 
old a Re. 

But. as the film points out, he has 
to pay far hb Ul-gottrti gain*. 

And U la his kid brother (Tom 
Brawn) who brtmjK about hts down- 
fall. 

Oscar O'&hen anil Esther Oide aro . 
fine an Mat;L*.iK' L jj hamsl:, unhappy 
parenrjs. 

The film taltea care that yon cjoRp 
lt.n liMoii A r^iii-Hfr* Ntw Vorb 
columiiiEt, Etl Kullivoti, mtroduoea 
ihr tiwtnr' then letc the chnractcra 
act out Uic ntorj". Mr. Sullivan a;»- 
pcflr* aaaln Jit ihf end to repeat the 
morml.--Capltol; aliowtnjT. 



^ A GIRL MUST LIVE 

nlarp.trrL Lockwood, firor(;c- 
Rftliry. I li.,. f i Miitrlalr, iCrams- 
hanuijch.l 

'PHIB comedy, with gan^, of KOld- 
diK^lng chomy Rtrh in London, l& 
broadly funny, with some situationa 
rieflnlteiy on the rlaque side. 

It ie deMunrd for that bolitte-roufi 
tnond, and Elappi-d on the kcreen 
wltli haii t e. 

Most ELmufLiflK'. and defiantly 
vulgar, characterfl In the story tLre 
Henee Houston and Ulli Palmer— 
two ladlfcs of the chnrun who flaht 
and hUrifeUe. 

Hut theh prlw. the Carl, ti 
matclied from ihem by demure 
Margaret Lockwood — who Is In the 
chorus because *hc U too poor to 
stay at an rxrliuiive ftaUihitUt- 
Kchool 

Burnor altogether is of the ^tagc- 
fu.rre variety— with cnrnedlun Geciratt 
Robey contrihutln^ hi-, ripe innu- 
pndoa. — Embassy: showing. 

RETURN OF THE FROG 
Gordon Barker. Rene R*t. 
iDHltah.i 

ANOTHER comedy thriller in 
whlrh E^i^liah nctor Gordon 
Barker plays that bowlr.r-hattr«a de- , 

■ r r r i inspector Bk of Scotland 
Vard, 

InsjreeTor 7%ik U on the track o/ 
a myBturiuu* HariR, Li-ie FrogB. But 
he U dimmer -«tttod than he med 
lo bo. You will gueaa the h«Ad of 
the Frogs as soon am that al ulster : 
gentit'man appears 

There is a tremr.ndoua lot of run- 
ning to and fro In thi.-v picture. 
Pooptp dart In and out of waipralde 
tavenia. ntuht-cluba, and ships. 
prLvnu. and wealthy tlwlr), without 
makinp much «n>e, 

But Hnrk*ir him tell if, always "gtHjd 
for a lo-URh," as hn would say h!m- 
«3f. Inileed. he t& the reason why 
thU film wrapeA up Into lhr> "aver- ' 
ajtr ejilcrlalimient" class.- -Mayfair: 
^hdwin^. 

^ THE DEVIL ON WHEELS 
I'uL O Ilrii n. Ann Sheridan. John 

I'.ivnr | Warden.) 

»pHE "deyil" it Pat O'Brlnti— 
Apredwny wizard — and the film. 

im as exeltlng to H AOunriB. 
Il'a tin; old. old utory or big brother 

who wnntfi Ui save tile enthuBluBtlc 

younsster from the peril and the 

heartai-he which he hu expert- 

eflci-d. 

The kid brother Uohn Puynej 
wati'Ji tn run hhj life, and the situa- 
tion become? pretty grim. 

Maybe the rhornotprLtation lAii't 
too convlnr.tna. but thal's not the 
fault of the players. They play 
with spirit part* tinged— n little ton 
ntrongly — with melodrama. 

Sad ting speedway nettuenoea giw 
vigor to tlie utory. And there ift 
glamor friim Ann Sheridan. Payne's 
girl friend, and Gale Pas*\ O'Brien's 
long-mfferlng ^wwthearf. 

And plenty of comedy fruim ull — 
Comeci and Hay marke t - Civic: 

fihowhiy 

CALIFORNIA FRONTIER 

Buik Jone*. Cantirn Baihy. 
i Columbia.^ 

A TBTJIOU8 tjde of CalirarnU'J 
bad old days, with Buck JonQa 
as the Government repreaenlattve 
Bent to dean up the lawless element. 

flanged on the stde of the defence - 
lejifi Mcxicam who are helrjg run out 
of town so that the bad men can 
Make their sold clalma, Buck clenna 
up the gang tn fine stylo. BaUlo? are 
waged in 1.1 ir hut Buck, play- 

ing a lane band, rides rTtralght 
l.hroufih to victory. 

The film wouldn't be so bad if 
there wrren't such long, dull ^cenea 
showiraj Mextcana kreniny in various 
stages of mi«ery. 

Tht fllm i& centred on the ml*- 
:nii mi"/ of one particular family of 
four. Three of them are killed off— 
MuriewhBt slowly — before tlw end of 
the fllml The girl. Carmen Builuy, 
la left, of course, for Bnrk'a sweet 
.sake— Caplldl; Kbowlng. 



Our /'VffW 
Grtiftiiiffti 

•jc'tric Excellent 
iciv Above average 
Average 
No stars — below oferoge. 



Shows Still Running 

*** Dark Vlcldry. Bette D&vk. 

Gaorfi* Brent In poignant rrnnedy. 

— Ctaitury, 4th tfeek- 
*■* * Gaml -If yr Mr. t lnp-- Hubtrl 

Douat, Greer Garson m brflutl- 

fuliy human drama.— Si. Jarrit- 1 *, 

3rd weeli_ 
*** The Story of Irene and VttMH 

Caallr. Ginger Rogers. Fred. 

ABtairo in enchanting blngniphy 

ot famoui dancer ■— Regent, 2nd 

week- 

* * ConfevnnUK of a Najd Spy. Ed- 
ward G. Bobbanon, Paul Luku> in 
aeriiatlimally frank and thrilling 
spy drama — Mayfair, 1th wwJt. 

kH L'riinn Pwifie, Barbara Stan- 
wyck. Joel Metres in grand action 
drama. — Prince Edwayd, 3rd week. 

* * Man nt t:umjtiL"d. Hichard Ola^ 
Gall Patrick hi vigorous maaculine 
drama —Lyceum; 2nd week. 

**Ranc of Waihbiflan 8guare. 
Alice Faye, Tyrone Power m up- 
pealing muaieal drama —Plajia; 
Stid week. 
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THE 



LION'S ROAR 

[ A eeliffna of qotliti 
motion 0<riuf«i) 



TTTE \Tlii; ROYAL 

COMM. rtira,, Anf, TS. 

Tire Bfii aN or rut iM-nvrAatnrr 

In llri (iinilrnt SwiFftt, 

"H1IJM "LOWER" 

With Hiiuin Moorr, Dob NLhdL avcrgc rkifiti* 
Mutt* la Vtiirr WIIHuui hKcxl. U4gll«i 



Opening ol Urtto'Gttidmryn* 
Meyer'* mittcrpicc*, "Goodbye, 
Mr. Chipm," Marring Robert 
Dun*t wilh Gr«t G*t*on, in 
Sydney (■( di« St. Jama Th«- 
Jtn-t. hu looted a flood ol dip 
grimdfm Nrcisim §mr pubhllvd 
tn AuMtr^lia for any picture. And 
Sydney pictinrr'gTKm arv awak* 
(o the excellence ot chii rm-r- 
»JnmBtlC proven by capacity 
jDidi'ri* ii every unoa. fri 
tht Smmh Hil of ih* Y+dt — 
fJcJl }'>..i><>< of Any Ynf! 

# * f 

Tliese axe fafl ■ few at the cn- 
thuaiavic tributes paid to "Good 
h*. Alf. Chips": 

Smith'* WrcMy honouxi it 
with in hiciutt ririajr: AAA and 
the Gold Cupl 

TFertteM't \Fttttj hortnun it 
with iti hifihcxf rating: Three 
Stml 

Sydney JUvrninx t (Vm.'.J tmyts 
"ll will :.iur.> remain on« of 
rhe tcreHh'i finest maatrrprecra 
Ic is ao ttjggrratiofi to ad'Uim 
k ai i mprenie vindtcarion of the 

Sydney Dttly Ttitfrriph dediro 
It "one of the best film* ever 

made!" 

Stdttry Sun liftudlinea il al **A 
Miflcrpiccel" 

$ i ■; ■. r v Daily Ntwi pnxlaims 
that Robert Donat't perTnrmpncc 
i him into the ranki of 
Krren irnrrjonahl 11 

After rnihuung happily aboin 
die film, the rrvirwer fm- th* 
V ydn r> Su tuiay Su ri condudr*: 
M 'Goodbye, Mr. China* ii a pic- 
ture I un going to an icala!** 

* . * * 

Von will echo every onr ol 

these tiuici when you tee "Goto 
bye, fi.tr. Chips* And you will 
ur F vith die Sunday Sun, "I +m 
going to trt it *iAtn , *nd 

..'t.r.i . , . and .l ( 'J:r».''' 

★ * * 

"Gacdbft, Mr. Chipf' ii that 
kind nf ■ pirturr , . , ono of 
|lioi« rare, oirtiitig filrni which 
iter (hr real milietonci i»f *irn-ti 

hittoryl 

* * + 
Yout* fot the ktit in eaiej 

raimucut, 

I T-O. of M !iM 
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The Austrian Womtn'i WeeHy 



August 19, 1939 



Face Cleared 
of Pimples 

loans «tuctitb: ramus rrr 



No 



"I hud piroplc» on hit t*rn trirl mr tooafl 
u Ewur" t intra Mm LJMJB, ill Tn:i», 
»' "Mt li*e» Tfrc tn k. u*<1 diLr. Cot , 
i*r cim# tip in lump* •nii would tirs-nlc 
»! I vu a\l.w, fun-drj->n In hr«.HH 

" 'nd vi»*i or wuiLi&ta' Pink ruit 

Hrrnu fit obi-ring twny ptmyH'n. inl 
r Lhrwi piUl 1 ua j>lrBittj 
Li, tM'cauir lh» ntuipfps bin* I 
h oaf [■«« air h-i-r'r md I 

omj ■■ Uilfl 4Elfl p«f. iJLHip'fi 1 

C"llt klUt IIHill JUHf cum- 
tcrtifl lltLikti. JirmjirtMTi. ner- 
UtW iot CmUsv dally miaHry. 
W And muddy, and nil brr 



blrKJd. WaUh tirr* FUllHUu:. i:iiluurlu"l nirl 
fit yna to^lc and ft#i iftrr Uklrtt Ur 
Wmfanir Pint PJrta. I/- a bolUr, it ail 
■hfiniliti and narca.*** 

Asthma Germs 

Killed In 3 Minutes 

CtuiMttC, ff>a|*tsir, whfMltvf AvUiuia *ml 
ILf"'nr'lilLlfl [hiiw>jj jipqr ■Talnra. ruin ynur 
Lnallh awl wmIiub rnur linu-t.. M*Tuliirw 1 Uf 
pTr.(i?npMini tit un. Amfnc*D pli , *irkmi '.tun. 
Limner A.thrntt <iorin« m 3 imniiN*. irfr.-Uwi 
lr» tilMiil Ant] tiukiih nnw rlUJUt «* l.lmt. 
■ ■lit iiIim>:< -oninllj till unriil. mH. Nitrtlitliir am! 
rajny (tin, Mrtinl.v'K U »n *[«vt=v..fi|| iUqI jt Ij 
runmntoor] to Kt*» rnu frw, <w«r lirraLliiit- m 

II bOtir* HQrJ tO IMimiWolr «l.r|< your ,V<1liELLn 

In i day* or tummr Wwk on njl urn .it 
•Mupty twkw>. Oct MrndiHm truuj yuur 
■fcay L..'rnsmJ'tr. niiljip 

Mendaco pn^sssr* 



OW and then. 
JwpWiiiK biiuself lor liumw con- 
routed this particular loke ho 
caught Mutches of their cunversu- 
Uun And once, looking for a irpllt 
second tnto Uw girl'i lucent grey 
eyes, he oould have sworn Lf« there 
were tears behind them Uuit the 
girl would never ihed *blle Teddy 
wan there. 

Site inum't * Londmmr. lie teh 
■urf. 

Thte year glrU were wenrtng their 
bnlr with a very high forehtrady 
look, unii they were umwi a e r «»t 
deiJ el very vivid lipstick. Steven 
■uw at once that thin girl's mouth 
uu Injhtly touchrd with rose, and 
her cheekii were vary pale. With 
her bhtnlnB dark hair peeping om 
at the back under her hat. and the 
crUp freshness or her organdie 
blotiae the pirl looked — there was nn 
otlier wonl (or It— "Indyllkr." fitcept 
that ladies seldom had that look any 
morr- 

Steven walled patiently: Juki 
before he thought they would have 
nnlahed he called far hi:, bill and 
left standing a few doore ewny to 
watch for them Then in B sudden 
sutkc of ojiRer he witnessed tht'lr 
frjrmal good-bye, Teddy's gingerly 
handshake, the sudden flash of hr'- 
wlldemirnt on Uie gtrl's face. 

A mocnenl uiLer Teddy had gone, 
and Steven found himself Marine In 
a Aort ol fascination at the two glim, 
mi'rtna m l«t" thnt blurred too girl'a 
eyen an she ninod In the nhaduw of 
her doorway, uncertain where to go 
next. 

He wanted to go to her and beg ha 



Iwalicl 



not to cry ovrr the stolidity itin 
wholMome ileiisjty liuit vki EdwurU 
Scou. But yu\i didn't bey sircinee 
git\a nut ta cry. Vmi watchta holp* 
lcsaly whlls th»y wnlted away pti'Mt- 
lur: n BnniiJ hjindlcerchiof ftafCtty 

Et Whs days berare St*vi>n under- 
■-'■vni tnc Fihi^rp n^ivf.-r &nd Iht 
HjuuiJy sharp plLy tout suddenly 
niudn him apcauk to her. 

"Eicuai* me." he ulterfd. overuU- 
in« her. "But I've been foUouuitf 
yuti ' 

She turned rtiund Ktid looked At 
him DeriOLuUy. Ho haw LbnL ahc WiiS 
not nnffry or afraid. 

"I .<. i you mec-Uiie Twltly and 
1 wau-hed vol! all through lunch, and 
yau weren't happy," he aCnuBctl. "Vou 
vuntud to cry. When Up lvft, you did 
crry. I jtlmply had to know vhy." He 
-nf'i n ; -i null ■'-!) against a Just re- 
buff. He hud no right In the world 
to follow this lovely, traniluonnt 
young pomon. 

-Life la no narrow, ' she said dully. 
'Like a Uttlf dark room." 

"Life Id a great wide lunny 
trurdfn" he c»rrccttjd -vy 

She shook her he«d. 
Vni: wouldn't undcratand." 

"I do understand." 

"Are you the man Teddy lives 
With?" the asked quickly, as if she 
had Just renembcred that tliey ought 
to know each other 'a names. That 
WlCfcrd, reckleaB, incorrielWe Steven 
HartJtrtton?" She amilwl for Vhe flrit 
time. 



• If You Get a Correct Answer You Must Win a Prize! 

all f br Knyal Mail Aintfilp "Uooc*" Ik off on a long fllRbL The Uttal vf all fljrnm In the 
M^JfJ drawing n-^reiDOlN liie bDIUhrr of milrv aiit LliivVebi. 

HUU Mj- M. BflrNnity. of Briaibane^ bad! never lH.-fn.ru: won a prizr, md llltlf did *he really 
when ihr ph-lnri up n pm to work out uur lasl I'lRur* 1 Skill that ahr 
TL Am wouH win 1150, but *he Irlett and Him. YOV CAN HO THE SAME. 
llPIT I! v l ' u ' DMrt^etiHOIl vnil llhr' Thrrp U nn ralrh. Thtfr la no Rur*tS- 
I HWIII work. Therir are Sperhtf Caah Prtien fur young and old. Twenty 
people have ■Irrady won ClfM ur £150 EACH in past rlfiUrt Skill Cotn- 
petltloiw, which arr neled fnr Lnnv-., in judRinc and pronripln>«as In 
!>.(■■ itsi: |»t -..v ■- 




SIX SHOwH |Y 6 
NINA SHQWH B-T f 



arts Art Jfit iPBLf ef 

■BMtn and ftddrujatii at ni)m- 

■.il-lirtm *!>«■ rUttr iUh "'JO 

inOO or aSO CASH 

la ("T"ii: riti-.-ir BoUIJ 

Cmitpf-Lnlfiii'. 


Mr <i ..iHKWES 
IT BV Oir,ytI 81. 
TOOWOMO t'lflfl 


Vtt. 0. CAHliSOH 
2 Bi'rmiilri:. fiJ 

MOWT Ai-Hirri' non 


Mr v. wniaon. 

BA [.:•'- En . 

S^S Vjls ' £100 


Mr, B. <iHWHWAV, 
Biifl'. crnceni ar. 

FT | fi.W. 


A D W j u □ IlK^iOIt 
:* DOND SI 

j7i ,rT tllKl 


W !•" "' 3 jfTfaAUAS 
Dl'irlitoo Rd., 

VflOK. VJC 1 ,,,U 


Mr r: w fii,iif-ji.i,iME, 
WC & 1 Cucnnii%- 
niurl L1CRTON, rirui 


Mr* H Mi'-'Jm i v 
Fi i n--n tit rufrroK 

PAHIC. BRIfl- i-i cm 

ham: a ai.iw 



1st Prize, £150 

2nd Prize, £25 

10 at £1 eoch, 50 ar 10/- 

And a special prize for EVERY 
curreel entry received, 

* SPECIAL CASH PRIZES FOR 
YOUNG AND OLD. 

til) 10/- BEST ENTRY (Over 60>. 

* t.l liEST BOYS' ENTRY (Lnder 16). 

* BEST GIRLS* ENTRY (["ruler ll>>. 

* ( 'imprliton over «« yean and nnoVr IB ran 

nf Sffr please Stale air nn coupon 



WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO ! 

IPrlnl by lunQ ar vrll* t>F bind >ll ndurua atiawn in Uir »tiQ¥f 
• di nw irtu , bul ilu tiai inrUnJc- Lint I and 9 ih'iovr) In >hr> n*mm?tr. 
All tlr-mii *rr iinylr. i t . a, 3, * a. t. 1. II l. Tberc trt ao 
d'uibb* flinirri nr nn-utbln ar nof* 

n Add Up Lht< rtguTEg tuid lurwr-rrl ibr ihnpl ar ibrrli bT piUarr .hi-* 

Use. irif lbf> addUrani IH u : Wr- CaXn rlii-ft Lhrltil , BldDf a> ,1 [■ I ;;f 

tiDupnn t>ori1itnilH»T irjur nadir arnd ujIdrMi 1 " 

All •■iif-rli-ti wi'J bi- jodicia nn bh* 3 and d»ptf!mmr bt tlir UlrBRtor* 
rd> nt T£m WnE'.dn Cniniu.ny riy., Ltd nr-il ihc AU t e r I i.rss ric M«n:a(C(r 
□f Tbc riurlfullBti Wr-cnati'l MLirnr" ID tlu intSBaat III l.tn* P-rhU 
'1'b.r ftw pi-bv ci J £ ir.fl c-wri -oriJ] br uaia la thr wirnuti ■•■rtiliJiB 
In •:■>- OorTr'ct ot n»T>cit cnrrc-tr Pt-litilnn nf Hill rinrt «ihlll 
( ninpriltiuii ^ftLu-dli tnnrr Hun mir arrun Had In in* r«rrrrl 

aWrH tbr rri"* will br ■•aar-irtl fair |turflil nrjlriPaa ol r>-rurr* 

J "T|*r -artir b* HW-arrJj-fl 

til iric prizri kfi' 
aaiir[mii«L 

■ Scliun. '.rmrnzrt. comeirrrJUl trlUiti anil flmugntmira tiJd [Irsi 
**• nr %*e,nti4 prirtratltirlrri |D iny ol tbtt prcKluai Ft^urt* iAkllJ Cnni> 
ptllllruti «.rr debarreiJ tium enleztDi, 

- rfa f ,ii'."'..:i nfp wltl tK UltfrBd lnt« *Uh i-rn: :;; -ii 

Or 

' f r and A AMnb'aNVKLO-rE wuiNr. von sumk iSB 
Al'DKiH-K, b>rjd tU unrilca In tlir umi iBVilObi. 



The lefTTin,, "Vl-rnn*- '•■'II" r-m-^tlllpin. I1t>x 4 1 TO WW, UT.O. 



CLOSING 


RESULTS 


ICJCTHA 

CX>J'ICfl 


DATE 


VmHWl to 


FREE 


on 


JCVC1Y 


WflJ* M rlp-d i-.f1. 


TirrmarrA t. 


04TRP* uwr 


iltTW uu r.nupon 
fnf •> d<|i u unul 


ltoUn pn**-oi|«- 


irlia'nlit-ili 




it« j ruifinto br 

r|r» BfO-C H 




eJv 1 * "I* sri p-'-l ac *- 



in.. ■! k* ■ P05TAL NnTZ tfrr 1, 
Ituralrrri aitidrd rip, Hirrlhrr villi A 
M\ N't»f -.imRF-i-i I rfrliff 1 l.*t Ititn in -r . iitvn v il »nrl 

I UMI T-iJ[ilr1r. In nimiMIr in af-rnr«lnnrp «ilh Ihj" r hfi t! i < i . i.n> I 

afrre In a.r..[»t lh* Anfil ■■■II a( |hp lodfra Hnatj 

JtAldX ,,,, 

afmncT 

town , 

JfTATBJ ...•,,,.« 

rvnm writ* abkun-f mtsa •Imta ■rnvta-rT Wr, w jjila , " " 



Comes to 

C-sntinu-arf from Poge 5 

"Ym, I am Steven Harbtaton," be 
agn-td obligingly, "Do you feel &a!cT' 

'T'm Isabel/' iald in a snmll 
voice, though he hadn't dored to ask 
•T come from the town whfire Teddy 
UAed to live I'm up here BtAylOfl 
with my iiiiuTLed. zlstflr. Teddy wishes 
E wertin't," 

"He cmiada'L" denied Steven In- 
dlgnnnUy. 

■ r Bui lie does He leela the— Ihr 
awkwaidnesa of I he lituation. You 
lcixrir," she added irrelevantly. "I 
havu cared about Teddy alnee I wo* 
ftfteen. But tt doesn't matter, rm 
leu vine on Sunday and there ftre .ml ■. 
a few days to live throupli Till Sun- 
day." Her voice vu iteady, even 
meditative, 

"Isabel, don't." 

"Steven, why not?" she mocked 
gently. 



k_J TEVEH thougiit 
Juriouely tor a Inn* minute. 

There's & big charity tea-nghi 
tills attt-crioon — people, named 
Muli-bew?. with a daughter Lucia 
You've gat to oame with me. I'll ring 
up Mr*. M*ttheWB and tell her a dear 
friend of mine has Just arrived In 
town and I'm bringlinj her. Teddy 
will be There. 60 will everybody else 
Even Tsddy will think we irnow each 
nthrTT. chut we've met before or MtU** 
thing I'll take you hotne now and 
wwlt while you dreia/ 1 

"I couldn't." &aid laabel falnLly, 

"You muflt," 

"No." But her fly» roved monlally 
lo the new afternoon frock that 
would be the perfect thing to wear 

"tJoesnt tt catch your imaginaUon 
at ft]]?" demanded Steven Impati- 
ently, waving hla pipe. "Come along 
now. Lire Itrn't a small dark room 
*t ftlL n*a vaat and wide — na wide 
ad rrflm now till Sunday. We'll hnve 
fun. Pretending we know each other 
well wi]] make un net to know each 
uTJict well— 50 thnt by to-morrow 
night when we dance at 1he Em- 
b.i.-^v Club you 'J! feel ai safe and at 
home with me an with an old shoe, 
And everywhere we go Toddy will 
t-ome, too. He'« sure to'" He lauithed 
shortly. 

Her bream came evenly and in-t 
checks were as pale as before, Uu= 



Town 



smooth faint tint ol tmpertehatin- 
marble. She measured Bteven witti 
her eyes, up and down, through and 
acro&s, from his fair hair to the tips 
ef his shoes, the strength of hit cliia 
and the breadth Of hlD brow. 

■'You are a completely reliable 
person," she said finally, "But jiou-vt 
had everything. It — tt *H 
breath -taJctog to have ba4 averj- 
thins before you're twenty-five.' 

"I haven't a Jab yet," he said 
serloualj-i and then, out ol a den 
say, having had no Intention of say. 
Iris lust thai and having never ever, 
thflujlht Jt before, "nor love. Kobrnit 
tins ever cared for roe since ane wit 
niutn. Konody ruts ever really \<y«i 
me at all " 

"Poor Slevenl" murmured Isabel 
Incmdulnualy. 

n.- .suddenly went Into action, 

"But we're wasline time. I've felt 
my car nearby." 

He tianded Isabel Into her seat and 
sat In hi* own corner, watching hrr 
narrowly far any more team or * hint 
of starte fright 

-I feel a UlUe bit nUly." she raid 
arlth her second smile. 

"But not afraid?" 

"Tea -parties are hardly objecli nl 
terror, you know. And rm about lo 
start on a great adventure." 

But It »»» Steven's adventure 

At no time was there any element 
nf suspense In It lor Isabel. Tueoii*T. 
Wednesday. Thursday and Fnd.i? 
slit paused jtfrenely among the otbr: 
guests, and between the tables ss 
through an invisible aisle. Bite had 
poise and she had the gift ol silence. 

At that flrat meeting with *I>Jl1:.. 
which neither she nor Steven would 
ever fnrget, she had seen him from 
across the Matthews' drawing-: nu:n, 
which ana both long and broad, tint 
she bad neither flushed wltb a 
natural embarrassment nor paint 
with any emotion at all, and than 
was nothing tn ber nod and smdii 
but a charming frJendihiew ar4 
pleased surprise, "What a ajrl wliit 
an actress," encouraged Steven under 
tilH breath. 

He had tucked her slender hsnd 
over his arm. They were to be vtry 
old frlendd Indeed; their minium 
were to have gone to school to- 
gether 

Please furn ro Page 52 



W I ml*. s Hi** Ansa 

■'" Test your knowledge on these questions 



j - - * -tu you .uptil . the ml&alixf 
■uamei heref 

. , . C'L*mber,ain f£fiff- 

!anil> Prime Miniit-erj — 

G. .Vfn.' n ■.-1--rr.irrr: ■ Prime 

Mlnii£erJ — Frajifcllii 

KoastullU — Musiolmi 

— IVil^dTTt Huahei. 

2. — A baby's Uypiti* prnp*>rlj In- 
«]udu: 

OMjkdJftj rolfer. artici**, and 
ftr-tidiiip — dothei and Iwddmn — 
and fodet articles^ tailrt 
ar rtcies and beading. 

3. — What Australian aim <h>i 
Charle* Karrrll. thr Ilollywand 
aetor. appeaT In? 

"Tor (iie Term of ha Natural 
Life" — "Dad and Dave" — "Tht 
Flying Dacttn~~ m MT.ChediLx*rth 
SLcp* Out." 

'. if yuu had a dectduoUN trre Mi 
your ftmrden, wnsld H 

Br ererpTr7«n — Shed it j tratvj 
crerv »*tor — Shg& in leave* 
every iwr gears — Be poiMtioui. 

Ei, — Here are <he namcK uf wtmr 
flpwi-m yiip ktxiw well. Three of 
Uirtn arr wrongly apclled. Wlilrh 
are theyT 

Curia men — nasturtium — 
fvfihiia — azalea — flax — 
ciw-erarui — grrantum — wMlor. 

A. — Can jov finish nfT theae 
najiica? 

Suxxt Nell Qf tmt , 

Krhon of the — 

Kitchener of 

Laurrenep of 

f-ancriJat of the 

7— Who created tfarar fan>nti« 
iliamclrni? 

Ktm — Mr. Chlpi — Bulldae 
Dru-mvumtt — Little Nett — Fu 
Wancha — Mr. Rnthnv— Ftlthrrr 
Brown. 

S, — ya>n nften see in ri-i'LionAriet 
;uid lin»ka of reference the letter* 
q.T., which mean 

iVwr dead — tahieh tee — in- 
formation Hat : -:J — of 
u\ti'ujn ottffin handed, do:; n by 
\ntyrd of mouth. 

ar.—tf jou put thraiuih trunk tele- 



phace calia, each of the tame rlora- 
Uoii. in a number of Austr*lian 
ttiwn*. the difference in charce* tat 
earh call would be calculated ae- 
t-nrdlSK 

Distance by road — distant* 
bv txIsT — distinct as ctok flics— 
distance, entered fip; irfrprlw 
irires 

10. — A male dunkry l§ called a 
)fl,rkuK. A femalr donkey Is rjillcd- 
A Mann}/ — -o jenny — a jtll — ti }udf 
Anawnn on 1'»*e S3 




New J - Secona Aeftef 

CORN 

PAIN GOES te/.^K- 
Corn fifti ou* 

* Actually in 'i sceanri. 6 stter 

touctnnu it wilh a drop of rrnMil-i« 
you eon feel the pain die out « 
any tuuty nosfing fiirn or ssUUJ- 
Tltis better-type of anaealhetjc arttna 
work? that last *?ver>' time. S°<M 
after the com begins tn shrlnl-men 
Works so loose that voU ran [lit >' 
In your finger-tip*. FRCWO 1 ICE I 
the safe. Inst tint-drying anttsepnc 
treatment Lhat dopi nut npreail nn««) 
heallhy tlwue Only 1 »' » 
rhcmltits and start*."" 
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MALE v. FEMALE 

TEETH 

THE crverctge woman has 
lost hail her 1eelh at 
a«* 40; th» average mini 
dMsn'l Lose half his until ■ 
a.70 50: but why loss teeth 
al either age? Regular 
brushing with Usterine 
Tooth Paste will keap the 
Iseib. tr»» from th» g>nn 
faorfjorlrlQ' lllrrl. iocriar. dnd 
land debris that causa de- 
cay. Because of its exclus- 
ive combination of rare 
clscmssrs — found in no 
olhsr dontiirica- — it makes 
teeth while and qlsaxaing 
With cnncslrig speed. 
It contains NO soap . . , 
HO trick frothing element 
uothinq to harm 
tooth enamel and Is a real 

Beauty Bath for 
Teeth 

FTO CUTS TOR USroilETE TOOTH MID 
CAR1DH3 

A fcjWd piEtowiUp; art mitk wumwt tawr.li 
VsJk* hvc-mSoVFI »ja«t1 lerwiJ; or wtiltp 
■rn-tipB r =j)iK, whJTtihTtr yon prcler, will fe» 
mnt |hb pMi hm* In *xchajvr» t** tvrtlv* 
If Ou K eL?hT 3A »lw porlani rr>1« boil 
■—t to C.f 0. An* Mil rr. Srinrr 

Two siaos, 1/3 and 2/-. 

USTERINE 

TOOTH PASTE 



Antiseptic Oil 
Heals Eczema 



Mate up your mind to- day t hat you 
™ to [rive yuur stein ft real 

tftaai to get well. 

Neitr mind *hat cuuned It — you've 
probably been Ilk*' u lot of other people 
WTstaeed that the only tiling U> Use 
11 III Ulltninsl or MiKt- ',-oJtir .i! 

•hem are very good) but In the bin 
minirtty of cascM Ihase nUcfcy salves 
wnply clfif the porna and the cnrtdi Ucin 
■finunly rettmmi. the some. 

Go to miy good chejnbjt lo-dtiy and 
ttl an orulnmi bottle of aioone's 

Thr vnry firm; kUphcatton will give 
rtu irliri; and a lew ahorl treatments 
tflt Uwroiijjhly convince you thm by 
■Ufiuui fiiltf-Lfally to It far a short, 
•fill* your akin troubles will bo a 

Uliiif fJn; pAflt. 

Don't f xpert » single bottle to do it 
Ul »i 6dit but- one bottle wr know 
via thm yon beyond atl quest ion that 
rsn have at tut discovered the one 
UHt only sure way to restore your iddn 
in p«t-ct health. 

Mmnr't Emerald Oil In n r.lniin. 
P"»rfijL penetrating Antiseptic Oil 
"1st does not stain of leave a u,reB*y 
f»*idile; snd its heultnrr propnrtlpi' 
alveji -jbvjlutr satisfaction lor 
c^rr t-senrv yearn."* 





Stiffs ft>itv i tit/ is id wit spurt 
far n-antvn 



NO one has watched the 
growth ol Interest in 
fencing as a sport for women 
in Australia ragre closely than 
Miss Sylvia Forrest, of Sydney. 

An expert fencer, &ho is a 
member of the Acaderale 
d iVrmes cle Parts, which she 
has visited during several 
trips abroad. 

Miss Forrest says that In 
England and Europe children 
begin to learn fencing when 
they are six years old, and 
mny become quite proficient 
«ven at. that early age. 

The sport is known to be eratUen I 
tmining for the mind as well as 
the body becnusi' the termor nuttt 
olwnys be alert. 

Wnlle it takes severn.1 years to be- 
come ii re»lly Attieit lencer. Miss 
rorrest savx thst birginncrs can 
enjoy it arter two short terms of in- 
structTOn. Tiifi wenponii lifiotj tn 
fenrlnp,. are tlie foil, the asbre, and 
tlie epee. but the foil L> Uw one most 
soited to women. 

Although Miss Prjrrest will not 
oomptte la the fendn}; champlnn- 
atiips to be held In Sydnej- In Odtobrr 
she is lieiptnii to arrange theni. 

The contents this y<ur will hnvc 
nulte an InNtrnatioruJ fbxvor because, 
as well aji AuMrslUins a number of 
CtK-hoclovalclan, Polish. Piench and 
AmtTliin fencers will tsi( part. 

# * o 

Painrs no five wild flowers 
as □ hobby 

ITECAUBE her father liaj mssie a 
hobby of crowing wJld floweiB. 
Miss M. A. A«hbv. of D!a<:fc-wood 
Smith Au»tr»Ua, has develriped 004 
or Her own— painting the Hewers. 

Mr, Ashby has cnllected floxorj 
from all over the Commonwealth — 
from thr south of *ru.-.»ianla In ttir 
Norf hesn Territnry — and liti dough- 
l.cr ha* completed between 400 and 
ftoo paintings, many ot them in deli- 
cate colors. 

Although Miss Ashby hrts fmd 
many inquiries about an exhibition 
of hor work, she intends bo Increase 
her collection before arrantrms one. 

Mr>. Barrett Cudbury. on Utrtglish 
visitor, recently took several or thr 
pictures home with ner to show Co 
fTsgllBh wGd -flower enthuidafU5, 
O » « 

Will chaperon girls on 
interstate tour 

i 'HAPERON of m Elrls to take pan 
In the Young Australia League's 
Business Oirts* fortbconUn" tour 
from Queiuuiland to New South 
Wallis, Mrs. T. Altm-ewartha. of 
Brtnhnne. doea not Hnt.kipnt^ an 



11H OOlUlllrU SSi 8T9n»J 




Mix T. Audrewsrtlla. 

— I'.v.-k L* T 

irtluous Job. She has previously 
acted as chitporon fOT similar tour, 
Tlie prncramme uf Jluht-ieiillig 
han been Arrsnjjed to suit the varl- 
nun tntsmfs ol the (Iris, who will 
oome from cities and tcwim all vvv.t 
Queensland. 




«ls> KIHHtWT rcadj fnr a Unel, 
The ma-ilt phr holdinc will pro- 
tect her head. 

In charge of home for 
aboriginal women 

YO longer ft missionary, but alul 
* dolus work for nbnrlfrlnal women. 
Miss f. Csmpbell la In charge ol the 
Aboriginal Wnaen^R Home at Lower 
North Adelaide. 

Mtf=. Cantpheji. with the help of 
•Tsnet. a xhy Lot attractive aboriginal 
gtr! from one of the mkision stations, 
dees all the hous*' ceplng at the 
home, which If far wmncn who have 
to attend hospital, or who have to 
brine their ejuldren to Adelaide fcr 
trcaunnit When ncccasary. Mia* 
Campbell meet!, them at the rail- 
way station 

Bo tore coming to Australia, Mian 
Campbell ulri valuable saclai aenrloe 
work In SiSttUmd. und later ahc was 
mtachwi to » mliuion in North Ben- 

ni 

For same time ahe was at the 
Ooldca tieulement in South A\ls- 
'ralls. which Ntj.-i Dal^y Batrs hns 
mada wond-famous. 

♦ » ■» 

Famous conductor praises 
woman composer 

TJIOB reru^nltlon ill tile musical 
n world has come to Mtii Mur- 
yui'i'l ejuthcrland, of Victoria. Three 
perlormaiu'es of her suite fo» or- 
chestrB on a theme br Purcoll have, 
teen ■iirtrforrncd Tewnlly by the 
Melbourne Symphony Orcliestra. 
conducted by Protester Qwint sarjll. 

Mtsj Sutherland, who to Mr.', N 
A Alblston. was complimented by 
Dr. Swll for her originality »nd 
poetic lnnhjht, and he used her 
icore fust as It was written. 

Following the complnUon ol this 
orrhKtTul w*jfk. she has now com- 
posed • work far solo voice. Acres 
snd orchestra. 

After Itavlrtff been a member of 
the leaching stuff ot the University 
Conftervatorlum for a rriirntjftt «t 
yuuTr.. Mlto SutlierJund reslsned re- 
crtitlv tci devote the time she can 
apuxe Irom her lioine iuuI two fthil- 
dren to comuosuiK. 



Toured Europe with accordion 
and sketch book 

\y'fT"H tt ikrtvU uook end s pisoa- 
Accorrlian nraong her luttuage. 
MIm Clsa Otrarge. n Melouurne stu- 
dent, recrntly Inured Europe on 'a 
bicycle. 

Bhe won abroad for three years, 
and decided to cycle through Europe 
to learn folk soiuts. make sketches, 
nnd study the languaires. 

A daughter nf Dr. and Mrs. T W 
George, of Rainbow rvicj. Mlts 
C^orse studied French and German 
at thei Meluourtie Unlvoraity. 

After tuvlnfi been a member of 
thr iitwIT of (lie Mrthodliii Lad Its' 
CoUcgr?. Melbourne, she wan the 
AlcxHndPr vtici HuintMiEdt StJioliLr- 
■ !i;i' awArdixl fay the Ocmnui ton- 
sulttLe for timber jariiju.iKe study 
Through the jvcholBn.hip rfic ipvnl 
14 matiTthx a; Munich University u.d 
Ihrn left to study aL the aarnnnKC, 
PwU>. 

She nt&yvd at a nutnbtir of youth 
hostels, tuirt colkrCbOd many books 

Of fnlfc .-.-m iri 

♦ * « 

To plan floral Floats for 
spring carnival 

T ABGE flora] fiouU wjJL h c h 
leaturc of a proofed! on through 

Uki jstreets of Melbourm* to br Imlct 
rturlnu the fcirthcomlng apruiK 
Carnival, 

Co-opcrfUlitEr with private firms In 
^ranging floats) «w Ma* Sheila Mn- 
Cubbln. a tlatighuir of the lata Mr. 
PretlerlrJc MtCutibln, *jie -mill-known 
urtUk and a sif ter of Mr. Loiil* 
Mctntbbln. diri^lor ol the Adelatde 
tfut Oaiiery. 

Miss McCtibbui has already com- 
pleted ungual design* fur the nra- 

A fkrot rvjpreierillrui the wodS in- 
dw.try. to be cnllfid "Little Bo Peep,'' 
-sill be efirrteri out in sweet pen*; unl 
white daiik,.., nurmounted by arcli- 
ways of mixed roeev. The rfncrnl 
Kirl will i.'- : on , bank of 
IlowiTii. %'i\.h ujy launbs at her feet. 

A* utJ] hi mtmy oxccljeiit por- 
iraltfi stud flower ctudjutd, Mtt« Mr- 
Cubbln hiu painted muiuU far 
chfldren'^ iiuisFrlw- 

♦ ♦ <■ 

Here to test and train 
Girl Guides 

rjIRL D^ITDITJO kfi it celyir.tr ch- 
oourafCPine.it from [lie visit of 
ML=s MuixQret Martin, whu hiu come 
f r u in Iu\pcrtu.[ 
httado^iattrrt in 
Irundon In r.f.M 
and train Aoj- 
trallan tiuldctfl. 

Lady Strad- 
broke, wlte ol n 
fonncr Gavdnior 
ot Victoria, origi- 
bnted 111".* ldt-Q Dj 
hrlnplhu insrrTjr- 
torx from London, 
and i; ■ Martin 
hao folloired tew- 
ral others. 

She Is spflndlnB 
most of her Urn* 

At the Quldr Houjjp at Wftrburttm 
tVie., where she Ib examlnlnR can- 
didate* for the Blue Cord and Red 
Card TririlnJrifi Diploma*, and the 
Orccn Coixi aumplng Diploma. 

So that Vlttartan girls could have 
the benefit of MI&e Murtin'ji H yours 
of training experlnr.ee. '.lie vislled 
Danultj for rt Ernlntnjjr wi*fc for 20 
GuldEni. at the home of Mat. T. O. 
Ciuttirle CVjimnisiEunrr for the Whri- 
01 era district 

WhJ>h shfe leavte Vlntotla al the 
end of AliKUfit. Miss Martin will visit 
Tahiti cviij a. South Auf'.ralla. and We»l 
AuAtnULo, 




Mlra M. Marlbi 




"Revlob^ new THING A It ia 
ti l,"Mi.iri_\ 1 '. <-"iiy '.' ' I \ i. v-v 
ru^e-red... utterly different... 
ricL and ivunderfut with all 
die iTnjHirUhl faAhi-one 
nejion. Li ke Jitclfnuc, 
Rev!tm 7 8 7BjQ(CAB nomea 
in |ltnM ^raditnlrd tonei... 
each *t vied lu your individual 
lairLc. tliooee" TRIKGAR-1, 
light ^yp«7 Tosc;TnrNG A H.2, 
mniiutu LTvpsT rose; or 
TTlTNGAK-al.f/rtrfcjtyhfivror* 
...with llic certainly tiiat — e 
lifilil, tuedium ur (Turk— it is 
0111: of the Juvchefit, nin-i 
Ii -hi-'Li-ihlt- |!'v Ion uli adr s 
you enn wear. Smort wnniru 
nay all liri |..nV 21 fii-iliinu-. 
ri-^ht tshrtnirs are l>et<t for 
loofca, l»c»t for wear and beist 
for nail*. For weak, brittle: 
n ni I*, ii ms Revl on* PROIXlN . 
Aftk for ftrvlon nt all ^o-od 
•trnxs and beauty baUiios. - K 




■rvL*s« iii-qht coaroBs,..(bn. m • ^orstp. u . ■ 

TrJi'h* LtlteraiAric* * SiiPit.r-t Cm^ 

Iv. , l..f.:,,r -.1,.-' 

Spin* j. Austi-jttisv 



Stop Kidney 
Poisoning To-day 

II ? mi -unci- r. lUiELituiiiitiii. i.rt ui> Mj|iil>. 

I r ft Psvllir*. (Lu.'k-sKhc. l.untlaOHn, Nmilllriiir-m 
H^iajr-.tion ui.tl tjiUlm, Ultalitosut. l',lrfl«s uniler 
i ii r. ."i is u I lr,. Aiihlt u , Lai's i ul *ip|«tltv or I'-iwr ty. 
y.in ■lnnil.l hiHii' Hint rnur -lyKlciu |i Iwliicr 

noiittni'-ii tNrj'iiiw weriiui -m- Iraiktlrltiii.tJir vbiiu 
piMH^ios, n r yrmr laHliu-j'u UnlbiitrT iiifilifliuw 
Oain't Ihi|,i (UTi'th. Frts-ao>uM inn urinti' kill 
Hit" jvrm* ivLiii'li ruurHM I1n».4ti hmntikfa. rsinl 
I)I<mi*I ruiTf b« fnirn Mil l[tiliK>rn riikVllno 
nr P n»miij- r i'.iiiUIi-sj trr n-nit.tliic .miittu 

IkWU <."T-!«x— U»i nr* M-MilJlflr dlrWiTVtT 
wliir.li •iiirt* Ijcmiji iti J hmir«. Oitlin inJbt 
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"UF& GRAND! 

says Busy Baker 




Found his old bright self- 
Zest for Life regained! 



THIS baker is the j oiliest soul 
who ever greeted a friend 
with * cheery "How d'ye da?" 
Tot & short while ago, this ninn 
of 3U "felt 139." He was so rheu- 
maticky that he began to won- 
der if be oanld carry on hi* job. 
How did he get bock to his old 
bright »elf? Hare he telle yon. 

"I tee] ai fit as a fiddle," he 
writes. "I»in39. Before tiiliinc 



Krtwchen, 1 felt 139. I had rhon- 
nwtism ns had as I could have 
it. 1 am s baker, and baring 
Severn! tittle oueM to enter for, 
I began to worry about my 
work. I tried several remedies 
— no eimd. Then I gloried 
Inking Krueehen. Now I enjoy 
my w>rk. and have no acbea and 
puins. It is a very true Buying, 
'that Krii'lL'heu feeling.' " — AM. 



You, too, can feel full of Zest for Life! 



Stnrt tipp'.'ff a pinrih of Kmiflheai into 
jnut tut,, ur into a glruw of Imt wtilcr, 
flmt tEiiru? eeer* morning. Within oni* 
neck, jiu'II h»T« lim anii vigenr ihnt 
•reriauo will envy. Toe minimi »nlti 
in Kro«-Jioll (which UuJlulB that Till] 
nlrcnrnt Iodine) will brine now life to 
rv.'r, cirjfjm in your bodr. The Iirer, 



Learn the secret 
o.|'UIUil!H« 



kJiIucTd arid InTEstinea inlu to new 
ar-tiFlrT. IViinnrii. gn. £lQggir.hTifi.w gOPO, 
You get (hiit. "KriiKhwi f ealliifj" whieh 
has brought _vy \# nulliuufl, SruHlwo 
Ruin 'im olirrtLuiiritti at [.'hfliuiBln lind 
Storei, priepi 1/(3 and 2/9 per bottla. 





PILES 

DISAPPEAR 

without Operation 
Shrinks and Heals Piles, often in S days 

r ri!l :.i:. .;>.:: : . .■! .i.n :i;' ". : I .tv.l-1 . tntnrj.it 

... j i 1 1 : . ' . i r i . ■ i ■, pf bkntA in the lower bo»"c!. . > . 
Acting on this basis. Dr. J. S. LuoeihhrJE, the 
jptrtialLM In nerfcd trmiblni, ELrat (rated hU internal 
mcthnti af nreaErneiit fjti 1.000 p.ithMiti with complete 
suc-caS* in 9St) ciuql Now Dr. Lccmhordt 

states rout any pile i.ifTmr may ran*cl definite 
relief., bcginriina in 24 hours, limply by taking thr.w 

plcinnnf l.ibletv 

Vaculuid tablrti. wldilti 24 hours, begin to reatore 
H*f>f may ticpv a nprrfuil. IiCiiirhy, sironu blood clrculntlon through 
th*dowofiuiT[ec.n' l flabby, related veini fl.rrdinu quickly utoyn — 
anllt with thit while timkcu, blunted blcwd vcwli start to afttSbfc 
doctai"! rwnarasble LlM \ [, ril ] j l3 about 4 w 5 day*. 
Jnfcfnd/ ram*dy, f^ mf fe(Mf( that we/f In ewe* where on 
op^rqtton iff/netf the oniy liopt^ the uK 

of Vsculold tablets Jnii fa. eo campJrir 
end rojMnff rtlttf! 
Dun't drLiy Htiy It-uuicf. Ri-llrl' coulm su ui-iuitv. Vou 
wJU woiwJcr why you JiJ not resort to this ulniplr. 
pleainnt mcthixi long 



Vaccloid 1 





Isabel ( oinrs 4o Town 
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ES,** St.trven luid 
inAlnifMl. l 'thc^ OUtti be u Ntroiig 
girlish Uc Dl nntcLlon between our 
moUu-i* B'-. ytm am to lie 
miked everywhere. Nd one la to 
dare to haTe me to a «ln(£e party 
this week wHiKjcit my IsaJjel— my 
LhirtI ouufttn ipRb«l," he conclwderj 
with Uupk»lloiL 

He pulled atririKs, He mads? Iszibci 
buy a cabYcb-grQy c)iU7oti evening 
drHM Btriujfht oitL of a shop window, 
apendinf; the lait bit of bar sninH 
naBt^epjr, |o look on Uc juitd, ' llkf 
twUittbc. all tthadowy and mys- 

LfS'lOLlA." 

"li noLhlini etfie liappenfi nic 
ever," &he told Steven tremulously 
over a tea- table. "I *hall reuUy hav« 
lived. I ihiLlI know •*^Ly people love 
London, »nd why they wili speiiU 
their laut penny on beautiful rloiheti 
or to hear rrnisJr wliti pulbsee in It. 
Because of you, all boctiuw? ol >ou, 
playing n trick an-on Teddy." 

■T>rn-lliig rwiboL" St«-en said to 
hlnifleU. 

He drew aimless olmlra on tlic 
tableeltitti with hU teaapewn. 

And then sudderity, with more 
wariness and flncpae than a detec- 
tive, he began to watch Teddy. He 
nnlfcood whether he ate a good 
bretikiast or not, whether he had 
the appetite for one egg or two 
or none at all uiul hp could hear 
him toss In alceplassneBs at nbjht 
or our.ie bis elunulness with the 
riucor In the morning. 

StevDn T £ feelings were mixed. 
Sometimes h e l/x>k a tlendlah de- 
light In Teddy's obvious discomfort 
and envy. Again, he analysed the 
sample mac of male JenloLir,y with 
a morbid misery. 

It was ctesit ctiCJtitfh. He could 
put It off day by dny, but In the 
end he muat Hlvt Tabid her thnnee. 
He mutit tell her that Toddy did 
care for her. that the Intricate plan 
hud worked and the future was t 
smooch white- path for her little 
feet. And In? wan her humble jservant. 
Hl.evcn. "Call on me any time, 
Isabel, Ifi been splendid knowing 
you." That la what he hod to asy. 



couldn't, but 
he must. He couldn't on ThLir*tfn.y 
afternoon, because they were driv- 
ing down to Hampton court to tea. 
and he couldn t on Thursday night, 
became there wni a dance and 
she was wearing the dress like twi- 
light. But on Friday . . , 

Teddy settled It for hum He 
wallowed hb pride and came to 
Steven _ 

"Look here. I've got to MM Isabel." 
he aaid tinckiy. "-you munt h*i 
me. she cared about me once. I 
was a fool, fk did, anything you 
like, but I've paid for it. Ju.it let 
me tnke her in that dnnr.e to- 
morrow, will yau r Sievet!? lM me 
tell h«r how X fwl." 

"You've got to be decent to ht'r." 
jtaid Steven grimly. Inexorably. 
■■You've B4t to kneel to her the rest 
of your life. She'n too good for you 
or any man. Promise youll treat 
ner like romttlhinx too good for any 
man living." 

"I promise." There was perspira- 
tion on Tcddy'ft earncM upper Hp, 

Btcven went cS by lilnuelf He 
drove hts long, grey ear fur oilt Of 
Loudon, 

"W hut's tlio matter with you?" 
aoked Isabel, on Friday night, on 
the way to tht; BtQurEheurdi' party. 

■'Ntitlilnff.'' Steven said lixrhtly. 
I'm turning you aver to your right- 
ful owner to-morrow i by 
request. Teddy has bagged and .".food 
on hLi hind legs He'n over his 
attack of snobitlv t ciiiUI Rtv c you 
n wrJMfii n'cijiniiwndtiLluii tliat, he 
is mildly in love with you— aJwaya 
hart been in n highly original fashion. 
Tliniik Steven prettily. Liahol.' 1 

"Thank yog, Steven." ahe aald 
gravely. "Then, Lf I don't, jiee you 
to-nwrow, will you come to see me 
off at Lho railway station nn 
Sunday?" 

"Of course I will. Ill i»vmi come 
to the wedding if I'm oaked." 

He knew he was .■■ ■ ■ He Intended 
to takf Isabel buck home to Jean 1 * 
li'tlc house to-night, after the pwrty, 
and drive out of her life in 1 he amy 
car. Hot once looking back. 

He would have driven away, and 
he would not have looked bnak— 
alter the Iuac cool, burning touch 
of InabeVn- narrow palm agauut lib 
—except that Teddy didn't come 
lionie on Saturday nliflit, Steven 
[went to two fihiu In iiLicree&kin. and 



Continued from Fage 50 

then he bought a wild detective 
story; nt four Vn the moralug tie 
lifld fimahed the detective story, had 
fiuiiitied nueiiti; n liundre^ linn.'- 
from liiM roam to Teddy's nud Teddy 
had still not ooine borne, 

Simijje remorse mid a deep anger 
battled Bgainnt hie convL-ni LOdttl 
clalvftlrj*. Ho hud got Teddy for 
I^nbel; Teddy would hurt tier In a 
thousand warn as long as they both 
lived. Teddy would unwittingly 
tramplt! her in a thousand • .. 1 >■ 



The 



uu steer 



1. NtytQe — It.dierl— Delano 
— Benito — Morris. 

2. 1 t-.ihf ... toilet artJi lcH! und 
fprrtrilrLE:. 

3. -The llylng Doctor." 

4. SbcdK Its learct every 
year. 

5. I-'loi should be phlni; 
chiuerariu nhiiulit Ur. cinr- 
rurLu: n.-iitor -.Imalil Uv 
aater, 

C Sweet Nell of Old Drury— 
Nrlson of the Nil* — 
Kllrhriifr of K hnr [mini— 
rrn i of Arabia — 
Lancelot uf the Lake. 

7. Kipling — James liitf .n — 
" Sapper" — Dickens — Sax 
Hohmer — H_ G. Well.— 
CJ. K. Chrjitcrlnn. 

v Which see (quod vide). 
9. Dbttance a* craw ib< ■■ 
10. A jenny. 

QuejiiluUM on Pagr 50 



footitepa. Yet hn littd handed her 
over in nil her Innocence and tranfl- 
porency to a man who hud made 
her bitterly unhappy already, ever 
since she was fifteen. Where had 
they gone? Anywhere, He didn't 
know. He couin't find Thabel now. 
Slie Hal gone as twiilsht fodes Into 
night, leavh.g no trace. 

At afct he put on Ids clothe* and 
went down into the dark Uttle 
siitting-room He atumbled over a 
:r.:nd and begged her to --- i him some 
hot, coffee. He wonted it now. 

Someoisi: was sitting In the room. 
The seftti#d Dgure ellrred and jftk up 
as lie entered. 

"Leah celtwate, Isbel gDlng home 
fday. All go to otAtion see my 
Is'beL" 

StcTen collared Teddy and 
marched him firmly up to his bed- 
mam. Lsubefs train Idt at twelve. 
Teddy must be there. 

But Teddy's system woj? not ac- 
customed to drinking He endured 
the mhdstratlorm of Steven in a 
state of peaceful acquiescent.?. By 
hair past eleven lie w r a> brofithln^ 
deeply- on the first lap of a twelve- 
hour aie&to. 



Sloven gave It up. teoupant had 
to go to Lbc station. 

He went out Into the sunabino 
and bought armfuJa of flowery 
\wun« his car recklessly KHind 
rornera and looted furlnmlly at tsst- 
cabs. 

ITr was in time. 

Tlie train was ntmidlng in thr 
station and Isabel was sitting quip 1 !;, 
in her scat, her bands in Iter bu> 
g loveless and empty. 

"You thought I wasat oetnlnff?'* 

"I knew you were coming." t'i.r- 
rect«d Isabel. 

"I almost didn'L But I hnr) 
Someone had to come, and Ti-J i, 
cmildn t, He'ji sleeping it on," 

"I'm noL going to marry.' him.'' 

"D)id yuu tell him that? v. 
that the reauin — did you tell him?' 

"Luat night." 

"But you loved blm. You've 
\09m hhn ever since you *vr* 
fUteen. H 

Isabel 's hands and arms wern iu;i 
ai Oow^hv and Hurt* were apray ... 
them acrons her face. Steven could 
Jimt see tier smile. It wss at if 
a light had baon turned on hi a dia 
place 

He gruped for her hand blliia.^ 
among the cropped sterna. She 
Wns KOing to speak, to soy Otjw- 
thing, and he was afraid to hear 

"I've loved yyu ever &lnce I wat 
fifteen." 

"And Teddy was an understudy- 
Steven's lmaginntk>n was ninnniy 
riot, "someone yon made up out 
of your head, until I came for yvj? 
fiay it, Isabel," he pleaded 

"He was a Mire of pu/jJe until ttv 
afternoon you took my hind and 
told me life was Ufce a great wide 
sunny garden; then the plvces fell 
Into place. Then, Teddy was vrmn- 
body pleasant 1 used to know 1 

Isabel had not been acting ai lb? 
Matthews' tea-party. She hud 
passed among the people aC the 
week with a serene omnlacleure 

"You canie after the prolOKur, 
Steven, You were the play," 

"I've £ot to get your bags nfi tiihi 
train before it moves." he said, and 
gathered them up. 

Isabel followed. 

' Where are we noing?" 

Tm driving you down. So Uist 
you ran tearh your 1ltl.3e savants 
their fractions to-morrow. And 
then " 

"And then?** 

"I'm coming back here nl'Uii 
got to see about something." 

"Darling, about what?" 

"About a marriage licence atld a 
Job." 

tCopyrigbh 
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" *■ "hort IWiiil "cateh . 7 |M- a r .1. 
Ihr «.uB|r*li«n Uflni^n". W*rtlr »■» 
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FOR 
BABY 
TOO / 

Th» llttl. :.!!,.. ,,t, .„ cbmUtl Ml liam. A(lrt 
lh* b4(h livt him .. j-rnlJe nib her* *nd llun 
*h«I» th« ii.pt, ch.l«, »„h lim,!, &«,„. I t 
fcxifhn artrl lubricHt» red or tender akin. £vrry 
lidl, erMBf drop hring. quirlc .,„„..„, Far 
pricHy hc«l, loo, yuuVI find th.I Hind, reltrvei 
itchillje inuuillc ind Ullltl and tool, .rriiaied Jiin. 
I '- and 2 - rteryxbrrr. Thr 1 - bottlr conuina 
four time the qujinltry ol th, uu.ltrr lire. 
HII I CASTLE PTY. LTD, A„,. 
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Etiquette 



Hosted**'*' duties ni 
dunces und bulls 

• Arranging o donee calls for a special 
,. ..ledge of etiquette. Tim week, Mrs. 
l/ottey Lynn, noted authority on social 
pi./.edurc, gives useful hints to hostesses 
ami guests. 




By MRS. MASSEY LYON 

Pubii-ihrd Special Arrangement 



EVERYBODY dances these 
days, ffrandmoLhsrs and 
l| i .■ nd laughters alike . so 
duncing in one form or an- 
other provides the moat gene- 
rally acceptable form of party 
A dunce, therefore, cornea under 
mj number of hcadiDRs. ranging 
fiiim n ntalely affair honored by 
ttoitt^i and assisted by the mast 
■■mnlr nrri»i»tn»& and costly 
dccQrcLuioni to the meeting of a 
w ... . i ill of friends Co the strains nf 
i gmmppbone or radio. 

Mu\ it in always u "dance,"' not 
1 Liil." except la the case or mi 
Hitenalnineiit which, has: an official 
ji ij'-cial tltXi' iuch fl£ a "State 
HsJI." *Court Ball" "Lord Mayor's 
Ball "ArUBts' Ball,' or "Polo Bil11~ 
Invitations for an important 

djltii are S/mt OUt at 1ea*t three 

or Tour weeks in advance- Ttiit b 
bersiiic during the nanciia? vh- 
sjtj. ho many hostesses entertain 
that every night la "booked up" *o 

(piiclty 

These imitation^ ore of the certi- 
nwovHLi kind— printed, with the 
name written in the ton 
hand comer and the word 
'■'uiMiiK." printed In one cornet. 

tf Toiyaity or V tec -Royalty la cx- 
pcYU-a h wilt he indicated by tlw 
nwri "nrrorntionfl.*" 

Doncing with Royalty 

1 ilcay. adrlbuolc, when Un- 
iHTtant guest* hie to be present. 
Iftr liip hostess to be assisted by her 
il:." 1 married daujrhter, or a near 

If Royalty & present a Prince 
dantrs first with his hostess, or, h* 
- ■ imt dunce with tin dau^ii- 
BBf and * Princew dances fhrst with 

An equerry ppjea to any girl with 
• ■I'M .-. Prince wishes ta dance and 
pfwNlta hrr to the Prince, and Lt 
I > syi for Royalty, Prince or 
PniLi:i*M, m rtee first to start a 
data -ind tn stop when he or ahe 
nfkrji After the dance, the pun- 
■ ">". after making the regu- 
»«Wi curtsy or dc*p bow. 

On turn occasions ricrtiratJons 
**> br mnsi efebnrslr, inrluriine, 
tanli ■ of Bowers in the bail room 
aafi tad -lUlir.osr. and a lavish dls- 
Pbn nf riowrnt in the *unper-n>oni. 

frrapertrt and flagj. are reserved 
(thf hiUH lit winch public, bails are 
Bvti *ueh as a Hunt Bail or High- 
Und Bali 



I 



s 



•^ETlMrS tn modem hrruses 
there is. not sufficient floor 

"i fur both dancing and supper. 

J » atari] itw mar be creeled for 
Dwomtioiu' uod Ufthtiiuc 

' ' Jinn iiav** to be ntonp eJaborule 

't "frappriftc and bunUiuc are Uian 

Tiuauble. 

I' Lniportant dnnce* u "Mt-down" 
it*r hai> Ita proper place, pro- 
H«I5 perhaps cdnnornine Served 
nipa flOatfl of aoJe, lohi>ter 
u] egn*i in oj,pjc buru-d turkey or 
QUtt hum and tongue, pheasant 
other canic, with ll|!hter dUhea 
f> an eifttetn in aspi-c. cMrken 
JJns little vol au venU ot iililcJtert, 
i w on 

weets (ollow tnurh the tame Itnes 
boM pmviucd fur « dinner party. 
1 -*mpajEnr ma> r»f provided, aith 



horh, rider und churel rup and %aft 
drinks. 

Supper M thl£ scale in served about 
mldnjKht, the dining-room in which 
it is set nut beinj: ciiwd un.lL] then. 

Small tabtcs are amuiRnd. and 
the host and hnr.tess lake in lb*: 
in '■.>,.; |mp<jrtanL woman and moj> 
ijutatt respectively ' not takinj* arms, 
howfFvprJ, and see Pint other/, n£ 
importance among their )cuetvt^ are 
xuiiahiy paired oH. 

Ofn-n, relays ot ^.uppe« tinn* to 
bii arranyed. und it tn lo tli^ nr^L 
that the iiupnttant FjiiF>Btfi fhilhi [m> 
taken Dancinr;, o( course, cu- ■■ nn 
ali tlie time, A buffet with «and- 
witihaw, Mfask and lees in available 
1 1: n .in :t inn i the evening 

A;, a smail privule iliince a bulTet 
flimpcr— witii AandwtcJie^. chicken or 
oyster patth*, fjtuj ; nk«' mllft, and 
perhaps cold pouFU~y and saladij — 
replaces u "sil-dawn" supper. 

Supper in imporLant to iu-. r*> 
Pom r» a dince hut there are oiiier 
details of even greau^r importiLnce 

ft]r uifitAhr*. Ihere are snr.h niat- 
ten a« the ransic onrl floni' in bt; 
efinaJdorud. And there fe ftlnnyj. » 
temptation bo send out inviUitians 
to mon' pe-^plt' ihaii Uie haltrwni 
wID occaniniodate mmrorLably. 

If the hustcAS can ensure good 
miisn:, good lloor. .littinn-out rooni 
utid adequate cloakroom uctommg- 
datlon. she can -count nn nucei^, 

Prognuiunes air nut used so ofti-n 
at danoen now. They have their 
plaee al official and fienu-ofTjcja] 
■ j.s>u but not usuallv n private 
dances. 

Frocks, however, reniuin tht name 
in character, representing alwn>3 the 
most charming and ehle which the 
fusiilnn «I thp moment provide*. 

\ bijr dance i* abriamiy ■ rnll- 
dress aBair, while al Ihr atlier rod 
nf the sraJe arc - m.iil inlfn-uial 
dueca, where hifannal dreas is suil- 

■Mb. 

Pana, usually iaw fuatiwr ran.-,, 
are still part of the elaborate toil- 
etlf fur a big dinner, and long glove* 
are a onnvfty. At ftinalJer danutw 
Hloves should be curried, but not 
necessarily worn 

At biff donees, unless uniform i* 
demanded by the official tliaracter 
of the donee, men wear evening 
dress of tall coat, white waist con! 
Mnd whin- tie White stoves are 
alao correct, but thif, detail la not, 
nn often observed nowadays. Dinner 
Jarket is IntiorTect exempt at l*t» 
rorrnal dances. 

Hostesses' Duties 

r r*HE dutiei of tile hostess depend 
Oil the i.-.t- or her household 
U Kht- BSS a lan?e HtaiT o! servantn 
sfie will have to K tVt< order?, far nil 
nrraniremeutEi \o her hcusekeepeT. 
ridON steward ond others 

If &hr has H small *taff, she may 
depend on caterers lor all arrange- 
ment for supper and rerrrjahmenij. 
and will then have ta deal only with 
Invltationa. doc^ienllons and orehra- 
trm 

J3ul whatever the siiw of her 
bpUnaboU or number of gucupt in- 
vited, there are a number uf small 
i -'T.i i ! for her to nee to, 

Site will «ee. for instance, that 
the orcheutrn u tfiven n Rood supper. 
tha( mendlns- inatrrlaLv halrpliu> 
and laiwdrr ire in readmem tn xhv 



ami oyrrer pot - 
lien. cuhcK and 
per ha pi cold 
potlhtvf 

saludx art? pro 

LT'i/rJ. 



cloak-roam, liiat tiie AtafJ undi-r- 
'n'ld precisely tPe tune and prtf- 
cedure for *upprr. thaL thr rinral 
dfvuruUtnLH will not cause crowding 
or rhacuinXori for hrr (pirats, Uial 
arran^eim-ntfi for cars are adequate, 
and thai n carpet or other covering 
br provided outelde the door to pro- 
Leci her *^mni but* la' evening 
alwe^ anti Lliut there Is a bridge 
roeni avuilable for older people: who 
may not want to dance. 

II ahe Is giving her dance in an 
hotel or public hull the holies is 
naturally relieved uf most responsi- 
bUJiy. 

Receiving guests 

ttfitlUty KueaU are due to arrive 
lor the titties' the hostess atanilt 
at the top of the stairs or at the 
entrance to the ballroom to rvnetve 
them, with her husband beside ln*r. 
and- if thr dance bt tfiven in honor 
or a debutant!- daughter -with ihat 
Imimrtanl young person *s wtill. 

A wrvanl will nri-d |a Itr an .i ; . 
near Lhr door iu •.hum jraest* In thr 
i huk- riwni'., and Anulhrr to in- 
nuuJirt- Uiem tn Hie ha^l sail hostevi. 

After leaving their wraps thr 
mjesta ar+ announced and they 
iliake hatuls with host and hostesls 
before pacing on io the ballronm. 

Very often the horitosa will invite 
people who are unknown to her. 
but wiyi are rrumdi of other icuewli 
They should be introduced tn her hy 
nues,lj, enhcerned. 

Arriba] at a danec is untmDy 
puneUial. so that tjsm hostes* will be 
free fairly early to move lo the |>all- 
room. If she f» delayed the host 
makea hi5 way tliere to make Intro- 
ductluuh und generally supervise tht 
entj?r ( ainment uT Iies 

As the dance draws to its close 
thr hastens nuke* her way to the 
moat convenient place to farewell 
Uie guests as they leave 

Anyone who lirln^s a friend should 
eiifiijre thnt the friend ha* an oppor- 
HinUy of saying good-bye to the 
hiMtess wtth the •■■■>.■<■ . own 
frlendA Uds Is nut to Important n t 
n big dance. 

<>n all oiTMsinn<s whether It {* a 
i-tn-.r ,,\ ..null dance, it i-, courienufi 
In thank the hnsteitf for hrr it... 
pitality duHn e thr week folluvlna 

Uu- .1.HI. . 

In official circles the uytual for- 
mality is to call or leave cardv A 
Itaa formal method Ie to write n 
note, and for Informal functions the 
Kue«i triephonea wltnin the nexl lew 
days. 

lOOrr WEKK J Small peltate 
dancer suhrscrlplion snd charily 
dances, sad vnan« prtinlr'm and rlifl- 
drcn'p, part lev 



AI-T1.R tJ£AVf\'(j tbetr wraps, gur&tn uf u dame procei'd ro The hall 
room fo ■ thy hwtt and hosirm Ar a big dWce tana gtutin are 
warn by ujumrn ttu*ttt,, 



^ CONSIDER THE FEATURES BEFORE 

THE PRICE 
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m to Dress this Spring 

TrV Choose ^\em t/i£ Exciting^ tkhxetf, Blc&ani/g (yoWiltd 

2 ^ 93 NEW JW.TTERNS m ft 

V 





(54 pages of glorious colour and rotogravure. Fashions 
for every type — ami for every occasion — in amazing 
variety!" Brilliant creations by the world's leading 
designers and fashion authorities! 

FASHION Spring Styles Number provides the utmost in 
up-to-the-minute news on the new Spring Fashions, ami 
provides the correcl solution of every dress problem. 

Never before has sixpence bought such a wealth of style 
news and information of interest to the smart Australian 
woman. Whether you buy your clothes ready-made, or 
have them made for you, FASHION Spring Styles 
Number will be a practical guide and inspiration in 
helping you achieve the most in style for the money you 
spend- 

"Sixpence spent on FASHION will save you pounds on dailies" 




31 Day Frocks 17 Evening Frocks 6 Original Models 




New Children's Section 11 Lingerie Patterns S Sports Patterns 



fltttf 4*1 £/C&ft£c07l x> „ r SIp |h , lma FftgE PATTERNS pU<H»t 
MliTCrd hy MfM Margaret Vynfr: two knitwear d^lem and nnr nrrdlrwurk drabm, "lib 
full dirf-ninns. page* trf beauty advire and i-iiokinc hinta! 

Thrre In si til Umf to (Ft joor ronj nl I VSIIH in Sprint Styles Number. If jon rail M 
your »t»>a['in nuw. UrmrmhcT. "K U't In FASHION It's rirhl." 
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Belly's "racey** 
narratives 

Country girl s "orphan" foal grew 
up to be dashing racehorse 

By BETTY GEE 

Success at Warwick Farm with Denito on Bank Holiday 
(August 7i was the fitting reword for one of New South 
Wales' keenest horsewomen, Miss Honor Wilson, of Brigo- 
lows station, Barraba 

Mils Wilson reared Detnta, an orphan root, from the day he was 
bora, when her Father, Mr Ken Wilson, presented him to her. She 
telped to break him in. 



MISS WILSON was also in- 
directly associated with 
thr success of another good 
racehorse. Falienliain, wba 
won the Villicrs Stukes of 
1938. 

She must possess the magic 
touch which makes mere 
tarees Into high-class rairers. 

The name Denlta sounds 
Ulte that or a sweet young 
JiL;. uovtii't lt7 But Denlta Is 
I he-horse. The name is a 
remljiniUlon nf the last three 
letters In the names of Fa and 
Ma He is by Rusden from 
BurUta. 

DcrjUk fc'nK brt'd tw her fathere 
tLilinn Rrlgaiowis. Mr. Ken WIIkdh 
nc[4 Ilia mothor, Burllta. His 
omuirr Mr. C. P WIL™, hr«l the 
jlrr, Ru.»en. & sun of Heroic, Ajnx 
■:»:!!: ;., -aini' .-ire I in- hih iiniiift 
Vbm I'Jeriirtl'i muthtr died he 
iiku ni>: much more than a tpitidU- 

'j ■ Jorrtr knout babu, unJ 
Hiu \\ than nurtured him until 
ht Tmrbcd thr maturity of racing 

Jit MM hi* bccuoie the |n r nf the 
fjniilr. anrl usci! In tiarur round the 
hnmefllrad .reklllK. tun llliit ress. lie 
leamrd tn Mine RullnpLngr at her 
tilt Mid it mw thr ispeed be revealed 
in his hrrrrj to potisri* himself nf the 
lump. Which 

ttnrrit tfu Limily that IJrniU itouIiI 
mie d*y bKume u proficient r-are- 

bnnr. 




RELAX 

ACHING MUSCLES 

Drive Pain Clean Out 

5hiB i^iir fcittt uthr *ti<\ Imm. 
tit- FAku-HMtf fnifnnt. A-lurttma r»- 
«« tnJ* war. fJnf u pplif Jitlrm of 
itttolt'H Oil ami your cmiplkriB' 
V**.' kc I'lrM y«u f*p| yunr rkln 
'*C ii tu flinr, fir tin ltd >OUt PCM 

•■ * flAJL . {Mi L El Kl'VI. YflU 

tiintll, [«b| ifi- miothlnp oil pink- 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

- Ant Ynt'll Jump fltM ■>! 
Btd ia ibc Muioinii full of Vim. 

.. r '* : <r houl.l ;■>. f * 1 1 u I |,wit ikiili'iU nf 

MutaWnwwircteili<iU'- ■ r t j . i •* ink- 



U ".;.t., aj« n «J)f : 



GUIDE P0ST5 OF THE AIR 



Mr. Ken WHson nutd Dtirduw. 
Ma, Burllta, In the northern dis- 
trict, and chr was successful at 
Newcastle meetings, "9he ¥« a 
lovely nmre, unusually wcn-bre^l, 
with grant eiwed," said Mlt? WiIspti. 

It. WHt a real bcrasvcmenl wh?n 
fciir illed last year producing t-wm 
fools to Barinero. 

like Demta. \bc u-d* a faffriftji 
p*?r. A u«* unother tt-rtmft /or 
//i* mint<\ - ■ •<. . ■ '■. i. ; '. ' J. 1 
th.-iiinu 1 c ^rour'n u^ ftOif/Kfrsf urrjj 1 
tucnl auMtf Ah* r/ir tva/ iroj'mrjtf pjf 
rhi* T'urf". j*/c t/trfrT'i nad a yrrijf 
(mn u/ thtit. howwttt for Af*t» 

The L'drpi' conrcrr pilch. 

Mother's footsteps 

IjENITA quickly loHmi-ecJ in. 

tnothcr'nt fuotitrpt witlt n-iiu at 
Npwi'ttntlc 5<-ar ti$ti. tit- -iKi» w<jji 
tit MaaUand. 

Thfn hp rjimr tn Sjfincy, anrt hrt» 
iron two i.i' • lirrc ul hin Lut two 
i.irr- mukinjE aJreaff; stx wins, for 
b i Licltir ran-rr uf oiilf a l>rJi:f year. 

ttri'llMr in" rtid mil commt-iirr tit- 
hiiiy «ar«r uf hting a Hprcdltift raci*- 
jhnnt« nntil Mbm WU-tnTi had 
thnrnui:hlr nxiluird liim hr will be 
.Ml Ine h*?ttfr, and his Irwin cr. Tetrr 
Lnvheon. lioprs that bf nil! ilrtclon 
Into a much Iwltrr rfiophorv a. ht 
Balm MprrlFncfc 

Lavsmi fioyii thftt Deniu luui benfi 
broushl up llfcc a thorougli young 
geiitlnooan. *'H*' b&B Reiir.lo monnrra 
i£ wWl-behftvcd. and eiuij' la tram," 
he (Lddi. "For inU we must tflvp 
rttNlit to Mite Wilson for his carr'Jul 
upbringing." 

AnJ i/ou ahuuld htti'c aver> Bantta 
ptrform tvhtn iW^ss WiUon called 
tit Luwton'n Randwuh ntabii- mur 
a ton0 nbucncv irum her per. 

In hin rcujrr affection rV utmort 
fiimpcd iht (fiitt out vf the box. 

In her early iwcntlcv and « hanil- 
HHiif l i-iii'L woman. Mi?s Wilmm b 
the rnmplrnit h nr^rtiiartrr 

Her ffliuHy have hdniHed 
thoroushbrrds for urnrralinn* luck. 
She uftpn helns with tJif prpnara- 
tiun of randirlEilP* for the pirnii' 
niL'n in the dfoU'Irt. 

Her a^sroriatlon ullh r.ikrnham 
came wlirn he wa* Id her 

uncle's tfroprTty an » har.li. 

It ni> belled hi* racing tlnys 
wew over. Bat he urramr ltnind. 
rclunird lo Bjdney. and wim thr 
tliiutr Villifru, lH-frtr^ -.pxttial olhri 
raren. 

Randwick hope 

]l|Y LKlnct* atxiut. Dftuia la to 
lollo* him in Ills Sydney raciaj. 
It Is my ron&Hrtrod opinion that his 
"WnrwlrJc Farm win wiw tn.i tbo 
Eteppihg-Qtonr to one at Zlnndwlck 
oefore iinoUwf two or Liirec ma<itLn 
wax turf wanr. 

Anrf /'mr bringi rrt*' fo fAe «rern 
fircfiwrity of findirjff a winner. '1'ht' 
rwrn nrr fff Mo»trfirl4 W-*r 5rttur- 
J«jy, 'Tuntrii" rorcuJiEc" hEutf euH 

ir/tii ^ j )'/ /wrw /ofrlir. bu/ I 
hope tt tffwJtrt'f chanttt hi Mpafa ami 
drop us into iht cfou.-* rftr fcooAie 
tfiipurdt. 

Thr Hyiidhiatr rjffer«i K.ilwr fur 
Lhu Threr-vpar-uld Hanriirap. 

And, taitlrm o f Uiternn (Joiial 
uBala. tin BpnULSh .lUblchoy *nya 
to Mtow up El Cajuiirlllu, who wu.i 
acratched laai weak, H »he IfetA into 
thr aecond divlaion at flip Flying 
Writer aba la a cert, he declares. 

The Head Waiter** tip U Curiosity 
for the aJoororield Handicap, or 
whatcvttr rlatt alv Uluu to run hi 
from now on. 




|— 1 



S.. .-'.r.i 



TO REMOVE 

STAINS from 

FALSE TEETH 




and <IJiNie|f.ura 

i ■ ■ - ! ■ u:- ■ ! - > l 
»r [,[.,„ Vnu 
•ihtlity Ttlf lri*n:i 
sfthetLtiwiUj'Si". 
Attn' and jiftiif' if' ■ 
feowctrt mr- rn;lit- 
w-fninf PMfieieni » 
*iur |nm hull ta torn 
thi* rJmirum. Sflf 
Fui iik ^ciut rffiiiiir** intt 
lute chkin tttiL* tvu ilrrti hi □•crnu;hl. Ttl* 
itim nul mil rink* l)ttnwuvflFf wnefre tbc trjv 
frail I WlTn |I|p»ii|m!.hi I ■■ ih»ir athwk 

MM ■p,i»<fjiM» EJinjtT, <Jiacil!our*d IMtfl b»- 
ciirni cteatfl *\-d namiit tn*kni« Priiw 2/v 

(x-utr- «» 5/6. at *ir .JS..HHJJ 

TffJ.II, OFFER? S**A Sd. in Mmh 
trial #"i"rJ> Is Nf.tilt' /f?«r 5rtf 
TiJ., At* flfl.. t;.F.f».. i>lfn<T. 

Ju.l Mt^KfrV** *Jl' -/ ll't* ••(■f 



Steradent 



cfoani and sTeHljres fahe tee+Jr 



T/Z/iS .AAf .'lii/jVfj .SfGjV PQST >Jr ;T,mn erdam airport patnr* the way 
to halt' the world. OurA anrf CQtWfTjfn Tn ii'urapr fl/Jii rWci urr rninTrrf 
by r^it puvf, u '/Ji ft {mints thr u<a\t tor thv plunn of f/jr fouxutn fruro- 
prim ufj^fltr* rJajjr iund lirfj 1 ffl^n.' oj? from '/Jr air pur I. 



< fai4 to £(eeft! 



^ .Vrn» cMlrjrBti jt!»frfl nf 
Ujj" du. rh U^:? imamii- 

■> I I J :. . f 
Livirttrtii. Oiv« 
» n O MCRAU 
TAHL1TT9 oc- 
riiliuially - m. 
ffucloc drpft 
•P.Jl.J ».li'fT[| rnlni- 

«"« »:n 

T-IEflr'rnCf NtfH - LuiblL- 

^li-(itrfli>i«*. hurmkM. 

BROmURBL - 

AHX YUL-R (HWU18T II K 4D 





NO RISKY "DOSING", Yoti dim- 
ply tub Vlcka Vapi»Rub on ttiiftjt Mid 
chcit fend Kick »it bedtime. No rblc o( 
u|- .•. 1 l 1 1 1 n u dL'liL':itc Lttlc Btomach an 
internal "Juting" «o ofien does. And 
Vkki VflpoRnh hrinjt* wjukker relief 
because it tiplut rhe told cfirrrt in Ifii- 
uir-^tuirDgpi. 



Proved best by mothers 
in 7) countries 



WORKS IN TWO WAYS. 

VopoRub's niediclntil vnpuura ( ic- 
U.r.L'd by the body witrtnlh. aw 
bvejllwd in dtri'd to live air-pni£'- 
vi(p?a of net*?, threat, and thest, 
riflfVt when: CM Cflid vU tfW MflM 
time it acts direct thrauch the skin 
like a wurmmjjf poultice. 

WICKS 

_w VapoRuBl 



RELIEF BEGINS AT ONCE, 

V.ipoRdb's dojble ,it.llDn tauJckly 
wx>thc» irritation, tno*en'. pntt-firii, 
cat9CSLOU)ilunn,brc>in^uncu^uj»iaan T 
makcti hrcuthJng cosy— und it row 
mi working fci hnui^. while ilic child 
idccpH in comlofi. Ncit morning, 
i he worai of the cwld la over. 



Over 26 million jars 
used yearly 
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TIME FOR 

BLANKETS 

WINTER IS HERE 




* tmrr !..-[;.. *r icniip itRirran 

m 4*K.i:T4 unVft II i hi* fur hi 
In mix T >M till, .-.1. mii, .Hut nlfirr 
4 lUt* 'fchtlAintn r, : 

7 UHM* J nil Hub fled 

: Minn-, w hlt , m M tbni 

KribiLrak. Iloni ns-rl irjtii for 
Ulo 4nd f ui r »u k » d rH4ile b\ I** 

cliMlSf, tni 

! .■.■;■!■■. t...T«l! Utc* "lir 

thhik MwUi-r/nliui-rrt JIMfa THViflk 

I WMHH CJWW, *n»-F Whit' 
Ml^arn^d. Urtru flu'iNh with ra- 
vt-lup* tm<U 

1 tlmurtful hrxnrij.a* »i|lfc*r. BIT*. 

Wyp. irnfj. firrtti fttalat rrr Tin* 
I timw i injnni in nutcb tanir 

THIH WlfXML BALK 
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nmr rant. 



FRFF' 1 " L*»fT t ■»«*mrr 

.■■■>;■.. (hf! 
■ Whiiixh * WFrklr" m will |irr 

**. .■ isii . .. rial T J .i . ' 

I m>. r- hlat* 1'Uiihn 

Sydney Wholesale 
Linen Co. 

7X "a ' i M h UTUKT. *STDNKT. 



I>rivul> Wire 

A.* 



Ni» |t wan ii'.'iinv 

three work* before the JSnu knew 
attytiilutt about tit 

Then Turn Howell telephoned to 
Hurry Bunion and tried to wound 
ctuu&J about It. 

}";■. 'i.f '.V'.r. Hurry ' In- mid. 
'Remember Thnt blonde in adver- 
tlflinv? WelL no wonder we dliln'L 
hare a chanei*. Guess who her bn> 
Irlend Is. ' 

^Who?" 

"Youiitf Pitrkrr." 
"HOC 

"Ye* fSAtt her driving ihrouah 
Wr«mdiily in his ear in i rjlfht." 

In an Dour in* whole tlriri kn<?« 
about It Frank hi the mnchtne 
uliop. ti?lft|ihrtfi«J It to bla girl friend, 
Jean, in the eiujinetrtng division. 
Jean telephoned it lo her airl friend 
tu uvroimL:- MLm Ollly listened to 
the. wlnvi huniinlnif, listened rtls- 
tiatntilLly Wiry, she had known ol 
e.very atep (he) mmlv. She knew 
when the lum'lntons broke off being 
buaroea* lnoeheooj. She remembered 
the tlwt aftenwKin he telephoned 
Mle* WllLianu, asking rasunlly If 
she'd care to *ic a nhow that night 
"Why not? Oh, come on, Amu:." It 
wiu Anne now. of course. Though she 
fltUl OttUed him Mr. Parker aver 
the telephone. Muu Gflly suspected 
nh« didn"t call hhn that whan they 
were alone. bi>CftU*e one* or twice 
she corrected herwdf. "Geo— Mr. 
Parker," tuie'd »r. 

r-.i ; purred over the wires 
fmm girl to tfirL Ehiie. Is account?, 
didn't see wliat George Parker sow 
in that up-btage creature. My dear I 
She wouldn't mix with any of the 
other nirbi. Never went out with any 
of them or anything like that. And 
Jean, in erwlnrerlny, udcphou>ed Iwr 
friend again thiit -the d heard the 
full Mary now, ThU Ml» WlUiam*. 




The 

Wotulet* 
T at id 



And Stop Limping 

una ptum «w v*ju&b wiwi Kiuio ii t«kten. Ptunlui 
iwoFlirn (vincw) veim are re^torod to a healthy condition, «kin 
tTOUhFtn . !i-.*r ti|>, Irg wuuiid>s Iktl'-uIZIc clctiri and hrjJthv &m\ qui- kly bpjil, 
ifii-- 1: ■ it-;- , Hirtiiin'ii itK.n and trritfttion vreioothrd^ rheumatism limply 
I*i1eg iiray and the wh ile ty»L»rn i% tvAcrd and »rrcjigthrn"il Tin* ie tn»t 
trLiiiiL. althatigk thr rtlitf tots hvm msgitat; it hi the natural result a! 
revit.aiiwd h!uod ami inijiraved tin u J anon hrriiKltt about by £la«tn; thr 
nmv tablet ttnih wnninf'tl healing pt>u-m. 

Not a Drug, But a Vital Oe&-Foodl 



Too n-inriii* nh— Wh* RU>to( Thit 
fnillati il fully Miiv«>t«d u inlor«*tinfl 
buoklci *timh mvil*iM m iimva» Iptnumu*- 
h -« thi i- 'an i' uti llirau K h I be tiJutxl 
towr (Op^ it low- offfft Sijlflin- 

■ 14 nf hwtr ikfti V\kvo it wx ■ dru» bui 

■ *tt*l taEI Mxh) which Mil be pnriaiil In 

die '. . ill ID «n«urn ■ ■ rru 1 1 1 - rr- lir.i llfl ll TV- 

iMiiai ■« ih* fiL-tad iti» vitxJ aJctBcnlt whWK 
cuntlnB* wirh ih« hlomt aihiimm w \ rm 
ergtnic cilftsbc im ii anil rhiii ■nxbt«t 
f n .'tin ta ttftltx* i; it) to hf brnkni: 

mi r) IvtiIbIiiwJ J»t'nt:ol rntEii.. irrlm 
*nd hull. »rni *o ib r»-«tabliih n-jim*' 
rirrntPlinn. thr r+al hdin tnuarf ftioUD ' 

Prvp*f*d In im«tl, iMkus uhl#l» try k 
i, • proCri Flutn 4ii*olr-i tmLtnlly 
«.< ijjf ImtfUi I » »t>»« , b*d diftiilf/inln 
thr IiMxmJ tlr^swi t 'jwr»t?f »t mall w :* I n n 
tp» likinml prwrw* l|ir»1ifi( lu lh« Khwl 
f **r> niA*<Er thoulil Int Uin wcimlnrfu. 
trw Molngir»l rmrmly. whujli itubuhL* Itr.np 
mm tnd rtimlttrt ud cr»*i»« ^nhrr ih- 



iT'UrtTi ■ n>« fi-ardi f"(i h, Hiftullilini llM 
growth of nwm. bi*]lhy tiwniir Mill to r# 
worn'UUi mid dlimwd tlHuvn 

1 1 mfaB J I 111 •.(•]! '1 .il' tlHtl^lUj IDU> lull 

iiclH H fVaun* t ewn mwmi u h»[ln|. 
KUllOII Thr flMiftnlrir ctVHfflKl nnr ! 

thr moiT iffectiTr rpmwiy trrwr For 

IP» uiill«7ul * rn*r |h i'linjl f(M CaO tMW 

tftkjjf ihr trtfaopfiHM *ilianmrea nt thn. 
T.cuJiTfl nnin- rtmm6y which hu eoc 
ihAUftKirtTr pl iwiin.1i in fwrfMt 

What Users of Elasto say 

• • Cew^rkUtV *tj<i4 rry r.-rn#ii paw." 
.i icmii m^a^iitv 

■■ / /f*- ■ i f_-n.irir- .nJ WWIlP.* 

■ M» hwl M ru.i/ Mil urm - " 



Send for FREE Booklet 

JirniJl/vMul "onr T»m* rfrl-h«r*« tu KMiTO), fkis liH- E . &?i|«cr. hit ftnw f KHX com 
■I ihr ni'riP-iifiit t !*■*<'■* bonhlnt Or fi*-Tl*r null t rapfiJT I Pi*.tt> Lkk^I*! n- 
tluieilj liuni roil' rjwiiml in .U? and »r (n* r"."a«U «h»r a wfmocrrul •t,fl«rnniCJi ULuio 
AttlrM l/tiUICV«Utt lIUID CfMrtTIIH! »r4 ti'tf** rT"rv»hrfr. I'li^E 7, ft om mocih I kUpplf. 



Continued from Page 17 

who wasn't tto young as the looked, 
sriiu Jmn. had practicully tlu-owh 
herself at George Purfctr n heud. She 
had flirted with htm outran poind? 
and ww tilvaya finding excuses tn 
call him into lier ofllrf nn &ome prc- 
uurt or otlier. Jean sot. Lhif from 
the (ifflce boy, who w*w George Pur- 
K-! iiohLij In there a coupifj of tiniej; 
a day. 

And Barry Bnviun u a lei>huiied 
Ciack lo Tom that he had heard 
lUWHhthiaf, Dkl Turn know tliat thl* 
Kiel vna a.u old. old ujiL friend of 
George Parkw\\ and that Geonte 
Paiktr liud ri>:.'d her up wich aiiii 
■oft j»b. though she Jcnnv abaolutety 
nothtna about advertising? 

A tut hAppcncd In the four months 
after Uiu Wllihum came to the 
Parker Company. Dick dLsf'tirdutl 
F. .' , Helen and t..'L-. and roii# & 
new girl nt lenat twlee a day. It 
wa* queer that he nevrr mentioned 
love when hn talked Lo her. Queer, 
been line he was so obvitmaly In low 
with her. and he hud been so glib 
about love with the other throe glrla. 
Now he hadn't a joku lei L in him. 
He talked about what be hnd done 
after he left her Inst night, whnt kind 
of a sHocp he had hnd. and whot the 
weatlmr woa to-day. 

Al'in Mr. Shauelmcsay had another 
baby, nnd Wis* GlHy knew about, It 
two bourn before he did, herau^e It 
happened very auddenly. and Mr. 
Shnunhnr-asy's mother phoned while 
ru* woe out. 

And Mr COrrel wlu; In Anmc kind 
of trouble now. because every few 
i In;. ■ n man rane; him up, and $ald: 
,J Wh*t about It, Mr. Carrel?" and 
wrta not very pallie in hLi tone. And 
Mr Corrnf would Mammer thar h(f 
hadn't Rot W H" yeh but rIv? hhn a 
oonpte more days. And then the 
calier would say -soineLhhig ikbour, 
Mr. Cormi's ear and rurnitwre, ind 
Mr. Corrrl would flay pleading h -. 
"CliM»d Heavena, man, give me a 
MtLlrj more lime. i-Ay wife " 

On □ SeptPmhor ofternoun VB$M 
nil!-, r-'JurranLly rlored llw ke> on 
A convenmtion between Dick and 
Janice and answered an autMde cidL 
"Put me through to Mia* Anne Wll- 
llnma," a voice Mid— a heavy mui-- 
cultne voice. 



M 



res o 1 1., l y 

plildsitl in Uw c&lt ajid ]li.l,-ui.J. Shu 
hend Miss WlUlamf cool "HnSlo " 

'Hello, dear." tlic mini's volrr said. 

Alter n Ioaif pQUAe. "Hfilla." Bald 
M133 Willliuiu} In an oddly changed 
voice. 

"Well, Vn t>i«* - 

"Sa I gaUwr." 

"GlRd to hen.r from me?' 

"No." quietly. 

'"nmnlcs, Aune." The heni". vnli-h- 
wiLfl^jftrdontc. "Nice to ^et jitirii m 
.'iinlliil wrirnme hanse." 

"Wlmt do you w&n±?" 

"Well, ttH nitlter uaturnl for n 
niAQ to look up his wllr bvuig 
awny for n laiif taer, lan'l, ti.; 1 " 

An extension ljylil United nn, but 
ML™ Glllv let it no unU'nded. 

"Tlutt n over. You know It," mid 
Mb* WUllKtna, "You *erc served 
vltlt tlii 1 papers, weren't yon*'" 

"Tlimiks, yes. The only ram. 
tiumlcnUon I luri frcuii yau. IncJ* 
dentally. In those tltree 

"Th»t'* all I huiI to my." 

"Deri'M! hiua't gone throiiuh yet. 

hu itr 

"Nor the fttinl one. no. But It will 
he iliroUKh hi n few months." 

"H'mmm. I'd like to we you. 
Tslk it over, you kntrn." 

"I'd rtithsr not." 

"Trwt'i Iraw It U, eht' 

"Tlmfn HO* It to." 

"Well, after all Mir truubli> 1 hail 
finding you I So long." 

"Good-byi." 

There vcre two tuiarp clickji, and 
Mlsa Gllly released her breath. Thiu 
vma fiomethlna! Miss Williams el. 
reiidv married nnd BBttlnR a tllrorre 
Ml. * Ollly WiiA oat ea&ily surprised. 
She had Itotened to Loo many *ecrct 
wrxit, ami entanKtements. Nearly 
rvi:ryuody hod Kime. t>tlll. Mtss 
Wllllnina! Nobody would have 
thought thill 

And whut did all that mean about 
being away three years? Gaol? she 
couldn't think of anything elw No, 
iier mind went on. that mrwi be It. 
H - ■ ; hi^hnnd hnd been In ftnal all 
InU whlJc- 

B\M! wu nither nverwhelmi-ri 
by the welithi of her wcret 
rf the other frtrl* knew Unit. Mltr 
Wllllunu tmiiTled. 1/ Oeorw 
Paiktir knew- 1!, If They knew her 
tuubaixl koji an ei-convlct— well, 
t.lu'rti would be no telllhS wliat mlghl 
happen. Of 0011™". ahe. MIm Dilly. 
wouldn't My anythhiK. Ttie secret 
was larked between her earn. Bui 
U Tail it.rnnifelv wonderful to hare 




it locked there. It iu much more 
lmpartunt than the tn&Lde story ot 
the NelfMm ca.se. 

The rwTl day jilie was hardly In- 
tere£.(ed whan Elsie Romer, In ac- 
counts, broke nn appointment with 
David Heuly. saying she had a head- 
ueh)', ctnii would David nilod it she 
went Jrtriilffht home from work? 
David Bald no. he didn't mind, and 
lie wtta very solicitous about the 
headache. And M soon oa that 
connection wan broken Ekae lele- 
phoned a Temple Bnr number, sot 
a Jim an the wire, aud »uld alie 
wriiild be waiting for him at the 
Corner House entrance at six ,' 
o'clock. And Ihis wa.< rfter ELsle ' 
and David had been about 
together ttuadlly for two yeorsl 

Ordinarily. Mi&= Ollly would have; 
been fascinated by LtiLt dupllclly: 
but now fihe only tl r ,wntrd as a mat. 
Ler of course And wlu*ri George 
Parker telephoned Mfw WrllUms 
that aftenwHm ihu let two eaten- 
aior^ btixs w il hour heed while fin? 
took In every word. T y wre dli- 
jn|wiiiilni;l v few. George told he 
would m' her at irii-thlrty at the 
Weltlon. Miss WilliamE. in her cool, 
even voice, said the: would he fine 

Nothing much happened after that 
for a week, although Mlas Gilly ex- 
pected something every day And 
then, one momlng, the same heavy 
voice floated In ami *ald, "Muib Wll- 
ttttms iileasa." 

Alter the conJiutUun wai made. 
"Bello, Anne," the heavy voice Mid, 

"I wlAh you wouldn't ring me up 
llertf " 

"111 set In touch with you at your 
heme, h* you like. What's Uie ad- 

dmsf" 

"There 'h no need to aet In touch 
with me ony*'hcre." 

"mal e what you think. I've been 
itutkiiiK ■> lew inqiurlcti about you. 
Anne. Aim I managed to follow j 
you from yum- own a couple ol 
evenings." 

"rtrally?" 

"Really." Then, quietly: "I» the 
vounii man serluiu. Annet" 

"I'm rather W»y. Win you ex- 
cuse me?" 

"trot yet. Anne. You «ee, I need 
Kime money." 

After a muse. That jaundo 
fatnlllftr." ihe .«ald. "WmdI that 
what you ftold the luf time you got 
In touch wllh me— *umethlns over 
three yean aeo?" 

"There 'a nothing wrong; with your 
memory. Or mine, either. I re- 
member vmii came through hand- 

iii: 1 ■ then, f did ttiojik yoti fur 
tt, didn't I?" 

"1 don't reaiember that. Anyway 
thai war, all I had. HID. Tlx- last' 
or lt." 

"Sure there iim't samp left ?" 

"Ptwltlve— and u there were. I 
would tiDt lei, you have II." 

"I see." Be sounded utmost oj 
though lie were musing atxiut It. 
Then T iBppose in have to rue 
Pirker?" 

A Icini? pmue. "Whnfl" she jald 

"1 said I'd run* to ttM your bny 
(rtend ' 



"What for?" 

"Alienation of you-know-ihii'.." 

"Thai's ridiculous. It would Do 
thrown out of any court. It's beta 
five yeare hIhoc there was any 
aflectlon to alienate. And yea 
know It," 

He tpoke In a, lower tone 'Xcrt 
forrct that for a minute, Rait 
you over thought what ihc papers 
would make of this? George Pai- 
ker>. pretty well known In the city, 
you know. There's, the little matter 
of the public prosecutor, too," 
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..ISSVJTLLliVMS' 
ate m U'-r same oven one. "Art! 
m| pM In far blar&miLil now. 

1 dor.'l thlnr. anyone could tic 
I ijexn to blackmail. Anne." 

$ac iru ■ hint of panic In 
wjs Williams' voice now. 

-Sili r>c iTot abuitt Tjilrty (Ksuntls 
gnd up. Will sou tote It uiul 
P 1 " 

•Ski* Mine, you Itnow I ntvrt 
w t in for things In u small way. 
fljjiy pcmnilsl" 

•thrn'i all fvo got." 

■Too bad. It looks u IhOUah I'll 
Jyiff to R*. 1 * 

1 iron'i l«t you do it* 

thnr u ii tugitestlnu of ln.ui|h- 
yt id !iu volt*. "On, no? Well, 
H ikies to reason— the Und of 
mien tout Jingles. But you can't 
JCOP rar." 

■nt burn UunKinn of ways. But 
[uar. to another Jcltlti of reiuon. 
BUI Y<iu ££ive me a ttretty cruel 
•juh ntilii from tile bt'fftimlng: — 

«■„:. ' v..i . i i.'.IUia it KUS like 

ajas > rattle from a baby. And 
vol] bwiF vorv well that you got all 
Uvnamy t hail." 

■w« it my fault the market 
nnirrfd anil wiped you out? I In- 
vrfied yaar money In t.rre beat po*- 
„K- uv ! knew." 

"Only villi frrrgot. to tell rue you 
m idling my securities. All 
rULii! L- tsrue! that Tin only 
Kklnc iiDii IhlBC— keep your hand. 
<# :!ut srrtafjl young num." 

"U that an ariier7" he asked 
uncHngly. 

"Ixtt it like that If you Want 
I wa't ha\e you draaetaM him 
douTi iii that tniiil you're mauufac- 

■*» er/B't k« excited. Annul 
»>. not tell him about me ana 

Ho yrm tlitnk I haven't told 

tint" 

"Oh uf etnmM But wliy not ex- 
fiiin that for a ton hundreds you 
rja fR rid or me iwliunuly, noiw- 
loaij and nermanently?" 

'"*>■ 

'AD right"— he was Betting 
mrr-'lhit settlei 11. Walt a 
nfravt. I'll elve ynu half an hour 
to chaaie your mind. Take my 
talfpiujne number. Marlboro 4tt4l 
Tat airoe— remember?— Is Hernlng- 
t»S. Btiil Bemtngwny." 

"Dm t bother to »a!L I won't 
rtr* op." 

"All right Oood-bFe, than." 
I 'AU tislit Bin. lootl-by*. Bui 

»'.:::■. mi' ,,iiy ui J'.lljr black. 

anJiinit Bntoraritwieo make utirr yoti 
tmn'i liandl:ii£ ometliSng raliier 
tfaainuaa Make sure I'm ni.ili 

am, trot I null exist * 

'rT«. Waal .re you talking about? 
BQi rust 1 Cut out the nonaetnse. 
Ame" 

"Noru 1 caEP : ML* Qllly had never 
bars! UIe= Williams' voice sound 
Mtt taal— so thaiy. As ihrjuch she 
>M erring, or -Brnritod to cry. "1 
HtM tail - what you would call 
X Bill Tom — you couldn't, of 
■arse, Imagine anyone wanting to 
JTf> MRrane frnm being hurt. And 
I loot >it you hurt htm— I won't . 
I Wl Id mm be branded be- 
wia? of me, Bpfore I let you do 
Hat rtl i.; away— III do soms- 
•al&i- — ■ 

Mta OUly heard her receiver 
km dmrn on tlw hook with the 
™ *it> n> man apparetitly 
JJW. Miii amy heard hint sayt 
"wa : out ihe eomfdy, Annet If yw 
™k »e»Tiir.s wll! melt me, you're 
J»atae , . . Hello . . . hello . . 

Ttien lltr, raoelver wrml 

c. thi rwj^ 

we.-c three oLtwr caTla 
"kr. Hji Gilly answered tn a| 
™- Af.' M tiut iherr were flf- 
J* aulft minotea. Then Mue 
^tmr»s ranji. 

JMr Qeorjo rarker, pleaon." abe 
*w_ And *lien ehe -wait con- 
"Oeor^te, I'm awfully i,orry. 
*rj«u totjHl it wi- call off our en- 
ntwiiJ! to-nirht?" 

t «»tta«! Uta GiUy Ituii i,hc 
**io carnal about II, 

.," '• ' - M-itkc P;irkLT 'l 
aSnf 9 aTountb that lt'» 
™"ilhi!torial. irrnlevont and 
W Jmtlce. A1m because 

■awn t sm , an< . r fort nignt - 

launh imlckd over the wire 
i , * u anii'UilntJnockinj about 
J 5 *» oiBy. 

J* **£l hove i metohed liecd- 

ffkT £LJ? l>me ' tailr aiipirin. 

'* ""try. darling, can'l. I do 

J^^r. bring them round my- 

Uiatiki au njueti. but you'd 
oat orunr roimtl la-iuirlit " 
>h T ' my ^tLet lurfetnent 
«. all nvht Well do that ihuw 
^"ow nijht'?- 

7 Ir ' J i hear from me to-CKir- 
Jj^ljlaij-t rjulte kturw how ni bo 
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"HlphL Give me a ring B ycu'ie 
tint, btltrr iD-maiTDW. 1 ' 

"1*11 srrt iii touLii with j-ou." 

"All right, then I 8a Joint. Ann*.'* 

"a{»d-hye, ChNif^c" 

A few auuiuLoa IiiLcr MiSR Williams 
KM flu tlu- »ire again. "fSmUh-boar*!, 
IE Uion? nrc any cnl*bi tor Mila LilTied 
Llilir iLl[«Timan k will yiiu please pui 
Uiem on Mr. Jeimoit'n lln<i? Tlmnlc 
you'* 

Miis Gilly flat, m the rswitch-bojirti, 
fwllug atTni.gf.y panJEJcy. All tills 
was none ot her bmlnesa. She Jcne* 
it. atw wasn't Buppftsed to huve 
licard DtiythlnR. But her mind kepi 
.-«M/Jhg on IH.tU* detalU and worry- 
ing ilium Misj Willinmr. hftdn't- frrt^d 
L, *a k^n^ ,, ; ahe had add "SOPd-bye," 
But sH-e wan cheerful enaugh, she 
tiad lAllghed. Wiaat wfifi thnr. re- 
curring line in the newapiipera which 
Mu-.<i OUty wlu thinking of fqr Pumc 
rewwn? BomcthinB like. ''Whim laat 
fjeftn — fi few hours before -had been 



In r tfhoatnd tOOQ&S 4 Something 
like thut 

Hhr told h«r»elf Hi alup wmryinir 
M1&5 Wllllnma would merely vanish. 
Thut wasn't aa bad. No, praplo got 
over thofhfr thhiss. Still. H buii 
eiwugli. Oeanze Pttrltnr would Ik' 
stannL-d und hurt. tfVAQ It nothinp 
wai-se hnppmird, 

Anyw-uy. what could nhe do? She 
eouldn't help. Mte» Williams wn* out 
if Uiu building by now and n ft lnif 
homir probably, with th^t cool, com- 
pf-cnt t!Jct«rLor juid that burning 
Luifli.ivabli' prubN*m laside her She 
wan lilio Mr, Cyrrel and hla entanrle- 
nwit, like Mr Nvlonn and tiiadlvarce 
ca»e. Only, Atuxifhuw, Miss Oilly 
WH>nt<d to do somethij.ig for her 
Wahtfcd hudly to do fCimetlilng for 
her, but then? waa nothing she 
wiiild (Jo. Cieorgc Parker could, per- 
Ihips, do annething, But lie didn't, 
know about it. 

And. fUKidr-uty. the thouglit meed 



Cpnliruied frprri Page 56 

Into her mind. SomttthitiE* bejian 
thrnnplrcg Inwde Mis*. OiUy'fl breautt 
Bjct mind wt'Ht raruij: Juto chuntiela 
that for Wis* Gilly, were strange 
and tricky. A couple of times she 
told lierrcU aloud that Jt wn\ none 
of her busincM. But she couldn't 
convince herself 

And, Anally, she plugged In "ln- 
iiuiriea," "Give me trio name and 
address" ahe skJd. "of MArlbdro 
4FMI." 

She got It. Slie kni-w the district 
vngueJy. 

Thtfh she KWltiihed nlT Uie buBver, 
unbuckled her mouttipieue and cure- 
fully held the (ipeniuK in it pressed 
ngaiuft that- spot on the chest, which 
iur pome reafon— a myntery to Mlns 
OUly— tru:ismltt ixi fliKfken wordr. into 
the mouthpiece But the vurck 
thus tn. ru.m itted were in a. curiously 
mutTlrd, altered wkc— nn excellent 



OHKnln^Hl In to 
Mr. Prarfcer** room anil rantf. When 
he nhfiwerrd: "Mr PnrliCT? Mj. 
Oeorfe Parker?** the miked, and 

the -■:!'■! !.-::■- ■: WQrdB 

fltiitt hack hollou/]y Ld her cam. 

"Yea." 

"Thta la a friend of younia Mr. 
Parfcrr,'* 

■'Whal'js the Jokr?" (udtrd 
Parker ptefiAttntly. 

"It isn't ft joke, Tlita td flcrlona, 
Mr. Parker. I nm afraid Mian Wil- 
Uaniji ts pcintempuituig wnnathing 
di?F|hrrnle. ITou sue ..." 

•■r ii-widl, go on." 

"Vou wee, her hiubaitd. WUllam 
Kemin^wny, Is hark tn town, and 
he's trying to blnckmntl licr and 
you. Ilo'a Jiliing jtiu far alienation 
of affeetlona That Ia, he'» threaten- 
ing tn atnrt a suit sn that you'll 
pay tip to avoid a seatidftt" 
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X HANKS lor the 
inruimmkui Gearye Parker said 
dryly, Hi> sounded puxded, 11 little 
angry and Uhhrliering. 

"Wait a. minuet, utr. Parker. To- 
day he threatened to do lids to Mif.v 
Willlama. Miar. WUUiUHA «0d die 
would do Mmethlug desperate to 
hewelT because aiie didn't want you 
to be dragged into nny acandal. And 
I'm afraid the mean* it." 
i "Who is this?" 

"Juat a frfcml o[ youra, Mi. 
i Parlccr." 

i "Wei!. I Lhlnk your ttmfce In Joke* 
■ la l.he lowest, rottencat I've ever 
| heard. And if I fiiid out who you 
j or* Til break your neck. 1 ' 
"It's not a Joke, Mr. Parker." 
■"Then how do yen know about It?" 
"A rrkuid ol mint overheard Mr, 
Hemltujway t*lephcmti from hb.hgu.ii! 

to M W iKlnwiri " 

"What- house?" 

M&a OUIy, perspiring now, gave 
Lh« n\M\? aud number of the aircer. 

"I t.UU think ttVi a rotten joke/' 
5QJd George Parker. "Why won't 
yo-u teil me who yon are7" 
Mite Gilly dUoonuvcted eitrfaeiily. 
George Parker Jangled the hook. 
WTien MIfs only ndj Listed he r 
mouthpiece projtcr.y, and Bald. 
"Switch-board." he coiiiinunded, 
"Trace that call, can yon?" 

tolas Gilly carried the bluff She 
gal 00 to l In? exchange and when 
the operator came In she repeated 
the request. 

*Tm wiry." came, the cut and 
dried answer. H< If jour party haa 
dlArannreted , I cannot tract the 

CQ.U-** 

GeOTFre Parker hung up P growling, 
A moment l*Ler bis light flashed. 
JJ Let me talk to the advertising -de- 
partment. "' 

Ntifls Gilly oonnected aim with 
Air. Jensen. 

"Mies WllUunrf Shea gone 
home,** said Jenaon, "Oh, hello, Mr 
Parker. Yes, went homp. About 
hub* an hour aqo." 

"Oh. Hrtwiache. I suppose * 

"Yes, » bud one. She wa? white 
as. a ghaut- and shaking when she 
ielt." 

"Thanks" George Parker hung 
up qulekly. 

Mtas Gllij sat bark una urrath&d 
more raafly. Mr. Parker would be 
leaving. She J net, knew it r He was 
probably out of the building now, 
colling a tajd 
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■ "A! -\ camir 
presenr-ly ("or Mr. Parker, and ill* 
.twretary nn^wcrrd and said Mr. 
Parker woa o4it. Then M'. CHly 
wsa *ure. 

The (.iternoon dragged on, An 
hour, iw Ikhii.i pitted Mr. Parlu-r'a 
5efretiu-y told caLlew that Mr. Parker 
wcu still out. 

And then, on an outride line, 
George Parker rang up. He said: 
■ i ' ine talk to Ux. a. W, pEU-ktu", 
please." 

And when the connccflori was 
made: "Unt'le Will? Tab Is Ovcr&v, 
Sorry to Lrouhle you, unelp, but I 
wTjodfr t! you could Bend old Tom- 
kins round Pm at Victoria Police 
SUUon" 

"You're what?" roared G. W. 
Parker, h WhaL the devil art you 
tlwre for?" 

"Oh, I Rot a little on *-w r to-day 
and smacked a follow down." 

"You sound quite triad to me. And 
atnee whun have you started 'am net- 
Uis people duwn.' as you call It!" 

"LlALen, uncle. Til explain later." 

Mw GUly (tor Mr. Tomklrw, the 
Parker CDmpnny'5 solicitor, for Mr. 
G. W. ParkRr, and. heard Mr. Tom- 
kina gay lie would go down and 
atralchteii thiOfil out 

Mr. Tomkins rang back an liour 
later and 5\ynk? lo G.W. 

"Daslicd II I know ^hat \V* aTJ 
nbxiut yr>t." he *ald "But this nephew 
o! yours Went to this man's rooms, 
□a near as T can find out, paid he 
had a liusltuws deal to lalk over 
privately, and th&n without, wnrn- 
UtfiT attatked the man and bent him 
up fearfully. T mean fearfully, Mr, 
Parker, His face looked like a piece 
of raw meat after George had 
flnlahed, 

"I tried to talk tf> blm-Lhls (el- 
law — Hemingway's his name, Wil- 
liam Hemingway— and get the atory 
Klralght from him. But lie &e*oicd 
:lM .J.i,t-ii up and scared to death. 
Be kept whimpering that your 
nephew wiw golrg lo kill him. but 
lie wouldn't say what tt mu aU 
about. 

"A uuty nvfse. Mr Parker, I doif t 
nk how we could have beaten the 




CAPTAIN JOHN MACKENZIE SKIBtTVG, of Farnhomujth, HanU. b*i 
nnprrrd four fouEHA iui<| a bathroom ol bb homr — Trlth Ktanip*>: TW 
brdrunm und hrrakf»Kt roams — known a* the King Georinp V room*, we 
papered with ntamp* li.nu George V rehyn only. Each room W tj-ver 
■^SU.fHWI ktomps mi the walla, 

man and a single bridesmaid kaew 
Bix>ut It — and MIn Gilly, Midi Gillr 
heard George Parker teleplieur tht 
best man. and Miss Wtlfcinu 
phone Iter girl friend about she dffle 
and the place. 

It waa on a Saturday m. ■■<■■.. ,- te 
a quiei llrtle chnrch (n ine Cltf, Ant 
it occurred to Mt»s GiUr tb»(. ihr 
could slip in there half %n bOUT br- 
fore the ceremony and sit LlfO lu> 
any occaalonal worshmpec -im Mr 
everythlnir 

She did. She in in uu*. ,vt 
In the Him Hale church, loaktof 
prayerfu^ unth. very quietiy. Mb* 
William? and George Parke: cuoe 
In and were married, They wuked 
up the oUle DDd pna«ed quite clow 
to Mies Gilly. and they -were Just at 
Mtss OlUy bad pictured them. ML* 
Wllllama was tall and strnKiit \ai 
had flhiniug blue cy*MJ. and C«»rp 
Parker was big nnd nthSetir aori had 
quietly milling eyes 

A* they came Bhreanr t">-i 
or. the way out. Miss OHUj mtt tm 
bride's eytt and amilcd, And Mm 
Williams omlled back i !up[tr 
sUghtly noDJueed smile IDd wld 
"Of eour«e I lenow you— I tut »m 
place you at the mcimnn 



caAe So I took him ofltie and sug- 
gested that all dajigtr or his being 
killed by your nephew could be 
avoided if hfj 1c?t. town. So for a 
COnaLdf 1 ration of twenty pounds ho 
decided that that was: ■ very good 
Idea. 

"Of wuxse, I have no legal release, 
but 1 would aay that we are quite 
aaje. He won't turn up in court. 
He /icemed .;uhpU4ou>ly uneasy In 
the police station, ns It was." 

"IT you've got that rake of a 
nephew of mine (here, let me talk 
to him." 

"No. He left me as ioon as. we 
got out of Lhr Mat ion. Bald he wa* 
going straight home— to your home, 
I mean. Said he left a friend with 
Aunt. Mary, and wanted to get bark 
to her. The friend. I gathered, not 
your wife." 

"Hmmtntn. A woman, eh?" 

*T gathered me thing like Lhat." 

"Paj^ra get hold of it?" 

■T don't think so. There's nobody 
known enough lo ulve anything away, 
and this fellow Hemingway Ib ob- 
viously too £cnred lo talk." 

The wedding wus very private— 
pnu'Ttralty a secret. Only the best 





hardly 



You spend hours cook- 
ing a tasty dinner and 
your husband just picks 
at it. Don't blame your 
cooking— anddon't blame 
your husband. When the 
rush and strain of modern 
life plays havoc with di- 
gestion, appetite goesand 
stomach trouble begins. 

Dc Witt's Antacid Powder 
kills excess stomach acid, 
quickly stops after-incal pain, 
builds up a sound digestion 
and restores healthy appetite 



Here is convincing proof 

" I have been afraid to e»l 
ray favourite pudding beeauM 
it gave me awful heartburn, 
but since 1 have been t2ki"g 
De Witt s Antacid Powder I 
eat anything I fancy- I recom- 
mend De Witt's Antacid Pow- 
der to ail who would like w 
cat things but are afraid W. 
writes Mr. A G- Holmes, 
Lithgow, New South Wales- 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
did a fine Job for Mr. HohWS 
This new-principle. l f| J' le " 
action remedy will do tte J*"|? 
for every indigestion sufferer. 
Enjoy every meal . . ■ talte - 



De WITT'S 

The qoicksutioa iraody for Iodir=>tioii, Acid Stomach. Heartburn, ''^"''"f 
at Oartnaa Qi all duuniats and aiarea, io large akf iilue canilttrv 
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CTT ;l- ihe 
jftrA tli' door Hie give a itarMed 

Two men In uniform stood 
ytt iuci J nue fllam-c round revealed 
*iiev«:i Nrrnp of her Jutaagc lutd 

1 1 . ih* demanded, 'VSTjq axe 



jijUaii*. ! f Syiv ta rem cm bcr c-a . 
nut my fame question bud hern 
u- Hiit'tri Forrester tia-s 
fln:n;piu they bod met., 

laaJjiuiilij- oho replied,. "I am ntn 
HmMU I am English. My pass- 

'ItoSinK i.* Russian." he brake Id, 
Xalh'ir wo* a 60n of Buoria 

ar; fitwray at hex OoTErnmwiT:." 
^i., t felt >u<itlcii fear. "I neimr 
HiwUiai 'ahesaid. "Hfl died when 
Situ urn!* itnmll. But I was born in 

iTToa' were barn hen-. In NatSfcy. 
.:u when >ait wore a rrjamh 
rd," k= informed her etcrnly. "We 
aw reason to believe that, you are 

in Lfiiti;!. Mill RliiiiiEUX; who JfO 

ptiq «irrt;l;i of our Government, 
Will! certain formalities arc pencl- 
ra. I WU;it iJinifT. thai you remain 
VS." AihJ with a smart Milnfp he 
oat Ufl* cmiipajilvn went out and 
t]jf« wai .-in omlDom click of the 
■ »lour cluwd helikid them. 

WOAb Syltii ran to tho door mid 
in* t vjcik'itlfy, but 1( was locked. 
■M irfm to tttfi really frightened. 
TBid rnnr. she Hud rtcticed so olten 1 
ft had tetm toliowing" her, 

Utile rrx<ment« ol the pant came 
out to ber. Stic just remembered 
hf Woer, aha bad nlwaya sesined 
frsjjaenfd. Her mother, bOfc lmd 

vr.v ■ <■•■■ .iJdLn* u Mfcreu The 
Vfllorii ul Nnudey! 

fccliii?" ib was bceuuar he meant 
rue tu on tueCul to him tliut Hubert 
itottiw had Klven her this cr;gaue- 
iubd: There were tJbo ether leLtsra 
-liurrkdlv itir opened her ca&e and 
urea nuth nt rtdicf. They were still 
tint. CUjriowlj ihwy had escaped 
AftauirlifT* (She wandered if idv 
i Will ijebtmy thorn— but there was 
MibeiAri.nn matter bow small she 
tt« Ibeni dp. fmsmuiitB could 
■Ortya pu| together. 

, : ■ vm back again, jibe sat 
alt- The lujur.s paired. BUc 
t*i unt jinf[ing nttywherr to-night 

04 for that aha ^iu (irmefid. 

AidBliT, her door openod and itie 
nltci bnuiihi her some dlntwr on 
• irt^ Wiin: idle apote U> hlin he 

i«Kt li'.i iirod tU3 if he did not 
JB**nd*njJ. and glancing at tho door 
(he *to thit t.wo HtRjwnrt policeman 
•fr< (its tiarl, 

5ti«r (ffiftjfw made hep alt down 

iictlf*d a irr*ii or paper half hidden 

■uadfr oiif ut 'dm dinhea 
ft»a» a note— in KngJtsh | 
*Tfuu ur tn the graven! danger, 



Wife of a Sim »<»er 



ami boi-auw we arc your fathcri 
lrli»nds we wtni u> help you. Uaf»r- 
tunfltely, you have no legal BflUsh 
nataanallty, and Lhc only way yxtu 
enn ai;qTUre it now to bv marTLige 

■An £;inilah friend, AUrUm Met- 
calfe who knows Ruatila well und who 
L todebbed to uvw is willing to ro 
thromih tho form of marriage with 
you and w help you to gvt out of thr 
country. It will be merely a lfiBa] 
bond, and he will arrange a dlvorcv 
a i fiooj; as yion arrlvr In Enultmd. 

T hope ton Hill acrept hia oiler. 
H you do, be rraUy at half-post 
^•li:h•..• , 

I: wn. -umed Jvctn P-ikun " thr 
name of the man to whom she bad 
delivered Hubert Forrester'* latter 
that very afternoon I 

The next lialf-bour passffd in a 
Oaflli. For tlir flmt time In her fife 
Sylvia viu paiili>>ntrlck«n. S«r 
wanty knowledge of Ruubm 
muf^oda waa mostly gleaned from 
ttu- ni'Wfipapwn, but h was aufflulent 
hi ujrriry her. 

Up and down her room Hti<* walked, 
her meal milau&hod. eunMlutu only 
01 her [onelhi«a and hsfpleaqneai. 
Then, a* f.he clock chlmrd tiic hQU 
hour, a door lending to the next 
mom. which had always been locked, 
opened Midf* :\ly and a man raiuv tn. 

"Xhei e's not a mum em, to tana, 
Mflrtame " He auoke aoftiy. "When 
1 1 it- Chief ol the Police, who is on his 
way, arriuM, he mur.t rind you an 
1 Hi fi'jb.ivct, that u it you an to 
evl salely away from Elusahi Ar- 
rangcmenLr. hav* been made for your 
marriage- Will vau trust yaurwlf to 
me?" 

It wilt uE ao fantaaMe. a>lTla'a 
bruin refused to work. Eo suddenly 
«uiroim<ltd by dsnt'ur, siu; could not 
even think. Mediardcfiily, ah« it-: 
him wind a thick vol! (iver har hoiad 
and f:M». SMftly fie led her through 
the other room and down a bark 
sUirwuy to the xtreet, where a 
drosbky was awtiitiruj theni, Tn less 
■him twenty mlnnteji Ahe Han in a 
jmsLl. dimly-lit room which seemed 
lo be crowded. WorriA wnre mid of 
wldch shf wa£ not cotuinjoun; a rfng 
was put oi\ ibcr linger: ntKl ahe 
*Utned ht>T name id a book. 

Then she was hurried bnck Into 
£hfl dro<hky and io lie r own mom In 
the hotel, and j^he was alojw aiattt. 

3hii d^ared dawn at her hand. The 
ring was real enomth. Adrian Mtt- 
rflif! She wished she hiuJ uwn the 
man ata- had man'ted, bur, do on« 
hnd thauFtht ul removing Uii; veil 
from her head Nervously she pullnd 
U pR now. 

Hi"t hcwrl rinmed over ot a ^uthI 
autjglde Tlic door wan fiun^ upeu 
with a violent force, and half a 
doscn mim en tcred . . . and one of 
them wa» the ChW uf r.hc Police! 

Now bhaxt! wba iK) thought ol con- 
sideration He. hurled question* at 
tier which £hn could not potAfuly 
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VIA THE 

BARRIER REEF 

Betad heya to holiday happlaesi are banded to nil who 
u-iiel by *ea to Calms and thr eulonrfnl iropir Smth. 
New rtimate, inirronndfnirB. acmiery, rerrrannn. Inrnd-j. 
f<«nt und fierrii*e unloi^k thr magic, of nfw hfr and 
runny for jou. Enquire now »hnui Vbitt eorbancina 
19 '•< '■ Round Tnur by ti><- • ,( w- UaWPf hurra. Cnvtn 
— Irnni 120, hit Salnun; III, Stnd fialonn i PawnRrrv 
huiJnUln tlienrurlrn at Oftkttl). Mk for llirratlirc 

- i .if.|.> frutn S>rtney every lueiday. 
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undemTand or atiawer and Hhe> 
nliratik hock agoliut the wall in 

terror. 

Just aa ono of the eergcanla caught 
her arm und wnn about lo lead hci 
forward the d<wr opened attain and 
si -itruriudr appeared. 

He enmc ^tralplit acraiu lo her tind 
drawmg her dose In his arms he 
kiwid iior. 

"What in tho meaning of this*" he 
demanded. "Don't yon know that 
Lldj* loiiy ia my wife?" 

"iiiu ne^er lovrd tnf, and yrl to 
aare me . . 

The words cume bnct tc Sylvia 
like a ghostly chuckle. 

To save me— you gave me—. She 
Inuithed a tittle foolishly aa ahe 
recountfed him 

i' ■- mnii ■ h- hue] miurted wna 
the convict who hnd attracted her 
ao Atrun^ii v l lio I. nl^ht ahe had 
aims in kenfon Pricon! 

For a mo mn it the Chief ot Police 
seemed dumbfounded. Then hft 
hmled a torrent of wordi ID Hu^- 
•diui at Adriiin, whu Won uUlL tt«nd- 
thf, hia arm prntectimjEy round the 
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The difference 

There were itlrrinR-* ha the 
nndercrowth 
And m J i : j r- : - in the wuuii 
Thr trrw rearhed down with 
thorny hand* 
To tonrb me when* I Mood. 

There were kbadaws of cnor- 
mntia uka pen 
And toads on every \lunr, 
And u ins it thai flullereil in my 
fade 

When I run Uunuch aloLie: 

But when 1 w*la«i thr wimds 
with you, 
VFith you to h«ld my hand, 
Dear rabbits hopped frum 
rvrrywberr 
And <M-unipcred thruuflt the 
land! 




1 IWTERS1ATE 



= And Ihtrc wrrr little butter- | 

| And bird* in rvury trrr, 

| And ob! I lovrd |hr nuxiny f 

| place, 

= Wlira yon were there with \ 
me! 

= — Yvonne Webb. % 

mlinuiiniHtiuiiiiiiHiinrtNiiiMriiiiiiiiMiiiMIH'ttitktiir^ 

irtrl he had marrletl hardy » ho«r 
bfifore. 

But Adrian MeicalJ anawensd hi 
Enshsii "tiOiA ttere, air. Tou know 
me well Hy pwptrz are all hi 
ordnr and I have a permit to .iLiiv 
hi your country (lulefiiUtely. Tlmt 
la why this ]ndy and I arrnnctrd we 
•liould be married in "Naitky. I hud 
no Idea when I should be In Ern;- 
lund Again cm] the using up ot be* 
concert tour in Rusrf u J mtt gave 
ux our chance DJdn'L It, darlln»7" 
He turned to her suddenly aa h« 
pu t i.iie tpje.^ tun. and hh vn tec 
changed subtly. There wua ulin tun 
tn lr, undrrtflnjidlng. wtlmarv 



kJYLVlA nodded, 
utiablt- U) crxii-t herself to apeak 

'Tf you make inqulrfe* you Will 
find tnat I tiH.ih' nil my arrangc- 
meutfj, t,n en £o cnKmrmg the bridal 
si lib? for our honcyxuoo n at the 
Volpn Hotel. Alt^1rwnrdii-- , ■ be 
Ahnujued hbs arHJultlerii. "I hnpr lo 

B0 on LO MOtfcUW. E^'en B horuy- 
moon cannot be extended In- 
definitely, you know." 

Ke smiled with dl^rming frank- 
nass bul one ol the other □ftleers 
broke In, 

"It all suutub very well, but rr- 
lufnibcr, Chief, Rhe ta a Voliiff." he 
BTowied. 

"tlh* Is a Voloff no lottfier." Adrian 
MtfleaJf ewtTL-cted lum, "Tluk lady L- 
my wife, nnd n.', jmcJi a aubjeet of 
Hla Brlliinule Majeflty, Klnp Cl^nrgc 
of England." 

Bul more, oueAtlcns enme. In 
Russian. ::lL time. Adrian M<-?- 
culf senmnd lo s;nak It flnentty, 
Words ran hlajh, the dh;t'u^lon al- 
moat reached violence. Yet grodu- 
ally Sylvla'H feat* leaaenod, Ailtlan 
Met.culO quiet confidence bail com" 
munlratird liAelt wi her, 

Suddenly thr Chief lurneel lo iwr 
arid amllrd "Madame, my felirlU- 
LI otto." lie Haiti. "Wo L'Einnot Quarrel 
■irrn ^ircunwunrrii. Mny I wdali 
yau both a verv lain: und * jtapulry 
" vou will 



be lenvlnff hen- w/Ui 
tn twenty minutoti. 
and nil >tir 

ynu." 



He offertd hla hand and one took 
it mechanically. 

A moment later, with aharp C&cfe- 
inc of heels and low ceremonial 
bowa, the officinl- left and Sylvhi 
wo* alon* with her hu«hand. 

She turned to him gratefully, both 
I iii till- a lit in .Mil tl . litiiitft tliji 
dropped limply tp her mm ehe 
g^w tile hostile expression in hL" 

eyoo, 

"Get your puefchig ddjatf at OftC!** 
he said ourtly. "The wnfr you are 
out of hare and under my pratec- 
tJou Uie better." 

She atruegled far warda. "You'ro 
too Rood. I don't know whrit to 
aay,** 

"For goodneK* iake, dont waflte? 
time Jt) taJklnff." he broke lb. "1/ 
you hadn'i been an titter little fool, 
VOU wouldn't have meddled with 
thing* you didn't underHtand, and 
Lhen all Ihta would[i'l have hap- 
pened." 

Shu ahronic back aa if hp Und 

''r.nick hex. 

"Tou dont understand." ibtj ei- 
plained. 'Tve done jioUihut, huthtng 
*t alt. Why, I don t even fcnnw 
wh; "■ 

"Oh. don't try to fool me with 
yoilf protep lotions of innorenrc." Hi', 
voice bounded weary rather thun 
ansry. "Vou are iike all women 
You go bundiy into .. i .. > ■ und then 
alt back and expeat ottiers to get 
■jou uuL of U And yau never count 
tile oast," 

Sylvia'fr eye* flashed atigrUy "7 
tlon I, know what you are tnlklng 
about. You ari- bcUm liorrlhlv un- 
foir — > 

Unfair!" he repeated mMlonely, 
and Sylvia frit ah*' hated him, she- 
had no idou that hla nerves were 
at breaking point; that grim iear 
had been at hla very soul while hi- 
had b«h talking to the police. One 
nlln— -and tht* fill's futciw would 
have been swallowed up m the 
offielalrinm of RutMa. with its 
espionage. U« u&:txii prUoru. iun lout; 
boprh. 

"Uufahl Pleatie dont uee that, 
word to rnr, Sylvui." Hip rnckt.-d 1 
naive* made him curt "Aa a 
woman** weapon it may have- its i 
uaea, bui. it meonr> niHhhuj at all 
io me. Now get on with your pnek- 
ina. pteaw," 




2a 

Is the f\ 

HOUSEWORK 

yet ling you down? 

"t ff\t I tranfrd to wrpom. IWy 
RMinNM trer*' at brettkinm pamtf* 
IVrltea Hnt, 1!. >\, at N^itiffrkni, 
V Irl lit in ■*/ ruuldn T l nil t>r *lr.t>p, 
mill nn htittunrnrk tf at a ft ting vn 
top ttj TP i - - ... |f ifiiM it- I itttTtcA 
taking I'hatpttittvl^tl Ir-m mv apprttt,* 
hvgan tu rauir burlt, f $lrpi tilt*: « 
vhifd, nittl fvtt .'i. u ttfiif* 

Heri*"ii n t---t wortli trying — wlitnh 
)ihTnlrlfiuj| find often unTi ) aj» u B the 
aiTerurth, vlutMiy and i-udnraurt; < ( f 
■a«ik. nervutis. run down mnn and 

Wvnjten 1G>> psr will} — fb<i : n 

"8 day" Wonder Test 

Wf»l aee how far yon can milJc or 
bnw ifiUf y«u enu work before (<-• -hug 
fli^td achy nnd iLori'un« NVil.. UiVa 
two uiblf<Tr «if l'iH»«phnrMtfd frtitt with 
«ach meal for K day* TtuSa n-*t your 
flJirrey AtiA nraylhg j»oi*«r BEjiic, »nd 
wm; for yourxe*lf bow murb you have 
a^dxtMt 

f'hovplifiriuetl Iron h> n ii'fwntlfle 
c<Mirr<ntrati'<ii at nr^ratnrTo olonWrtttJl In 
luindy tabloia. wfiti-ii a««m u -«»-ijd 
an anrwbftd cuppky ; tnjii-Udmi btood 
right r.ti the alnrvud nftrra ooibl Nr»te» 
th" way you biUfht^rt nv amj k»-* hank 
tn the i>Td rime n>nirid. rWn,\W. i - ji 
at ulnht Why not qo round tr> yp u r 
chemFa! — t&rtay — and get * 60- tablet 
floaW of Phosphorated Iron t*bl*<B, 



Ladies! At Your Service 




ttvwy Friday nlnht renew ihe fresh, r-lpamhic 
titcanlmi^ of your hnirl Be ntutar with your 
AmairU bhampoo ant I your hiilr will dIwhVb 
M f-narnntJy lovely. Every rauirt wonmii 
pretora Anu\m| Shampoocu No. 1 fur hin: 
Ainainl No. 5 for hltrtidea 



AMAMI 



A PERFECT SETTING 
—EASILY !— QUICKLY! 

I'iw rcricd trnjnsi at hnmr M 
ahfliTlirnPAoi B miTiF«r Sn. Flili 
iiiwruni. to. milmrd- In ■ 

I it* IT,itii;[K»yitu i;n«l"n^ftlIjlllri- 
tLJe w»te* ■ml -urU Amiinl 

jj"™ ai »" r, iJy. nif-pw- 



AMAMI WAVE SET 



SHAMPOOS 



■fiet-Kjlv >niim u rwneM 

<*U HW*, *-Ui 9*0. -»4+tu 
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A. EAR.S bin n <'il in 
SyMjt,** ryes, stun^ her throat, ha 
■he went to da as she ww bid. 

She wat £1411 SL'&Uilnt with fury 
when Hire came back, a small mjU- 
ctue in her hand. 

"I'm reiicty. Mr. MeLeiilf. n she slid 
quiQLly. 

"Mr name in Adrian. 1 ' he snapped 
<[Ulddy. "Don't piny the fou] *>n- 
tiroly, Sylvia. Ilcm ember I am your 
uu&band. HyIs i* no time for non- 
sense. Outwardly. tU any rate,, we've 
|di to carry It through lutturally. 
So Tor goodness suite dun't spoil 
everything by calling "ie Mr Mel- 
cnLtV 

A dmshky ww walling ouuiae, 
it* driver mufTled up In £na IP gy lux. 
The lights of the trrwr. lit up the 
frosty »treets as if they wi'te pnwd 
with dlamouiifi. Cold though H wan, 
there *a» Acm^thtng cxltUurAtlhg in 



Wife of a Stranger 



running awiftly over the frozen 
streets with u flush of the Ice-bound 
rlvtT through the tress. 

The man by hex aide md not yprruk 
a word dUrJ ng the drive. The 
•ltcncc rt-nmlm?d unbroken tvnn 
when they ntopjjod outatde ilie Volga, 
a Iniue hotel built and run entirely 
for trnvellera and loitriats. The 
Volga, ofTcred luxury unknown in 
muny Dlnces in ttiweia. 

The umnnftfr smiled knowingly 
whon thvy entered. A newly-naur- 
ried couple Is always tt cause of 
interest and -■■■ . . i.- fell horribly em- 
biiiTit^sfd. 

Then her cheets burniNl us thfty 
walked puat the servant), at the 
door and in the vestitwlf up tp their 
rooms. 

Thr wlicile [ilace loeked frcitivc It 



Cofttiniied from Fogg 58 

offered a real bridal weh-ome, which 
made Sylvia feel worn** eUll. 

A* she liMitHted at the dtwr 
Adrian suddenly naught her up In 
his arms and carried her InU) the 
room. Too startled to renlst. her 
face was morti fluahed than ever 
whnn he put iier down. The jsor- 
vantii luughcd ftnd clapped their 
haiulii delightedly. Tl wati evidently 
;i Rusnuiii custom and they hud been 
waitiniT for 1L 

"Welrome home, my darling." 
AdrUtn said. And in front at them 
at! (oak hrr In bi& arms and kissed 

her. 

Tile door elonetl <m tho ta&t of the 
jwmabt, and as tile lnU'h cl(«ked In 
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plACO Adrian rcl^a/:cd bxr And 
pualicd her (mm lilra 

"I think tnal will put on end to 
nny nmplcloas. )f the pallre hnp- 
prntd to hnnr put a ip.v sraouB the 
•orvnnte," he add durably. Then. 
Kith ulnifu!. a Jen in hk> voice: "You 
played up txrellently. Sylvle. I 
cougrnttilfite ynu " He phinfed ui hi* 
watch, "Half pcu(t eleven," he .■ j'.l 
tlsrhtlj'. 'Wlint n terrible lot h»« 
happened In the pii*t thrne lioim, 
Vull liuve hud dinner, I think?" 

Hylvta nodded, unable to speak, 
eonacloua only of a btJndlrit! hurt In 
her very *oul. 

''Still we may as well have ftUttie 
chnmpagne," Airtnrt went on, "Tile 
staff will expect to lUul empty bottles 
In tile morning," He poured out 
two glaura Irani one of two bottles 
•iuindint! on the table, and handed 
oiie lo her with a bow. Sylvia toolt 
it. He rniftyd hJj elaas but aud- 
denly Mood stin . . . tlatoning . . . 
The next instant lie was by her 
side, holnlne her in his urnu attain 
saying fciullKh caressing love words 
kwslni! Jicr hair . . . 

Tlie door urjcneu and a mimfter- 
vnnt eame in. hitsitat«d p sftjd aome- 
Ihlng in Russian and went out asalil. 
Iniitlintly Atfrlan went ai*.ruai» lo 
tile door and loekod it. VThen lie 
turned Sylvia saw that his face woj 
hard illld stern. 

"That man W[is a spy!" he said 
grimly. "We're not eafe yet by any 
means." He hold up his t;la« Hnd 
smiled rrnnkedly "To our speedy 
divorce, Sylvia." 

She looked at lilm for a oiomt'tit. 
then turned mray. she did not see 
that with a lltt.lt nesrure of wenrj- 
dellanre he had emptied lm glass 
Into a vase of the bridal nowera lie 
had taken such pains to provide. 

"You heed feel no embamtBsment," 
he said curtly. "It's late and you 
had better ko t. f j bed." He threw 
something into her lap . . . The 
key or the bedroom door. "YouTt 
batter use It Sylvia." he told her 
quietly. 



OYI.V1A sank 
down on to a chair ami held her 
hands Uihliy across her month, try- 
ing -to aaflr her soIia 

Mrs, Adt-lnn Motralf. Her thought!, 
went back to Kenton Oaol. Such a 
olinri ttma ago Mrbm hnd been one 
of n.t InmaieA. 

Why had he been there? 

What awful .waret. did he Wrte? 

Why wss he hern in rtus.',ia. now 
his senrenr* wns served? 

Wearily she undreased and got 
Into the hurjr rranaple<l brklal bed 
Stolen from an old Imperial castle 
tt still bad royal InHlals an b en- 
twlaed. symbols of lave. Hit hps 
twisted painfully as sho closed hor 
eyes. If only she could sleep find, 
forriec — but sleep would not fume. 
WUlo-eved, she tossed from aide to 
skle-. but at last, worn out in body 
and mind with the evrnte of the day. 
she dor.ed then slept , . , 

She woke suddenly— tur heart In 
her nutuih. Was it a dream or had 
thcro been some ghastly nnlso? Leok- 
UlK towards the wmdow Bhe felt 
aick wiUi panic. Outaiite. the street 
wss lit by an uuly gi™ 

Plre! 

With one lightened leap ,*dic wnn 
out ui bed. The ruddy efaw in lha 
sky was growing . . , The .streets 
«i-fre cruwded with the Jrlahtcnrd 
people. Klrwii! hooted continuously 
. . . Men shmiMd ... 

Si 111 half awake, Sylvia wondered 
If this was— war. And terror (tripped 
her She couldn't May here alone! 
Slipping a wrap round hpr she 
fuunhled with tile key, tHroir open 
Hit door and ran into the nun room. 

'VUlrlunl Adrian! What has hap- 
pened? I'm frightened . . ." 

He was stanumg by th* window 
slarini; out at the reddened sky. 

"What i> it?" rilie> asked uitieutly. 

He turned and looked at her for 
a moment. 

"Sylvia, did you deliver any utrri 
ol miwase tn Ivan Pukttn yester- 
day?" he asked harshly. 

She drew back, ufraid ol the accu- 
sation she saw in his eyes. 

"What do you mean?" she aslu>d 
"I don't sec what 

He eantrht her two hands in a 
grip which held angry par«ton. 

TJid you deliver a message to 
him yesferdny?" he thundered. "Tills 
isn't the time for quibblllltf. Tell 
me. wlmt do you know of that?" He 
pointed to (he trrowlnrt blaze In the 
dtht.lmrc 

"Nothlrur! How nould I? I Just, 
delivered ft letter " 

"As you delivered letters in Li'tiln- 
grad and Mind and MoIUd." he out 

mi 



IJHE nodded hrln. 
lessly. horrified bewilderment fa 
her eyes. 

"I thought so. It is. your hand 
which is responiible far this outrage 
iG-nbjht " 

■'Don't be rldlcuaiusl I don't knaw 
anything about It. I've no Idg, 
what ..." 

"I don't care how much you coat 
know," he said with contempt, "oiri 
you must have guassed there m 
something ugly behind those irttera 
You've been followed, snauim't-j ^tpj 
siiice you left England and In cutli 
plare wturro you've been the deliver; 
of tliuse letters Has caused an out- 
rage like this. At Leningrad I: ? u 
a small arms factory which *u 
damaged. At M1U1 the water sup- 
ply ol the town. At Ibtoltul so ex- 
plosion at t,)lff City Eleotrlrul Worki 

"Outrage after outraer ; : . 
ourred. Sabotage. That's wk-.m 
you've been helping in. hn'-a jou 
airy more of those letters?" Sit 
nodded, still anohle to speak 'Braij 
Uirm tr* tw " 

Slle obeyed lilm heSpU-.v^iy rl:ir-i. 
ina with them held be hind her hack, 
even then, until the expression on 
his face frightened her Into ghlag 
them op. for he would sureix have 
taken trieni by furce. 

Titcre were half a dorcn moru lit- 
ters and Adrian Metcalf studied 
them ar&vely and then deUbssLtr/ 
opened onv, It was in Russian .art 
his lace grew more angry as he r:td. 
He took a match and set fire In 
them all and did not speak nntd 
every piece was burned. 

"You've no others?" b* asked, 

Shi> sensed suspicion Id hiu lone 
and npnke proudly 

"I've given you all I had. Adrian. 
If you would Just let me ctolalri — " 

"There Is no time for any unlsru- 
tlon." be broke in curtly. "I Ml 
you. we are boIJi In daruter nn«. Tin 
police have been doing their belt to 
pin something definite down srsiltiil 
you and I managed to convirati 
them that in thnw other rnit.nr* 
it was Jit^t a coincidence thai yvd 
happened t« be Lo the Uiw:i nl ih 
same time 

"ThevH know this l* no -rr.lnd- 
denee. Ivan Puktln Is bem? srreslai 
in nny case to^nlaht. It wai Vicrnns 
ynu went to hlln that we atraifd tie 
letter we sent you with hi* ratine 
It will be essy to prove yon called 
there " 

Sylvia's face went white mid .he 
was trembling so that »he ciula 
harelre stand. 

"Even your British nstlcmnlltr v& 
bo unable tn save you 'rorn the tttt- 
Bf!(iiwneE3 ol this. And I ji)»n'l lit 
nble fo help vou or rrrywlf V mi 
are Brrested. There Is otily ane loiaf 
to do now We've iwr to rH r,-s! r.' 
hpye ar once— and hcapen liaei 
how- withrmt bring seen 
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IsOKRTFTKD and 
tjpwL Uittf ra* nothing Sylvia 
(WjJJ do but obey him "JusL bruit 
DOccairjM, -1 be Hid "Nothing 
won- And renumber mt». tltr 
UUnt> rwi are J t**ving behimi you 
air leavinc behUui (or *oud," 

The corridor wu glimUy with Uit 
jtStottcn of. the dancing flame, 
rjjjwtsh lhc window. He locked the 
fpOT 00 the oul*Ju> and pocked 
In* k ry. i buiclug at the hear)- panel* 
ntti mm wnrfjrtfcw 
"Tney wool net m ioo easily, i 
hipprti to tow* that tliftfe are do 
pM s (or these locks The; are 
Gtd'njihloned No* fom? along/' 

Spar, ton* unJigbtcd ourridora axjrf 
njirrtioe alalrway^ they plunged 
ta Lhc very ceHiri of tho huge build - 
3g Uhoatty wind* Kwrpt the pas- 
||M (UJ Adrian undid the bolt of 
I tsat] door and they entered a 

«.Uir! VATd. 

■Saf* iu far. Now for the tlelffh," 
be aatd "Stefan baa on* all ready 
Jrrr me in t*ase or an etnrnj^iicy nf 
ydj Kin." He did not bother to t*"l 
tirr Tbn St* Tun wa* 

They hurried Lhroiuth rtumbtra ol 
taunra allnya rather tluin ■tr«ii, 
br thn moat pan imlifbird and 
afcpDHf Iwtorp a liable door Tlwre 
ni a sletth Ulnv all nmiJy. arm 
Iht horaea were hanusacd and 
pa:ini:l-. vnltlnc. anil AitrUn uv 
lft«: die vfthn-> wan already aup- 
fUHf »i:h prnvtslmt* 

-Get In." he eoinmiinded curtly, 
rrt hi* httnrli wen* very gen He as 
ic «nrpr«J her up with the rus*. 

Fee uour* the *ictgh went on, Lhe 
pJiml poniea. sure-footed, never 
nirvLyf, QroduaUy a grey dawn 
ecat. vpiiihed with crimson. 

SyJ rta wai ha] [ duzliuj * hen 
Mtnui brought the alctgU to a nlund- 
jiill hi a cleArlnjr tn thn "minly aikjw- 

*UY mtm aire the panic* a rest." 
he utd "I can't pat more on to 
their *il31nv slmuMerc They're vkI- 
tm brtuiC* " 

Be unhanufiAed r.hem. rubbed 
(hfttt down, fad them and built a 
ft*sU shelter of pine brunches for 
thera. 

■BVneTyT'" he «ked her. quietly 
tlnMt conversation n!t y 

Sbe nudded her h-eail wearily. "A 
lh>— and tired.' - But br wemrd 
ImllJTi ■• n! and bjnnred her remark 

'Finn wo* a uamovftr in the 
ilriftv tn which they could make tea 
TVrr were meat paitieB and rhtinka 
is* bread, rake* and eaumfrea of all 
ksu and bottles of mush wine. 
WTuw-w bad paekfd the alelqh liad 
left nochlna; to ohanee. 

"Art Te cntne far"*" Sylvia flnked 
ttatidlj 

Mrlan nodtfed ahfenhnlndtHfty 
Tbroijuh Hie forwt to MbhoT Junc- 
tSon aKi-r^ wi* can pick ut> a Western 
VtBnptan train fnr thr frontier. Tt'x 
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unr only cliaiwr. I tltoiuhl tvery- 
thine out *nt] rm autw iu» If, tim 
luc thing our cnuiiUn will Ltiinlc of." 

They rated till Hie >un croMtd the 
hmvenr and bnan tlukliuj to Urn 
we^t. All da:, tone Adrian had alLor- 
mitely sir.fki'd and tendrd thn 
[Millies Tlicre wmm DO s:tcn of life 
anywhere-, not eveji the jubvhUuii 
of imoke or the tninl. hitter odor 
at hiiniint wowL They »tre utcwly 
.ilum- In an ifc-around *tir Id. 

The moon row at the am set, ft 
moon fiul Hnti brlihmnl 

"It t a nuxHl hle&siivt." Adrian said 
as he hamejued hu paniui again 
"II hritts ua lo net along quicker, 
but there'] mnrr danger of helim 
rem. thoueh lhe ehances ate »'lth 
us In thli |>ar! of thj forest" 

The flight wore on. Adrian tiirned 
to Sylvia 

""Well reaE jwxra. There"a a ctiaj- 
«nl hurner'a but aninrwliere about 
herr. if stflfttf* dlrrctuma ar* cor- 
reet. Ui dn»ttMl. but u will be a 
ahalter and there la wood In it mi 
that <M can bultd a Are " 

•v. I» i out tt (tie- ponien 
Kumbled violently, thr alt'ikii ahwk 
(ram cna to end, m-orly Himwlnic 
Syhm out of her xttL Then the 
pony fell nnd the tlr.tBh en me to a 
Midden utandntflL 

Adrian not out and exuanlried thi- 
benat. whieh was lylne mupieloualy 
■ till 

"Heatumblcd over a fallen branch 
hidden by the «no»." he told Sylvia. 
"Hell have to br shot I'm wm. 
Til unhamrw the othur one and 
move tile ^li'i^h If I can. Four beaat 
I'm an aorry " 

Hi* voice ht'ld real sorrow and 
ert'at l-Pndenie» 

\ motucnt Inter ennit the tound of 
A shot^an uely sound. Then Adrian 
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"HT Mild hb. fli-a elrcuu — out some 
of lite old |iprfornicm refuae to 

leave.'* 

took ilia place again 111 t.tie ali'Hih 
and hh> race »*» grlin and forbid- 
ding 

Wltii only one pony their pace 
itvorn th*n halved, Adrian mm 
even trimmer aa a raid Iny wind 
whined throush the truea. Sharp 
flakej o< aiiow nttiruf their ebeeka. 
The f*y grtv darker »» uftly elauda 
reutlded across ibe face or the moon, 
at rimea entirely blotting It out. 
Suddenly he heaved a sleh of relief 
aa In front of them a tiny hullduuj 
loamed uji 

The.- charcoal burner, hut" he 
caud triumphantly. "And theroa a 
■.mail iheller ottoofied for the pony. 
Here we are. Qet out. Sylvia. And 
help unpack Uie atelati There. Ill 
prop the door " 

They bath worked swiftly Sylvia 
had loat all fcelliK In her llinlia Bnr 
hjuitli. m lhe took the lighter pack- 

I aeea reamed too big for her. 

| Aa they Qitlahed. Hie wind rote lo 

I a bUndlmt fury, rocking lhe ttny 
■huck They hud reonlied shelter 

(Only Juit In time. 

The hul win divided Into twn 
roinrfi apurtmmta. Adrian lit a 
fire in the outer one and very grad- 

liialty Sylvia began to thaw. 

•'We re aefe?" Sylyla asked at Hut, 

I unable Pi bear the f Hence any longer. 

' "S»fe, yea. But have you any Idea 
hove long theae itormi MUttUnMa 
laai?" 
She alvook her nead. 
'Oetietally for trie beat part of a 
week or ten da»» uul — - lie panted 
al«niftauitly. "At lhe imut, we have 



only enough food to lut ua three 
da>a." 

The moi-m nhowed no sign of le»- 
jrliing. Everyltung outnlde waa cov- 
ered with blinding snow, ti was iu II 
a mutter had been jet down between 
chain and the world. 

A: rofiuljir lnteivali. Adrian went 
oui to tend the ttfltiy and ahe heard 
hun talking to It. hii vnlie- irtruitKely 
lender as the kiiuwtru; beast gave 
Linderjitandlnii wliinnlea in reply. 

The firat day neemed to lant on 
eternity, hut at loat It noned 

Adrian hhnnelf got thctr ineol 
ready, rationing the meat pic and 
the coarse pca&anl bread with par- 
ticular care 



kJlfLVIA WWelldtl 
and hor votet- broke an "he pro- 
tented. "Oh dotii, plmme Adrian 
T don't want you lo measure out my 
half I don't need nr. touch o> 
you, anyway " 
-Vou'it eat tmtMf wnat i put 

before you." ho told her -We've a 
long -ourney before ua and we'n 
both cot to keep up our atrengin. 
at amy rate, for ae long on Wr can." 

He rtte ni£ portion withotii; wnltinn 
Mot UIJ he lind flnldifd thr lrtal 
crumb did he npoak again, and then 
It waa In the sumo httrah lone which 
eliilled her 

Tve eaten to keep up my iti-enirth. 
too," he aaW "Yon don't want lo 
be left in three voldi with a lick 
man on your htiadi. do you?" 

She eancru her breath. "Adiian 
you're not-ill?" she ventured. 

He liLUjrhed "Ifot In the tdlghtcst 
t Juttrt. want you to mallse that I have 
no intention of atarvtru-, for my star- 
vation won't help you." 

tliie wurt &i,une into Kime won of 
retort, -on, for j-oounrgg sake don't 
bother about me Leave ntt here 

00 on youracll, Don't you see thai 

1 Just don'l cart what betvino of 
me?" 

Coldly cruel, ht tpoke nlrnosl In- 
differently 

"Plr-aar don't get hymeneal. Hyit- 
terlit liovcr did anyone any good and 
It only help-- to moke you look utKrrly 
jldiculoUA-" 

Suddunly jhe fell ihe couldat go 
on like thli. 

-Adrian, be nlor UJ me, please.- 
fihe beilked. for-ret'Jng her pride be- 
eauae at. thi^ moment her fear 
even greater: not apetLklng to Adrian 
MetdAlX because he was a man and 
her tiushanil. but Just het-uwir he 
was another human being In thin 
solltjiry world Into wtileh Uttry had 
been so rudely thniit 

"Put Mime of that snow into the 



samovar and hell II up." he ordered 
brusquely, ignoring her words, and 
trying to ignore, too, (he sudden 
Hood of fetilng that swept over him. 

HU tone at that moment wai ilia 
taat straw to Sylvia She Jumped lo 
her feet and brnunril her hand 
sharply acroas his face. 

'Ton beasf.l" «he cried arunily, 
"Have you no decent reelings al all? 
Can't you even feel sorry for rru*T" 

He cough i her two hands In hli 
ana held her, looking into her eyea 
wtth bu eiprensioh she did twit un- 
derstand. 

Then he tot her in. ouit* sud- 
denly, 

"There are Uie fur ruga and the i 
cushions from (he Bleigh." he (old I 
her. and walked to the doer. "You'd 
better go to sleep rm going to look I 
alter (lie pony." 

And hn went out without oven 
wishing her good -night. 

All nbjtu k>uB arte lay. eyes wide 
open, looking ronihiually at her 
wrlit-wntch as lliouuh aeeing lite 
very moments pan*. When morning 
enme she knew thai brenkltie point 
had come. 

She dotted with the dawn and so 
itlrl nut hertr Adrlnn mine lu, yr-t 
•rir oouid only hate Glepl i few 
uiuuicnti 

Suddenly stie sat up and elHred 
round her The fir* had been built, 
right up and Ihe pannikin of water 
was bnlllng on II while Adrian had 
htaied some meot In a Un overr 
the fiantea. 

He hai*dod her a porttcni m 
silence und in silence -ihe look tt 
yet all the while she wns eotiAcious 
nr some unknown current pocfilng 
between them. She knew that 
each was acutely conscious of the 
othor In spite of tliu outwsrd ln- 
diffetenDe Wreirhedly the told 
herself h was Just a question or 
the greatest emotions the world onh 
kn«g Lov t . nnd hme, ' She fotild 
not help loruis Adrian Mettiuif imy 
more than he could helD hattiii» 
her 

By ntght the wind nnd droprmd 
■lightly she watched Adrian divid- 
ing the food and frowned u ihe 
saw how 111 Mr there wai The 
sflenw was unbearable. When 
Adrian went out to spend the 
night In Ihe #hed, where thr pony 
was hoiucd. Syjvui felt nh<i wanted 
ID tci'tmn liyaierluiiily. 

Anything m better than golns 
on like this, Besides. If the wstn't 
liere, it would he cosier for Adrian, 
she heard him lift and drop the 
linen of the orhtr door, nnd then, 
with stiff limbs, she put on her 
tnownhoee, tied thp fur cap under 
her chin, put on her fur KMI Then 
>he walked drUbrrnt-elv niir into Irte 
■now. 
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TThE wind now 
canir Ui unexrwetrd :u--u- whlnuie 
through the trees trefoil* ahr actually 
frK i (a forte. There waa hd iiaili <rt 
any sort, The snow was jso soft 
thai, she Jiut uuik Into )l duwn ui 
her knee*. Eaoh step wan ft violent 
eflort which exhausted her. Time 
had censed to count- Shu walked 
mwhaii it-ally, facing tl»»* moon 
whleh now appeared at fitful InUT- 
vah. tlirougli the storm -racked 
clauaV 

Once .stir anw la the dbtanre 
two gleaming hjjhts red. tciowinti 
[Hid hhf iittiird the uliarp smack oi 
slobbered Jaffa mid ahe laughed. 
The wrii' sound acm, the srey alui>r 
hurtling awaj thru ugh tin? fthadow.4, 

She started UUclhK out load, yet 
ahf liad tki idea that i.>- wn 
Hpeakiiiv, The MUitd of her own 
voice comforted her. "Oh, Adrian, 
my dear, why arc you » cruel? Vvt 
done- liathinfr— norhlng— now I'm 
no aim Id, Hold my hand, ili-a r 
— " She stumbled over a fallen ire* 
and fell to hw fcnettn. The soft 
tmriw felt wumt. Ai ahe aunt into 
tt the laughed and touched it with 
mittened fixiaera. tt waa like a iur 
coat, soft, worm, pornfartlRg. She 
WftA ton tired to bother any mciri', 
■ Her weary pye* elated and *he Tell 



Uky Amnnw. were sweet and calm- 



' ing, but even hi Iter sleep She knew 
I that jdie w»« on the brink of an 
| abyss --and U *he sunk Into It It 
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would tiiL'iui— Ueuth ! 
"fiylvift— oh. my very dear." 
Thu wordu came. U seemud. from 
a vast distance, from ant at h dark- 
ness whk'h wiifl lnteiutf. They 
pushed through her unconficlnu^i- 
nras and *he hall 5:irred "Adrian," 
she whlpered. 

"I'm lien-, my dourest, Oh, why 
did yau do this terrible UUrnj?" 
Adrian Iwrl bttc b his arin* now. 
and wax holding her to his heart a* 
lie tramped buck wfth her to the 
hut 

As he carried her into Um hui 
the fire was bright and hp laid her 
Modfirty on the riig3 and witlt -jer.r.lf 
ilngcri. look aff twr shoes and atock- 
uoffn wnd rtArted to mn-vage her 
frost-bitten feet. 

"My drtirfifit, w&ke up. You are 
sAle now." He whispered river and 
over again la m agony of fear; an 
agony or remarae? 

Sylvia fell her chilled blood wnrm- 
Lntt arirJ opened her tyts. Half de- 
lirious a 1.111 from the exposure tshv 
did not recnfinlsc where Ahe wit.-, 
SI'ii inlj knew Limt a miraele had 
ocuurretl, tlmt the man she loved 
wo* hoidiug hur in lib ttmie. lovimi 
her. 

Witti her hushAiicO klwes on her 
lips, nhs- fell Into n deep untraiibled 
sJeep. 

It wa^ utterly i^n hoarFi later 
when Sylvia woke find muved im'iiv 



Ml bar rug. She woke andllng and 
Lhe smile lingered on her lips ba 
memory gradually returned. 

Suddenly she woa conscious of a 
it in: outside, and she rose to 
her fret. When Adrian came ho, 
she stood looking nt him, ■'<•, '■■■ wait- 

hiR- 

H> spoke quietly. Tlw cruel 
enmity In hin voice had -entirely 
vanLohed. bill n quiet coldness hud 
tri kt 1 n its place . E e never even 
referred to hw ndviuiturefi 0/ the 
night before. 

"I've bad news. Sylvia. We tire 
be ins followed," he broke Into her 
Thought* "The owner of thin hut 
[; a friend of mine and has been 
watching Tot me. The tignal for 
danger wldcli we bad already 
arrAngiKl U that lire on the hill 
uway to the coat. We must uet off 
ui once, u we can reach the Junc- 
tion by tileven, we aliall catch the 
express but the chancea ore asainst 
m now we only Imve one pony, Tve 
lienLed iwinr- ten. I um afraid you 
will have u> drink It as you gfl 
nlong." 

-What about you?" she naked 
-lmldly. 

"I've had all I want," he told her. 
But she knew he lied 

The fitarm's violence had paiued 
but the temperature hod dropped, 
mnktiig the froacn way utlll more 
treacherous. The pony wus sure- 
and game. I^ovldlng he 
came up ogahiKt noiliing in his path, 
Adrian knew he would do his best. 

For after an hour they travelled, 
fhi'ii, suddenly. Er> their left, Sylvia 
saw a line of slltn U'legrnph poI--s 
iNdriiin noticed them ttlmoAt. .1: the 
name moment, and Ids voioe rose 
excitedly to a shout. "Look. 
Sylvia I The clonal It has Junl 
drnpped we are hi lime." 

Tlie tfrvnt. train »?ai-ltfd the sta- 
tion at the name moment that Uiey 
did. As if by magic a man ap- 
prtirt^d. took cliarse of tlie sleigh 
und hamli'd Adrian a pile of tickets. 



IJVnrTVt they 
wftre yliown tnlo it nnt-class car- 
riage with drawn bllndu and Adrian 
chot» the comer seat tind drew 
Sylvia down by his Aldn, 

"in an hour und » Imtf we ajbtajj 
be across Lho fronUiT." he told her. 
He did not *penk again, but lie did 
not relax luj, vigilance. There wau 
hut one station in the seventy mites 
they had to travel before they 
reached the frontier. While they 
waited, 3ylvU could tee that he was 
nervous, afraid thai same un/ore- 
scm hitc h would occur, 

But nothing did. 

file train Atnrted off again. Once 
,igflln It n topped, thin time far tho 
C. 1 ! toms. The off" ^cer did nut 
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troubh' thetu. but Sylvia caught the 
look which lie and Adrian 
changed and she knew that ttie 
man was being well paid far hi* 
help. 

Oner Again the tnUri was mov- 
ing Hiijwry towards the giant river. 

"Once across the bridae and we 
shall be nil right," Adrian .-11 
through clenched teeth. 

Sfowly the train guarded by 
armed tolaJtrn, moved acTons the 
bridttt: Beneath it the river was 
frozen. Hire and there the ice was 
broken and thin trickles of jet blank 
Water marred tlie whitened of the 
surface. Then the train stopped 
.t^oin. oiut as Adrian roac with a 
atg^i or relief he wiped tlie perspira- 
tion from hit forehead. 

"We're through!" lie 3atd trium- 
phantly 

Impulsively. Sylvia put out her 
hand and touched his. Ther*r ■■■■■ 
tenderness in (tie gesture: and love. 

"My Clear," ihi &nld "Vow will 
never know how Bra;eXgi t am Lo 
you." 

"That'a all right." lie said evenly. 
"You have nothing 10 worry about 
now. The train goes straight 
through ta Hamburg where we can 
set a boat for London." He walked 
to the door. "IT1 nee the ffuard 
and arrange tor you to have -your 
meals served In here. rtl find 
urmihrrr eompurcment for myaelf. 
There Is no need for Ms to nice! 
again until we bourd the bout for 
idujland." 
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S) h'iu wit mlwmbly In her cornsr. 
lint moving, hjiri'lv i.fmplitog the 
rootl brouiilu in tu tier. She wm 
ton uctprly nusprablr. find heart- 
broken to cole about tuiylhlti^. 

Adrlun clld not come to her cam- 
'■':-!> . till they retirhed Batli- 
bun;. 

"Are you ready?" 

She nodded, not Iruatuw her 
tolcr. 

She had no reelings at ah during 
the Journey to England She obeyed 
Adrian blindly. SEeming to have 
neither will nor wlali of her own. 

It was misty when tJiry docltod ut 
Southampton. ; The wharves and 
warehoase^ were alina*t blotted out- 
People on the quay moved about 
like ihndoWG. The air wan raw, a 
9*-nm* nt dewltttton hung over every- 
thing. 

The boat train was waltlnlff and 
Adrian put her Into n ttrat-claot 
t'omual'Lnn-nl 

"Tt h reserved." he. toltl her oulcLly 
"1 tltoughl you would rather not tie 
worried by bavins to travel with 
ytrartRers. I ani next door. When 
we- ect to Wuterloo you ran tell me 
where you want to ao. and then, to- 
morrow, w^ had better make an ap- 
pointment in we tuy &o31cllor. Tlie 
cooner we get our divorce fljted up 
the better. 1 * 

Aj Adrian']; '-all figure disappeared, 
a newsboy put a head cheekily Into 
her compartment. 

"Paper?" he naked liorx-futlry. 

She bought one because it wae 
easier than refuahitt. 

Mfrhnnicfllly nhe opened the 
piiner. llien as Ihe headlluea caught 
her e)V shi* (rave a little cry. 
FAMOUS TONCERT MANAC1EH 

COMMTTS SUICIDE. 
Kl'BISRT PORJlESTEIt SHOOTa 
lnMSinj» WHEN "YARD" MEN 
COME TO ARFtEST KM. 

She rrad the itory rlelil ttuougti 
and as Uie truth wne gradually un- 
foltlcd began to piece thlnaa to- 
erl Iti.'f. 

Huh.'TI Fnrrestrr * tea] name was 
Enrjj, Tiiloil ValnH — I he aanw u 
her nwn He tnu.u fie some aort of 
relation, then No wonder he had 
Known such IntEreet In her when 
hr had heard her name. 

Now lila whole hlatnry had come 
out For years tie had been plot- 
ting with his friends Bgalmrt; tlie 
ztuoatan Government, but his part 
In It had been found out ai hurt. An 
order had wraie through for him to 
be eent bark to Ruaata. Rather 
than lac* the charge he had taken 
What, to huu, war the easier course. 

Hubert Purrester waa dead and 
she knew, without even being told, 
i-lmi lie had given hfr that Russian 
contract merely to use her aa a tool 
to help ilia own crasy endfi. 

The (shock of the news broke down 
that atony ralm which had envel- 
oped her since tlie nhriu of het 
marriage. 

Very slowly, the tears began to 
trickle down her cheeks. 

A.i :he train was moving out of 
the station. Adrian came in. She 
lifted her tcur-attilned face and 
looked al him helplessly, wondering 
a Ilitli tit his expression. He had 
changed. Moved by name great 



emotion his voice was pleurbn» 
■Oh, my dear." he said "1 have 
some bad news for you." 

"Year' she waited, woodedraj 
what more could hurt her. 

Adrian sat by her aloe and giut 
hia hand over the- two of tier. 
"Samel hlng very terrible has (mj,. 
pencd. Your— your fiance is— Heaj_- 
She stared at him In bswuiitT. 
mem. 

"My ftamie!" ahe repeated uij. 
pldly. 

"It's In the paper," lie tnld tier 
slowly. 

Suddenly ana realised what he 
urnuu. "Do you mean Rubtn Far- 
tetter? I woj never encased lo film ■■ 
she aalri "I've Just seen It ill - 
here." point-inn to tne paper. '.Vltv. 
1 had never teen him till iti? nltrtat 
T mug at Kenton Gaol. I wan uo- 
der eon Intel, to liim. Tl.:r alL" 

"You never knew Lhal U,m» 
Vnloff was your uncte's son, yam 
emutln?" lie tuked in arauaemeai 



kJHE ilioc* hrr 
head. -| knew UUIe Bbtiu: my 
own people." 

"And you weren't in tote wiia 
htm?" 

"Most certainly not. He etuisatd 
me oa an ordinary singer T was 
down and put and arratefut far aay 
Job. When I went to Russia, he 
asked me [o deliver several letters 
arid led me to believe tbey con- 
tained money lor his frieudr- That! 
all I knew about them. Ob. ;iiiMtse 
believe me!" 

"Oh, my dearl" There a new 
nolo in his voice and hrr f. nm-n 
closed hungrily over nb, 

"Let me explain," be went on. 
"I'm in the police. For iron I 
have hocn trying lo pet hold ol Borti 
Vtilnn". the ringleader ol thu Rute 
nlan pin:, but he had kept till sterrl 
>o well that there was noc tl» 
slightest suspicion against Uuiierl 
Porresier. It was on the nlglit 
of the concert that a dylnr ronvtti 
confidctl the tnith to the Oovenatf 
who ImmctUately sent for me. Br 
told me about the concert mil 
abowed me a programme. TtiKtantly 
I was struck by your name. I de- 
rided to stay and see whtit you 
were tlkr. So I took my plan 
amonir the convict*." 

"I raw you" Sylvia eonlwml 
very softly. 

"You noticed me?" Adrian asked 
her, a light In Ids eyes. As ikr 
nodded he went on. "I was afroM 
ior fait, Sylvia. I thought yea tud 
got mixed up In their terrible plan 
and I wanted to rave you, Tut 
time hadn't come to strike, but I 
made It my business to rind cat ill 
about you When you wrnl to Rtta- 
ala I, as a member of the potlee. 
hod lo follow. I meant to lave 
you from yourself, If I could. 

"Thoati outrages I told ync of— 
You were under suspicion then. BUI 
I manotted to eonvltn-r ihe poller 
tiiat you were Iruiorenl 1 rnrv 
you would have some mes>.vr* of 
safety In Russia is at wife k« 
even 1 eoutd do no more .tier tost 
other explosion. Thali why I l»l 
you out of the country as quickly as 
1 could " 

Sylvia looked at him, het marl 
In her eyca. 

"Adrian you wnnied lo sive nie' 
she wnhtjiorrd "If *0, wliy were 
you ki orucl lo me? You tlsla't 
behave as if ymi cared for me." 

~T dnrcd not," be sold. "Ton 
lold tne In Russia thai veu «w« 
engaged to Hubert rorrester (het 
your marrlaRe depended tin yoar 
xurcess in helping on hl> plans > 
think now that Hubert Furrenter 
mai- have laid them that to tP™ 
them mure confidence In *ei" 

"Oo on!" Sylvia urged, sad 
was a happy expectant ikhc In hut 
voice. 

"Well, can't you see lor nairnflfj 
I loved you. but I dared not admit 
It. Those hours we spent slow 
together were torture. You •■ere 
80 near to me and yet ) ttsrerl oat 
touch you. ! dared not >lie» 
love. I fell I had wronged }«J 
enough |n ntarrvlng you. yet H 
aeemecl to be the only Way o"l '<* 
you, But J knew that It mint mrsb 
the delaying of your marriage « 
I he man you loved." 
"The man you thought I 
She stared at him a moment «M» 
very tenderly she took tlU tWt Je- 
tween her liamJs and drew himdmn 
to hor 

"Sylvia, oh. my datlui; J]'™ 
he took hrr in hla arms and '™™ 
knew that the unhaw-new ^ 
past few weeks was ettttrtb aWine 
out 

.Cupytighll 
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Lovely II \\i>\ -,,,*/ *© much 

And people look at them, for hands 
are on view as much as your face And like faces they may 
appear young ar old, irrespective of age Like faces ihey show 
character, breeding, occupation, mental capacity, and 
spiritual grace They register standards of good grooming. 



U\ JAKETTE 



C4fm 




f 



\ 







Til LRU'S ii 
Wnrtd fif expres 
sion in these huntlt and 
they play u targe part in de- 
fining the pcfmmatitij of their possessor. 



' UST look tit the 
beautlTul expressive 
Hands pictured on 
this page. In each 
case tiiey show dis- 
tinctive charm, character, and 
Brats, all of which add glamor 
to the whole personality. 

Hailil-: need care, Just as 
tbe (ate does, to make and 
Iteep them lovely. 

In the nist place, the skin 
ol the Mantis differs from that 
M Ihi- n it of the body. On the 
Isckf 01 tbe hands there are 
fewer nil glands; on Lhe palms 
there are no oil glands but 
nnre sweat glands than in the 
*" of the rest ol the twdy. 

Tilr . undamentals of hand care 
«jv :fp«nltn«a. protection, and cou- 
l * B0 n 1 L>y which we mean aof le ning. 
«m»iiiiiu! and whlteninei Deecrra- 
™ ir riuiF-un for nails Is aim be- 
fHniW! merrasirigly important 

Proper cleansing 

1** n-*. uae wira water, s 
Woj,,i r ,|| ^ „ ,utij->, rU tu 
*' ,rt ip » Bood lalhi-r. jrj-ub and 
K2j™o'nughly Inr perfect cleans- 
=j fi»rn » >wr mlHt („, Mftrrmri by 

BN » by the use of water 
minji- KiUM? enmfuny Had rir> 

HwomititT. 

J- WJt hands art wry .wiled. 
JWv crrim or aily lollon and let II 
~»V orj i tie haiulr, as long its ptcwihh? 
'™_»'iliihtllg. Follow drying with 
p m * r: J*r cream ar a good hand 

to protect llandr, from coorarnlni;. 
■Wbwuni!. or reddening, avoid nurd 
™ tr 'Uld harsh clraru-jng agents. 
■J >• careful to wash and dry the 
J"™ lirojwrly And always use a 
™t'il imion urifr washing T7se a 

■ iMivrrlng « gloves for 

flfl *v v*nrk\ 

whiten lhe hand* or remove 
J"* use a cut lemon or fresh 
J** 1 **!! peroildP Pumice atone 
""7 rrimjvp ltuoborn stains, but uw 
J^au'. notify to avoid breoklrig the 



r^Ur? ETHEREAL beauty m watched here by framfi r/ja; are so/r. 
it'r/ire arjcf loorly. Well rrnghi they rival the fragile beauty of the 
lilies they hold to gracefully. 




AND BEHIND these expressive hands J Liveliness surety, lor such 
esitwutely ptmrd hantlt. groomed and slender, enuld only helona to 
a glamorous person. 



To amooth and -"I Vn une a quick 
drying lotkm or hand cream after 
each washing, and oil ody cream at 
nights Regular masoagc hclna to in- 
creane the good effect of crenma 
and lotion anil wards off wrtnklen 

Thr manicure is trie enrnerftanc 
>t ryjiKlittniilng tu, well tu> Um bHBb 
for decoration. A manlcore once a 
wpflc xhiHild keep your hand* loolting 
attractive If Lhcy get (lrniier dally 
care Polish mm ti.ive tn be- renewed 
ijel.wettri miLiilt'urte 

Ptfr3[ttrtnK [wlnu often come from 



nirrvouancsft. which iteeda its nwn 
tjTjoUnenL, Locally you can use a 
preparation tor perjipimuon mntrol 
which you can obtain from a 
r-ttemiat. 

ff >our nunrj'. ore inclined to red- 
ness, avoid chilling ami ttfilit gkrvea. 
Make-up creams will give the ap- 
fwurance of whlteneaa. 

If your linnets arc thin, try Rene-red 
fattening up by inasomjiiig with 
cream or cocoa butter, and e«TciM\ 
Mich aa opening ant] dosing the Onl 
and forcible separation of the 
flngem 




Sht r in this d*y, whose hair betrays a secret cttrHessiuss* 
\not only /or/ei/a admiration — but frequently eoyttt 
unfavourable crtTninrnr . . ..' 
you notkr a jirl with dry^ dall. h^rd-to-mjinji^, or 
* "JMiaTulrJy** turjr ymi may dcj«i*d the Ls not parlk-ulor in 
AVoidinK lhe use uf akin soap cm her h*ir , . . for llir "burning" 
chemical action 4f *o*p nlkmU tpoila nitc hair ! 
To prove thai imam hair can he mw aajft, tUkj-rtran, and 
rtutrom aa any ... try Collnated, ncv-slyle. qnkk-rinimjC 
"cOLUBJiuf foam" Shampoo tHat everyonc T l taik.nj: about I 

BlaOMl>IHS — Preaervr natural li^ht gold hnrtiY. Pmcnt 

^alkill itrcaka ,l 
yKl'M' i'l »— Discover Ihriilin^ new hJ^ldl^rilil 
For Ootinated double-aurlive encoanut bnbblea dUaolve every 
tTMi:e of «ho<, dandruFf. uily tilm or acaip mtid . . . And lr*ve 
yr-nir hair with a maxk new sheen you never noticed before! 

MoA. 



yuur cvry usxt akmmfoo m ml 



(Sol 



mm ketes 



•ft A btHUt 3«Tt« mn.Ltih* 
Act CfttmUt uj Blat*. 



oo 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625387 



Second Page . . . The Homemaket 



The Australian Women's Weekly — August 19, I9K 



1 lower* like gHv-|»liiiii<i«*etl bird* 



I7i<» Old (ittrHener Says ... 

"Grow some of our 
lovely bird flowers and beau- 
tify your garden and home 
with a few unusual subjects." 



'ml /aTURE hits reproduced 
it / m many flowers the 
' f form and color of 
birds, and in nur mild and 
favorable climate :i large num- 
ber of Mich plants thrive; to 
perfection. 

Many of the&e rxqulaU! bird 
flowers have the Advantage of being 
■rrwHl Australians — u fact that should 
recommend them to all flower-lovers 
and htimc narilmen; 

Unt of them, uw, m easy to 
Ktow. hm« lived, and very useful u 
cut flowers fnr lirimr dwwnlWt 

They prove their worth In the 
IMrden, for their fasrmating lite- 
MSti — Indeed, remarkable in many 
rases — U) the feathered uibr are 
always a source of endlitss curiosity 
und interest. 



one of the largest and moat extra- 
ordinary or all the bird flower* is 
StreliLzjn retina, or bird's trjnglU', 
a i ■■■■■i i.t! flower nften nine or ten 
Inches In length. 

From its stiff, iwd ([luugr. three 
or fuur feet tali, rise .Ttrtirnr slcmel 
b»jpe<l kilt with bcufi-Ilke flower*. 

These burnt will > blue tongue 
thrusts Itself out below a nrnib or 
crrjl Df deep orungo -yellow. 

This plant Is a native of South 
Africa, and Is lather stow In ar- 
climntiMng itself to new sumuiml- 
UlKS. 

Swdllngs tiike unythlng from nv« 
to six yean to flower, but If strong 
side- shook-, are taken from (Mt.ttb- 
't.tir.'.; liiriui.:. :ii<". 'nil tt n,'ill> Mi»»«t 
In a couple tif yean. 

For fillliiR a corner that Is diffi- 
cult t<i decomul, or tor a rmuiil bed 




What a treat to eat I 




Chocolate Bis 
cult Cake wins 
mote exclamations of 
delight than any other 
chocolate confection you 
can qive your lamlly or your 
guests. If is a boon. loo. when 
you are pressed lor time or ha 
people cdll unexpectedly — you can 
make 11 quickly enough even lor 
casual visitors! Ask your grocer ior 
tree leailoi containing more recipes for 
Copha Cooldens Dainiies. Get some 
Copha* and make Chocolate Biscuit 
Cake to- day I 

• Ccph* it '50' . pur*, .rm« ih.j«r«" 

IfKUIWItli 



RECIPE FOR 
COPHA CHOCOLATE 
BISCUIT CAKE 



5 □» tut* Coprn [rtt«ttBcl r 

I lb. Iclrtq '-...a* 

I t« 

I rlftflfiad rir>iiw'»ipncir» ot CarEoa 



EuantB gl ■ ..-il<. ■ 'i , , .,. 
I lb. Cottmw, Malt or <Hhir iuH 
■ ■ ■!■ (Thwwr ■';■■-) t - 

..'<<■-' : b| r. r .-i rr* 



Cake 



Ml* loge-lhtw ihn tUtod luqrir, toccw. oqg and vnfiilh. Then 
fll±r to th« hot (not bolEinrd Copha. Linn mke lira wilh sTreant?- 
f.toci JMpsr, plnro aI?cTTi(itB ](iy€?r= □! ihr- mlxluro arfd thit 
hiCciniB until ihr tin it flllpd, tioQintiiin and tuitnhirnT wsih thu 
mlklum. SUind In cxtld pkn UnU3 snt 



.IBODI^l j -I four rfw"*'" 

<"", ** d ,u .o» 



•sis - ** 



S««B«ea**SS^« 



& r.o 



vDilH OIL INOUiHIH 'TT 11D 



COPHA 



m a lawn, sLr^liT^i* is ftn Ideal sub- 
ject. 

tl tii-L-rrrs an open, ^unny pnhilitin. 
whrre tkr Wifl >i rich and wrll 
(ii-.t in and time- ut Us marir ^d- 
van la. Ctrl Is Lhjil it fluwrrv prac- 
tlRoJly Ihc ytnr ranrni if Iht >prut 
flrrns irr rrffllliuij lUDDTEd. 

Twn iiUier mrietieji mny rImj Uf 
ubLainixl, Mi'- Streliizia farimiDt?[L 
ipuriilr and yflllowf MM) the AinoJil- 
leu ved type, tcnuwT. , i .■■ S 1 1 bkfaf 
regtiui [mrs SfQlia. 

rht: hoAL-knowij bird Sower in 
AufiXralla ib 1.1ml quaint ffretnlsn- 
yelldW variety cal t^d by bfjEan l^to 
crotaimm 

I coulcl nevtr get tile flowers to 
remain Iwik on tiic fihrub or small 
Lrrea In my j»Tirdi!n, fur thp rt-nwin 
Lriat v '.'.i:.j:.i birds would scrip 
LhEm a.b IsaI m thry opened.. 

I had to grit up with Uie mtilr to 
ctitch Lhem npeoinK. or by cutting 
Rpllcts Uiut *fiuld OjpM Cully Hi ti 
few dnys I Htolr a mHrch an the 
birds. 

rr-'iUilAri.t ljibiimifallii, to givv its 
full nmiii". ti u small Ij-l-c thut. lirtivs 
about ?ft. tall. 

U i* ».ti id«al wiibjeel lor a bed 
In the InWn, but is a bad mixer be- 
SUM of its hungry hnbitji. 

The tree Is ccnipamU vely ^hallow 
root Lor. and the roots run out in all 
directions in search of fond mid 
moisture. 

Although evergreen it often loses 
moat of itm leuvi* in cool climated, 
a peculinTlty that marks many of 
our Keml-troolc*] IrfH-a when taken 
out of their natural rlement. 

I'he Bower?! thenisetveff. rcsctnhlf* 
titrds in a must rrnurkiihir nf{ ln 
■ •■■ t I know- uf nn other flower IhAt 
imitatn hut fralhrrrd friends in 
■■"■■ti a reaiislif tiuuuier. 

The HwctTi pruduce n; y,~ \-.\ ■ 
like podA at the end of their season, 
and Lhcfip rattle In lit? wind. For 
lLiih rriL*nti the [ilaiu l> iifl.cn known 
a.i mUle-i)od in annu* dOitrltts, 

Apart from rich soil and an ot^en 
pcislUon, ita tmly other rwjuiirment 
ia plenty of water. The tree will 
wilt and «Ve very quickly If allowed 
to thirst. 

PriLnctftruv or btrd of paradise 
How it. in anotiwr jJirub or axuall tree 
that beflTti bird-Like blossorm 

Yellow flowers 

i LTHOUGH populArly hiiplHWd to 
1» a native or Australin. it eame 
ontpiinlly from New Gtttnea Like the 
eroularia It has mn-d^ itneH at home 
very reariUy and plmwa qtnt kly rrom 
met 

Tile flowers are yellow, but the 
(oHfj red Hturn«>iu are extremely 
beautiful 

It need* regular pruning back, as 
does the crotalaria, to preveni a 
rnther naturally RtraRnly hanit fmm 
spoiling | to appearance. 

If aUnwed. to grow rmirc than five 
or six feet it* rloriferau.* habit will 
largely be Frpolied by an upen and 
rather xporitr dUiuhty »f flower> 

Many of our native archldM re- 
fiembie flowers, particular]) the *prc- 
tral and large duck crehldk, but I 
cannot tell gA.rtlenerf> where they 
run outalh the.se t>IJ*niA rxeepi tlml 
they (rmw In Lhe buih. and vandal- 
ism in (hat direction La deplored. 



Iik*» n r*nl bird 

\ VATTVZ plant that rr- 
' seinbir* a ciircrut* ■ rrtj 
bird with white wincr- and a 
tail K tbe eomfuirn KfJiivrdu 
prtiMrala. 

1'his is ^ traihuff pla.ru I'-r-t 
nwrnnan aldri£ the HMM 
roast and in parts of Vleturni 
and Southrrn QareruJaUiil 

It grows readily from trfd 
ind til a frw ii.ii- wllJ rovrt 
a fcfire, if affnrdrd sum? a»- 
siataucc hi the shape of wire- 
■letting, iir cover an anvichtl; 
wn.ll if wnn In r ntrhr lillrd 

wiLh -in i at the lop. 



The beautiful native kiuura m 
Sturt'E Desert rVa U nmi rUrnB 
described by botanLGteB as beiinj bird- 
like, but beyond & winjr-hK' plLSrlay 
in the petal& I cannot ser I- Wflwrtt 

Nevertheless, |Jie plain inirti -j 
rtold by wrrrusmen under UV imaie ui 
cllantnus, ts well worth iri'-u-jm ui 
a sunny bordiT or »ujaui,*i; t nil 
where it will revel in a sanuj **B- 
[iraimii position 

Like maNt Australian pianu it 
dud ikes being rxansp lm l n -j o >ii 
iletestB manure of any ktm) 

Seed \si very luird. am! \hOttld b( 
soaked ut hot water and left il 
nljcht to 5ufteu_ The »**nt» *JiuuU 
Ije planted where the pbui^ are » 
remain for their full ll(r a* itli- 
I urban ce of the rooiiiii.' fat*^ 
causes the plant to d*e ui nLtmA 
every caae, 

The bloud-rrd tilouoni" *Jnt ^ 
hanf In masses, are deenrjinj I" 
a blaek ball-like i iw aa e aan*; tar 
two rnlnr* makinR a Ktrihii'it ">n- 

Soil that contauis acme wort " Jl 
ant! a Utile deeayed !i*f mtxild Wilt 
cJ lan thin 'Tight down 10 ^ 
Kround 9 

Oomphocarpus. or ewau pkukl H 
another quaint subject rureJ* »** n 
III* 4 native of Sou Lb Africa and 
will grow almoM anywhere in '-b<* 
Cnmtnoo wealth. 

Although the flowers do nrl rr- 
VetttJbM) birdA, Uie lanfti puds U*i 
follow the powder- bhw flowen W 
flwirn-like m their real urn 

Erythrlna rruita (pt 11 *- ' ir fi0C ^** 
comb Oowtt. is annlhrr rowl! 
shrub that earner. hird-Mltc fltium 

The stems die back to U» «tiD 
trunk every year, and ft* Ll:l» r*«- 
*on they need hard praTim* 

Tliif flnwcrrs kit deep warltt am 
borne on lonjr a tern*. They are mart 
Useful fur inUTlor decw»ii«i- 

Two or three uthl'r Wlfcjjg *J 
*rythrina Lhnt can be riTi!rtLm ,,nI,r ? 
are E, Bin tel. a dwarf mrtetv «iw 
ertmson blmnnhtn. and t, KBTitlK* 
AOnli which haa wimnn • l' 5 ^ 
flnwern. The In tier 1Ti>*'pt» fUt" 1 
through the aunimer. 
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VITA BRITS 



AND JAM 



for a, healthy snack 
when they come home 
foam school 



Vila-Brits provide a simple way lo five your 
youngsters the easily digested nourishment of whole 
wheat. With butter and jam these Vita-Oiits these 
Hakes of whole wheat pressed and golden-toasted into 
crisp, crunchy "biscuits" — are tasty and healthy. 

AND VITA-BRITS FOR 
BETTER BREAKFASTS 

As a breakfast food Vita-Brits are ideal. They're 
wonderfully economical and save you minutes every 
morning because you can serve them straight from 
the packet. Here, for instance, are just some of the 
ways in which Vita-Brits are "ready to serve": with 
hot or cold milk . . . with slewed or fresh fruit . . , 
spread with butter or honey . . . with cream and jam 
. . . with golden syrup or maple syrup . , . toasted 
and buttered. 



ALL ROUND THE CLOCK, TOO! All round the clock, far 
scores of delicious dishes, for morning, noon and 
night, more and more women are using Vita-Brits. 
The recipes below are typical examples: 



YOU CAH SERVE VITA-BRITS IK A DIFFERENT WAY EVERY DAY 







BKliAKJ-ASJ 
VITA- BRITS 
GRILLED 
CHEESE 

i art. rrwrn-— 
i nilk-i 
<«ll raivnnr - iiniHaiiL 



t-Brlta Ian 
'V* rantrr and lH.1. Melt 
bBjlii « B if arid fffllrtl rhrt 
ii i, a mj liviiuit. Min t 
'■ lint* »<lh bullrr and It 
■ai- rhfftf inum;i. r*li 
iftnYr a facri ft'Llkr ci 
1 till r«ldfn br*i 

— btfim* umi 
Mi»» M"«W"jrl»voBlrIj Inr en 



MORNING 
TEA 

TOASTED 
VITA BRITS 

Far a drhrinai nnniini i • a 
that fttjnif mil kmIU rt-linh, 

in Im ,(■:-, i Wkklr 

Ihtt'fr hot I rem lbu luaiilri 
■nrrari tnra* riinctiv Vila 
Hi tin ailh bullrr. L* t MPa or 
kts-nty. <M, lr )n aWairv. li'i 
a rrand inV« — fur VilB-Elrili 
aiE tiDbrkrr mart t'ailrr 14 

* Sl« than lirrad Did f«i 

mill* lulu lahUtB. lor Lkej fan- 
lain Al.li tlM rwtlnru «r 

wh-itt* irlirat- 



- LUNCHLON 

= VITA-BRITS 
SALMON 

i CUTLETS 

Mil rgllal iiMt I m ol rulkl n.akrd 
%a 1 1 a ou and aui maslfril 
liulilwi Sriwn »jlh -.Ah anil 
litrtUlW. Sh»|w in | h < fount nt 
rullrli, il • i ■ ■■> Hnur. <■ and 
RH nil ,hj,l Vifa-Drilx. Kmh-bI. 
u irn: au-diiiin rittnhrd \ ila 
JlritM- Frt id il„i,, |v Anil 
drain l.armsh a Ufa Inn on ami 
liar 1*i "iif a n Im aalinmi 
t« 1 Iki. ntanhr't 



I ArriiKNOON 
TEA 
VITA-BRITS 
SPECIALS 

Split Vila Itrila I fame a ih> 
centre ,i nd Lhrll (III in half 
arrren tit e > ■ i I |)N r rake* (mm 
r tell Vila. Rril. Surcad * it b 
Jain and -j Inrj.i .; Biiuuri'd 
rTTBnn_ Decora (r with |'l'-*'"«l 
frail or bid ha. 

Tasa#| VlU-lnia; M#M Rrwl , 
■•ii idfr and r nl arllh a '«*«• 
rdtrd Luifr nr ■,liar,i l.mf. 
itlpjariJ in fauiiim h ji r f_ 



B MADAME S 
W VITA-BRITS 1 

PUDDING ^^L^ 



SUPPER 

VITA-BRITS 
SAVOURIES 



■uurl— I «*. aHUJti — I I 



Vtlit- 



|tf itn — J rjj-t, uiltann* — J rjrr* 
— A C*4» rpilK— I tf-BMttiMi muni 
Julcf tram ihr 
aaplra and ptti cr. CaMI »al I 
Imelj anil aiiil 1 >. h ■. UKar . 

..ml...' ■. ,i , „n ,., . 

and i i-i AbjI mill ami bralrn 

• f : ttaar in a aailleird mr 
illah lof I] hma tn * niuri^iril* 

• trn. Srrvr «|th I....I..1 

f ard u i infii -jiu i ■ Sri i im 



\lia-Hiii9 iii....icii .inn' 
Ihrn hi m liall In i.. ■ 
fanr - i,.,. utMr) hanr* 
rnrh % lla-Bril. Smcad 
liHliaW "»h huller and 
'■i.i I. - i' ii an? 
hit ,..i Har in 

« — •airM) *(lh h\tt 
kit*, ti'arr ■ fBftW v\ t'wtlrd 
nL anil r tui I. in Id tfar 
iv bihJ rlni'm'alr • i'.h MuH 
t> aif "ii iKLN'ri, 
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Now These Roams 

art* quite tHffvrvnt! 

In despair for some new 
ideas for furnish mg^ Then sludy these 
pictures |ust received by air mail of modern 
European interior decoration. 

A new kind of furniture, different color scheme-: 
and unusual accessories will provide you wrt 
wealth of ideas that could easily be adapted for 
your rooms. 

By OUR HOME DECORATOR + 



UV INCI-HOOM rn informal ttytt. The walli are patehi ttaa tinge 
and curtain* are cream Chiurs are iTnprtf in rose, broufn ami irtam. 



Y /iCTURES have been 
FjT published in these 
/ pages recently show- 
* Ing the types of fur- 

nishings now papula r In 
America and In England. 

To-day's pinEuffs JU»1 received by 
.Or mall from Europe show the pre- 
vailing trend on die Comment and 
provide an inter rating eoaipartnrjn 
with styles fmm L*mdnn and Nov 
Vork. 

■V In the cue of the American 
an] English interior*, these photo- 
graphs offer new ideas in decora- 
tion and famlfibinfu which Jihould 
be welcome, if only for the reason 
that Interior decoration In this 
country is too often uterwityped and 

The picture tLt top left djowa an 
''■■"r.: ltving-roam. WolU are 
pnk*»t rose and curtains air, cream. 
The lounge- chairs and couch set be- 
twMa a haii-WHll and a lov cabinet 
ai the other end ore upholstered (n 
Atrtped tapestry in tones or rose, 
bnwn, and cream. The timber In 



the furniture in a pale brawn tone. 
The Chinese enrptrt haa b deep i-rctun 
frround with design in rose, fawns, 
and browns. 

On the w*J] the Old-World paint- 
lrt|f Lb franiftd In cream lacquered 
wood, and th* HnttOLk* mirror i-;jp 
ports two little candle* 

The tow coffee-table made in qui- 
pxcx or timber gives an Intimate 
touch. 

The centre picture ts Of a bedroom 
in a cwo-tone color scheme. The 
compact dressing corner should, offer 
an Idea mltable for the janoU flat 

Here the walli are a pale peach 
and tlie curtains are of! -while ,-ijk.. 
The chatTfl. in natural toned wood 
like the bis dresahiK cabinet, are up- 
holstered in coraJ-pmlc velvet pile; 
the plain carpet is a ducp ofl^whltf. 

In the living-roam at the fool or 
the pagr. .iLv'j furnished in a style 
suitable for the rji.tll flat, the walls 
are pale gold. The chair*, of tfcht 
brown wood Lo match the book- 
shelves are covered In sage-green 
vHvt'L pile, white the Persian carpet 
incorporates rose and rich cream 




COMBINATION DRESSING-TABLE and cluthtt cabinet an idea 
suitable for the urmll apartment itt fiat. Wait*, arc pcatb, curtain*, off- 
white, carpet deep oil -whirr and rhair-iouerK bright aval pink. 



DYNAMEL bathroom; 




DfNAMEt •varyihifH] 1o unartly mtrtcfi 
— from ihm bolK Keot*f. cupboard and 
itaol. in all ttw -oodworl, moIIi aid wmmn 
ihm nulird* nf both and bntn* ton ton 
— bfteuuui DynarnvN Kigh-gtoit Rniih it 
obuvtutiV h«al r»ti(laftl — iprafhorouf — 
«u km Uiuokmd with loap ajid wotw. 
n,finm»l n bctt« than tnam»l. D#i»i tw**» 
IH fa*l. Twie« m h«rd. Alwoyi qi«n a 
m»ror-iniO«lK qlou. Cho6« 'mm ihirty- 
%out UjvJtti colon ok Taubtnitnt Dynawi"! 
CtJor CSart at pom! ikop* »v»r>»rh»r«. 
ANYBODY CAH EIO A GOOD JOB 
WlfH OTMAMEf I 



FREE ADVICE from the lamnt. 
■«me decar^atar— Ann* Sr«woH 

Db fi.v wani ,„ <rm>pl«1»t r H»-*i<nl* -i 
n*- htMM? Or fl>p ftMi itnl wOTKl«Ji|iq 

wtikl» ■» Ihi *ail*d <«loi finlih In gni 
cmctillifil. quick^frfin^ j«b Ml thai 
kllcjtm thoirf Whotarvt V Mir problem — 
him at iMidll— Anna ',1. , ,.■ u ...h. u( | q 
h»lp fou. Tou'm Holh.oy !■ buf Motft 
■ im] ta pej tor, Puit *»!!■ 'or pd-if» tf< 
• ■■-» S(*-rrrt. c/o Tnufcltlnm ltd., Mdi v 



Not.Jre the uiiUhUtd features In this 
room, starting from the main paint 
of interest the fasclcuiLlng full- 
length picture of an ancient Chinese 
rlgure. Then, the Etyle of the chairs, 
the rjrr-wlur glass-topped conTee-table 
with its three slat-tncc AUpports. the 
single- bookshelf on one wall holding 
books and vase of flowers im top, and 
the lamp-ptandard in me.tai with 
parchment shade. 

Notice, too. Lhe mirror d«ors to 
tlie rupbourds btdnw the bnokahclvu 



these give an illuMnn of upaoe— 
and tlit final decoration In the torm 
<if a number of ancient Chinese nlois 
set In the boakAheivcR amonK 
veJumes bound In imi \ irx\ lfSiLhrr 
with titles hi scarlet. 

Thi? small picture shows a modern 
dlnhig-room Here th<r furniture is 
of bruahed oak In a yrey-beige finish. 
The sideboard Lakes the form of o 
liich cabinet and the chair seats nre 
of leather strips plttitcd and held In 
plnce by litR brass studs. 




rOP RIGHT- Dwmg ruam tetttrtij in oak finitJwd in a m ■ .,- ■ 'Vir.'i tOOi. AROVF I iwny-AKjm « 
umail flat. Here walls, iter pith ijotd. chair -tours lagt gt*en, Otid carpel warn ond rose Thr tyUn&** 
it-Mum arc thr fuil-tenqth CWfttse ptttari on thr wall and the httie C.himSf idol/, an rhe hookt'vlm 
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llfi«?ii ijorir daughter trams a 

Haven a I* li« k r own 

Naturally a 

young sub-deb. wants o 
rocm which Is more than a 
bedroom; she wants a place 
: ; ict will give her a sense of 
rest end individuality by 
dcy as well as by night. 

By OUR HOME DECORATOR | 

foUR daughter Et prob- 
ably beginning to reel 
the home^makurig in- 
stinct, which once 
found expression in 
"plnying houses." 

« »■ «it| probably have plenty at 
Ideas ol her own »bout the decora- 
lion, tut you mlt'lii iUBsfit thai U 
b vise »!(t»ys to have a, ftitt-Jy 
plain crrlCT t'rundntlnn. so tnat she 





TWO VIEWS of a combination rfrrsii fig- fable and desk. At the top if 19 ihoim an J dresHflfjj-rabfr ii'ifh 
fit fop iVcwf revtahng a mirror. The picture bttaw ihatx'l the top down, ronreatirjg the dressinp-tnhle 
gedgitt, and forming a dash lurfucr. 



suv adapt tt hi her tauten chanee. 

Tile mwt intrusive finer of bed- 
room liimltun? is tho bed. Thia ahe 
•111 iitotnbly Iflte dliguloed M te- 
stnbin a couch. 



Very Utile can be done with an 
ordinary bud with elevated head and 
foot boards. The slmplttsl and 
cheApe.Ht way ta solve the problem 
Is 10 have four short plain logs 




Years drop off your age 
when the grey hair goes 

(THE jrey- in your hair is not wanted — nor It It one of that*, evils that 
mint be endured — any morel This inexpensive home treatment brinjt 
^ 'he NATURAL colour to any hair — blonde, brunette or auburn. If It 
*"i auburn — to auburn It returns ... if it wat Mat* — black It become! 
•ad so on. There it NO repulilve off-shade appearance — for thlt natural 
home treatment ll rtot a dye. and it i* a* simple to use js It la effective in 
-m- nt 

HlU't WHAT TO DO 

ii iurd op. ll it rtiofuieiy fiermleit. free 
from f reow or pjm, it nof iTfc*y ono does 
not ru* off. Ken, dotvfritfT. If ,ou dove 
any. quickly Itovej your tculp. iitnJ tour 
do;t it left oMuiifuIlr sojr ooe jloiit. 
juif try (fi/i If you wmiW look yeo« nod 
yetrn more youthful. 



^at ret tnvff box of Orfea Compound 
ftorti rfu' chemist and mix ub wltb one 
«»Cf if Bay ftym. ft ounce Glycerine 
•X m bofi ttml of noKir. Toll OT/y 
a Irtlffs. Comb Use liquid duoue'i 
Be burr every otber cay until (be mixture 



OBIEX COMPOUND 



bolted to a Alitiplt? ma! Item. 

Then spread » floor-lwwth C-OVtrlttt 
over the br*d m tha day Li me. 

Pillows may either be jytorod in 
Liu? daytime or hiH^rmffl into 
divan ciwhiona by means of Ioosl 1 
covers. 

A cLirUtnod aleovr atm torma a 
neat way of concealing the bed. II 
no niche been prouUl<!,1 one 
frOmttimes be txmtrivcd by nicaiks 
ot u. hire? cupbonrd proj-cUng lntc 
the mum. 

Bi?d* r>( trie klrid used for modtTn 
bacbirlcii- flttU an tjftcU vrry a«F»i> 
tive. Stiine of thrft. are couches 
with oleYuLtrtl cutis liita whlcl, boiA- 
ahclvcn bit bulli. and drnwrrn bt> 
ncat.h w].«rc tht- bL'd-nloUm can bti 

JrtOriHa. 

A writing-desk 

IT Is frtrfmi'ly hlcely !lnl your 
dfluiUj'cr will -want n iiriUng-dcsk 
of some tliiij— nren if ber otdy UBf 
foT the pen la lett'Or-writing. 

If spece or funds dc not ptOfltti 
a Mjjartitp plrjce of furniture, tiy n 
l .:■■!!! in jili ic '1 desk and dressing' 
tr\b\t- fitch n* the oni, you ace illus- 
trated on Ihii. page. 

The loj> lifti to form a mirror, 
when In imp m k dfettaifig-Uible. 
and when trie tap is down the 
powder ami mnJco-up pflr&phcrnklln 
a tf concealed in lite curjty so 
formed. 

II the young occupant of the 
room Is at Uie stags whie«i a £eparaL<> 
deak Is much marc Important thun 
'.he dre*»ln«- table, the latter can 
be achieve very cheaply by two 
bracket nhrlvcfi, one cu nlther eide 
ol a long unfTHmed mirror. A small 
seat placed in Iror.L f!nrture5 com- 
fort In maklikif-up 

The fumlturn or tlw room. II 
brlnn newly faoughU should be 
.::..!■). pliLln and EOOd- Built-in 
cupboards; are, of course, an excel- 
lent notion 

I If you cannot afford to buy now 
rurruturc for tfttt room. Irt thi: 
owner try her hand at i> ;■, any 

I jdinbLiy fb^OOSfls A few tin* 01 lacquer 
will work wonder*, with cheap fur* 

I nitum 
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'fit? table salt which fi II erf lb is salt- 
cellar on Queen Victoria s table was 
Cercbos . . . you. loo, who huve refinement, 
will know that unless there is Cercbos Salt 
your table is not "Correct," 



"k In thf lootlmu Imlvlt no soil Ollw (nOl 
Cerehos ts ever mruea. 



CEItEDHK SALT 




THE CASE Of THOMAS S 




P 



17533 1 



OCCnPATICB. 



swiast 

"aadnatlon,, 



Sohoolbey. 



•CUE| 



Cu: ' "Jf ll""",.. f, u ,, 



eohoantrata. 



«b" blaodatKal .' ? ln « "biortej uj" 




NrAL. 



FfGSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



HOW TO BANISH 
CONST1PATTOW 

Iff AL n&SES mod* cua. 
■llpillM. In A HAT Oil A U 

»«T baMMUM ii Ifl ■ 

rnmiilnntu r. ol Itu** , ; i 
Fttvaa'i om lai.in *-♦»■■■ 

S IWtuis llld 
I'.-jiiin it a i,ip'. 
Inix i.ii ir 1 Yi«j nhHw 111 
lip. Rwmi'tm be renal bg^^l 



fl.rtiif with Ilpn — 
•quiflr rpod |dt ululli 



ud cbilrirn>. Scid ud| 
ci'L—n: iun:|r >J trf M I 
eh*1hLHt* «v«rT- 1 I _ 

vbrare, I/. Un. A ] 
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"* ' Umiju m... hi imrnm rm.i.n m mntM.Mimin^ 

WHAT MY PATIENTS ASK ME 

By A DOCTOR *a**w ihi«««iiiimm««iiih,| 



"«tl"lll «1 HI I 



'"""SRI* 



Small tini 
Lar^c tin* . , 1/6 ' 
I .iii-t [Mi Mi I 3 

At all Chemists and Start* 

CHANGE TO GIBBS TO-DAY 



TOO FAT FOR 
COMFORT 



Seaweed Tfdurhi twatinfiiit u i>> tu Hn- 
iCHt Ann ai oil rtffctiv* for thr majority 

CMnf »Md SitciiG irrorWrtiniL r»niiot dnrunip 
Ok* myttrm lik« mm* trnattmiinli rto. II vi]] 
nm .i"i ■' thr hurt ii.it su hai* ao HI- 
rfTrcrt, ■.nit crt i«tLtnj| Aowa to nnmni.1 
■(■Kh" dinirtd, cm duiri not imniMiilutp^jr put 
_ t reduction 



U (feu i Fturtnucn.. 
W A . who h*» fludr 

mripll*? IB* Hpi'rJil 



pant CJ Th* , 

" .cil ii 
■■vcti, ill n lor 

rttILn ll ttllUll-r 



MCtl I 



pDLB 



Tht* pmhivm at yattih ... 

Skin Blemishes 

DOCTOR, I wonder ij you could do something 
for my daughter 1 * skin. It has been get- 
ting morse lor about a year, and, although 
I suppose she Kill outgrow it In ttme. at present 
it is making her sell-conscious and miserable 

Ttint. u the trorst thins about 
nrac Mm. Collins— the psychological 
n:.;w. i Hmiuw ol all the unfortun- 
ate Minora tlUona uhout It, young 
people go throush agonies of shame 
anil misery And the tragedy 1" Ova 
It lit all so unnecessary. Not one of 
Lhose superstitions In fomiclM] on 
fuel 

Hm that rtally been prol'etf. 
doctor? 

Beyond doubt. Mrs. Collins We 
know Cor certain now that olrufill- 
nesa or lack ol It haa notliing to do 
with acne. 

Little tab-debs and boys at ex- 
clusive schunlt hare It as well as 
tilt rrsa Drivilcfiid. 

Perhaps It Is more common among 
the poor but that lis only because 
ilvlnit conditions ure harder and 
there la eveti leu knowledge of 
proper treatment. 

And the Idea that w.ne Is due to 
bnd blood wortlng Its way out la 
Just another fallocy. 

But. doctor, what about, the old 
idea thai tutne u oaune& bu some 
fer disturbance 5 U tfitre nothing 
in that, either? 

That Is the most outrageous super- 
stition of »]], and the one which has 
dont t tit most harm. 

If Only we could clean away nil 
tlu'Se talne ldeaa and the inferiority 
complexei I m?y e:iuse. wlmt needle<3 
unhapplne.^ twnlld be saved! 

Yei. indeed, dor/for. But if thm 
is nothing in thoot flttperaflfiofia, 
what DOES uttu.tr cc/te? 

A slightly unequal development 
during auolescence. M ra_ Collins 

During the rxTlotl cf growing up, 
growth is rapid and after: uneven, 
and Uip vnrirjus funrtlona of the 
body don't jtlwoye. knpp strict pftcc 
with each 

Thf iia 7 Eland* oa the ttkin at 
thr f ii i . nrck, shouUcm iuid vhrsi 
mny put I'M ■ ipuri and finrdui'r all 
Utter thi\i» thr *kin can rtl rid of 
11. 

But r in ■ ■ iMiq oil ttttCdM ri* 

tind clogn In tho porn of the; akin. 
CAtutog fttubbom blnelchonda that 
oan't bp got out by ordinary mrmni 
They push up in tuigry points and 
d&tjp lumps, and the result Ls ncije. 




80 you see it i& natblng to be 
ash&mr-d at. Been use or unequal 
dcvrlopment what tfl mi«»L to ktieri 
the skin so/t and aupple t*mpor- 
ttrUy dlflfiiiurw It. That ti all. 

t doctor. Then I ;•:;<&■:■ nil 
that one can rfo ti qu.cpw it? 

Not at aJJ Their t& no ru>«J to 
wait until the ntnniUcn rights Itself. 

Bend your daughter niune to me, 
nnd I'll nee what I can do. 

or course, the earlier acne Lj 
treated the better are the an:.- r-, 
of n cure, and tlio lean the danRer of 
uhftifthtly »carit. hut even with ¥ery 
.serin mi rases the percentage at c ures 
in high 



ALL YOUNG GIRLS tihr to look « btxutiful ai does youthful Arlm 
Whaian, 20th Ctntury FGX player. On thin page the doctor trtlt ynv 
thf truth afoul azne, which cam ft &o much worry during adoleKrrKt* 



Stop those COLD WEATHER Skin Miseri^ 



~t utr 'yairline^ Jrth tit kfrp 
ihr i -i"i"n of my mouth ftvm getting 
<j-4t W ttvVA tht M14T. $/- te Mru 
Citwnfaviiun of Ktnt .Vtrrrf. 





JW« "Uunag thv winter J jtnii 
that i fUtie 'Viurlinc' JtUy tubbttl 
Ml ffJ) fhitiirrn'i hnndi pj-fiirrwti 
cracking and tilcttiinm; frcttt ftnu- 
bits". J/, fo .tfrr Frimd of 
Hortfly R\'ad. 



K k h 



Wl- »J W fauruft'r.trlmt'Jrltrix'rr 
i,nn>:inx fur raid lores in the ■.>■■,■;■ :T ' 
5/- to .Iff i. /frnnrr*f of Cwil Strrwlf 

*Fhrn fm grtting « coin! iurr 
an mt Hp. t mr 'Vinetin** J*tty m 
imkc *MnXf thr burning -i* and 
ptr-fn: blhfer- 

inf. 5/ 10 .«-.. >. 

Pitism o) (fur *** 




f I ■ "/ ut pfd to 

• •'•>:. ->;,'■ : attUia .'i ■ 

Aui rt V.rnV 'I ..■i.-i'.-i- 
final* rf Si 




M 

aw 

ftf Mill W B* if/ ( ' < : ll 1 1 



r#rj r/ff^^j ajuJ 1 1 'U^^^^^^L. H 

MJ» tfulnkly wot/St* ■w-"'^*Jl yS 

Mi I.W 1 P, / Cuff 



V«> unii* airy V .n- anr^nr tending m /or "(WtW'' 

Pi'ir'ti/iUiJii K'rticA uir art uLU tt> in: rr.pl and 

publish. Imsl pttM *ttar aue^rvtinn ta CJ.airbtaagK 

M<n>i< mher rvu ijujr, lu look fur iho uadeoiuk 

V4SIUJNL riiL» ti mjrnLBj'P, kltrtttirica Uic urirriiai 
I'tiraJtiua Jflh. <r*pn: ii.lt> mhuod uxid punned (or 
awdlol aod loildt uku. T>o nm m . r(n «ubuituirt. 




What sort of treatment do jr-ott 
uk, doctor? 

StricUl npeaklng. n eofnbl.mtlon 
of four methods, Mri CuUinj. In 
ttbout half ttie caaes two ol them 
ore enuutjh. 

Flrat I advbe a ureat deal of face 
wmfihinc night, nnd morning, and 
even during che daj. uaing r pure 
olive oil soap and a cgmplexion 
brush wlilch will help not only 10 
nlefui the face but to get nd of Ltip 
, fJried-up plugs of execs oil 

Sometimes preliminary AtrmrnLng 
of Lhe lace over a basin of hot water 
h«Ip» to loosen Use dried • up oil. 
After wa^rtinj?, u U advisable w 
itnae Lhe fuee In cold water tu close 
U» pores agabi, and. In the case of 
any pimples, to nni£h wjLh a mild 

ii|.-.,> lOtlOn. 

Thflro bi nuc-d. also, for an Im- 
provement In general health and 
living eonditioni.. 

In more stubborn clues It fa neces- 
sary to rrmploy vaccines and even 
X-ray treatment Sometime* injee- 
T.Iuns of gland extraiitj, can be used 
to control the glandular aerrellnm. 

Sr> tiiat iv how its done, doctor. 
Well. I'll tend Prttou tn to vou at 
one*. She wtll he overjoyed if pou 
van do anything to ij >■•..->■ 

Ill do my beat, Mrs. Collina. But 
pjhp and you will have to help me. 

Plenty of outdoor exrrclse. lot* of 
fresh air and eiinhght, and a abnpk 
diet based on fresh fooda like fruit, 



veeetoblH, ajjd milk instead a 
Bweets. pastriei, and rich fried foodj 
la whal the nee di 



F»r young wives 
a ad mother* 



THTJBY KING SVS1I.M 

ABOUT NURSERY EQUIPMENT 

QKE of the cares anU rtipD!!- 
slbfllLiffs of Uie vmirut 
motlier who Is expecting her 
first babe Is to provide various 
articles for equipping the nur- 
sery. 

The knowledge of what to 
provide and how to nuJB 
dainty and attractive ncai- 
sary pieces or simple [urnllttr! 
and furnishing- will solve trMBy 
problems for her. 

The Australian Womfna Weeui 
MothWCTalt Serrlce Bureau h»pr»- 
nnred n tree leaflet on thf» (iibjeri 
Any reader who la lntinutcc na 
obtain thin by sending a juvnri)^ 
adtlrrHed envelope with toe nfluert 
for It to Ttw Amtralian Wor«:''> 
Weekly Mothcrcraf! Service Ba«a.;l. 
Box 13SSYY. Of.O,. Sydney. 

Pfraet' endorae your unvploJK 
'Mothercraft." 



NERVOUSNESS 



It often due to uullpettiuit rauted b> im- 
proptr rliminaTFon. If not cormrpd it maj 
hrcinnr i chrnnic C0Tt«iitaKi. CnlinK (CaU- 
InniU Synrn nj Figil i» an .deal pur« fruit 
laxatirc. Doc ton rrxnmrnend It f*jr 
1 i.' I., i. and ariulra. Its r--n"- 
attaiin will iwt uptet nvrn Ihr nimit 
dvliuitQ flyitera. 
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Site's hvrt* to help . . . Little 

Miss Phecious Minutes 

Such a wise little soul is 
Miss Precious Minutes. She knows that good things 
are worth caring for, and this week she tells you quick, 
economical ways to lengthen the life of things round 
the home. 



The Homemaker ■ . . Seventh Pagt 



. n new. 



Miss 
time 
and 



ml ME so spent, says 

I Precious Minutes, Is 
»red In the long run, 
money, too. 

For liwtanet. if the borer or 
lumlture beetle has made his 
time In your furniture, don't, 
despair. 

Little Miss Precious Minutes 
knows how to cut his ]ue 

•Sort. 

* » * 

CHE say*: Toko * small pultii- 

II brush, a *oft duster, on olrJ- 
fishlotied roun tain- pen filler or 
prerjiurr oil-can, and a gma'A basin 
or i^p io hold the destroying, liquid 
-etttme turpentine la excellcn- 

* * # 

TKTO an ol the hole* mode by the 
beetle while It was In lie grub 
jlji.gr inject a generous quantity of 
[ae liquid with the fonntarn-pen 
flEer or oil-can. Till* liquid will run 
ost of other boles, as they are all 
cisinected up through tunnelling of 
tide destructive pest 

* * # 

I FTER dralmij with the holes In- 
dtriduoily. take Uie paint-brush, 

dipped In turpentine and £a over the 
wbol# at the wooden surface, par- 
Ucularly underneath the stats of 
cruim and round the bases af the 

* * * 

VS13 treatment sot only kills the 
grubr. in the wood, but prevents 
tie heeUes from laying eggs. Do the 
job In the garden if you can— away 
from lurr.lt.uw not aflccted by the 
Mi 

•» * * 
rXAMlNE the pieces treated regu- 
J Litiv. If after twelve months from 
[he Hrjt treatment no new holes and 
no dan <ii powder appear, then your 
[umltore Is cured and need only be 
u^pi'iv-rl in throe-month or slx- 
Jantau; intervals. 

* * * 

goOS you will be storing your 
blinltr^s far the summer months 
md, of course, von win launder than 
■efOrohaod. Wash one blanket at 
tti-nt wring mild wnpinnlr, and toft 
lnn-Tumi wfitrr. 

II th»v are bound with /iUlc or 



satin, apply the soapsuds with a sort 
brush, rubbing gently. II very soiled 
give them n second wash in fresh 
soapsuds. Rinse them three times In 
lUkewunn water. 

If you use a wringer, loosen the 
tension and fold the blankets sbramht 
before Uiserttng them. Dry In the 
shade, hung over the tine without 
pegs. Of rrourae. a brisk breeze in 
the Ideal drytnu medium. 



r 



• «* 




way 



Tho A-MM.CL 
of rookery 



Het'p your 
handbags fre»Ji 
«tt<l smnrf 

SUEDE handbags con be 
given o new lease of lifc- 
by rubbing them with o line 
emery paper, this lis especi- 
ally good if they are rain- 
spotted A small rubber or 
wire brush Is handy as o 
daily freshener lor suede 

Silver or gold thread even- 
ing bogs can be prerented 
from tarnish ma by wrapping 
them in blue or black tissue 
paper Velvet evening bogs 
that hove become treated 
will come up smiling if you 
hold rhem in front of a 
steorrlng kettle spout — and 
brush thcni the way of the 
pile, Diamerne trimmings 
can be easily and quickly 
cleaned with on application 
| of eau-de-Cologne or re- 
| fined spirit 
f 

HWttM mm | ■ Hl-Pfl 1 1 lllhh mm 

TF two glosses become stuck 
togctlior. the oarciit woy to 
separate them is to rill the Inside 
Bloss with cold wateir and place 
them bnlh in wnl-m water. 

* * # 
HPAKE care of your brooms Kevci 

leave them standing on their 
briTLlog, Keep them an n broom 
rack or ■ a hook Into their 
handles and bans them lip 

* * + 
J^i^FORE luting a new broom, look 

It In warm waiter fftr several 
hours, shako 11 and honn to dry. 
ThU will make tho hrbitl^s more 
pliable and leutrthen Its life. 



/no*i ir/ier fter 



I. ITT U- 
I'rttiom 

moment of bit 
rime ro r^r fwsf 
udivn(it|fe. Sh 

fui niturc and clarha to that thty 
art o/u'iiui in qoud order, lieu 
vau tfr her waging wt/r on ihv 
furniture boret. 



slTijctlcns which are fttainped on to 
most miichlnts. Too much oil ran 
be as harmful as not enough, and 
some inachinca are oiled by the 
makers for Ion? service. 



AND about 
* machine. 



your washtnH 



Always observe the tight waUsr- 

level. 

Do not overload thi> uiarhlne, an 
this ptnnflB dane^rurut strain on ihe 
motor 

tfeep strainer of drain outlet In 
place. Billions may E et into the 
pump and cause easily damage- 
Oil ttie motor' Rnd niechanlum 
aceardins to maker's (nnlrut'lliiii!, 

* * * 

\LWAYS clean your poll clobn 
* alter a Biunc. Never piu 
ihi'iti away wllh a coatlnii of mud 
and grass Btalna Wipe them clean 
with a AllFrhUy damp cloth, and 
apply a thin mtlBf of vaseline or 
aonie urcasy ippllcnlinn which ban 
be quickly and easily wlpnd off 
before you use them attain. 



^TOCKINOS. blouseA and rieuk- 
^ wear, alf mi toiportant to your 
dally freshness, con be washed 
DVemlnht and dried on a drier made 
from two cOhl.-honaerB and three 
pieces of wooden dnwelUng about 
lifljf an Inch or on Inch UMelr. arid, 
say. one yard lung 



INTO tile hangeni drill three Holes 
to take the dowehuuj rods, Tte 
hangers farm the end', and can be 
hung up try their liooks. 

Quite a number of small articles 
ran be hung up on this Hirer, and If 
then- has Bern a fire In the room nil 
eti'nlng you will find them dry nest 
morning. 



QLD pillow-cases mnse excellent 
dress-covers In a crowded 
tt'artlrobe where clothes are handJed 
frequently Into the closed end of 
the pillow-case out a hole large 
enough to admit the hook of a 
hanger. 

This lr, n good idea for clothe* that 
are to be put away until the next 
season— the pillow-case cavers the 
complete top half at the garment 



'yiii: top drawers ot iiic drestjiut- 
table always seem to be the 
miiHl. difficult to keep tidy. Gloves, 
hanrlkerchietu. artificial nowers and 
wliat not often get more shabby 
fram being pushed around the 
drawers than they do from actual 
wear 



TP :he drawers are fitted WiUi 
little conmartriu'nts mode of 
three-ply to acconnnodate the vari- 
ous uccessarlci, it will save time and 
certainly keep the "bloom" an your 
poNrfnsslotu. much ianser. 

* ' .* * 

VOW Uiat pointed fblter-jiails are 
1 coming back Into fashien, a 
tiny piece of cotton-wool pressed 
into the finger-Urxi uud thumbs of 
your suede and kid gloves wilt save 
a lot of wear and minimise sail 
markf 



easier 
to better 
starching 

Hcifcirr'i hivrj iuh poth 
I' I if -J" Id lllTi-r ; 
little iwvilfl UlFinc y..M 
h** rwj ml fcrrTKTTn- 
ii j) iitucluni on hit. 
Viju iiLiujbi m iwtt 

It- '"..Tl.l fug , I.., 

fn* 4 ii|it irmaT 
COUPON 

Mcmm over suki i iMirto 

D-pi A l<* tc^rk. it_, Rxatfcm. Sydurr«y 

I 9 flW crrSy at 
"A L-ilc flliJ Trjld tV." 



ROBIN 

Starch 



CrV* 




^Pg ISO* 




Find Rlivitninll-ini, ^» hub b 

Rack M'rnknnM. SUUnllfAn 

Khlltej Tmlible, l«»WIICII 

etc. 

□tin 



kldius-stild 
kj. MO Orcrt io til 
,:lith : HUR, rsctlrN 



Joints 



Irrj lull 
_«irmii 



rlik tbl« 
I Let liirl'jrr 

ra; CrBtirp; 
Ltinirgaijcj; 



PflJp uiO rrralB TO 
Inn h*r tldlfty A 
— 9-'- |£ 61 */- 
firti bar.Ltp or wnt 



ll.i- lon-jjr. 



\yHEN buying a broom make dure 
the bristles are bound and not 
mi-rely stuck In— ihls type of broom 
soon moulW. 

* w * 
A UottT your electric Iron — dan i 
drop it Keep handle bolls 
and nuts tight and the sole plate 
elick and clean. Disconnect at 
the wall, don't keep pulling plug 
ssfflnwer: A dwnp orange coloring ! oul of Iron. Tills wears the cord 
uW In cooking. * * * 

Hklniron: Pilling for patty eases.) ABOUT your vacuuni-clcaDflr. 
fasaim, timbsJe*. etc,, nude of ! Empty the dust out at least 
mini-id chicken, ham mushrooms. ,- once a week. 
^ J Keep brushes free ol threads and 

Matfyi A vegstjible like Benkale. t hs,lr. 
kaleii li usuidlv boiled. \ Oil 011)7 according to the In- 



Al'-charlne: An extremely- sweet \ 
Bnb/S^n.-e obtained from coal ur. » 

Surliarorucirr: An Instrumeiii far 
«t,m»-.lnir the perctiiitaKe ol sugar 
is • nolutian. 

Saddle: The Joint imuiton or .' 
Imnbi. iiicliKiing both tolns, that is. 
tie bucktione with the ribs on each 1 
aVde 0! It 



BRONCHIRL RSTI 

|OST A FEW SIPS 

AND - like A FLASH— 
Sleep sound All Night 

ap^ae H/3 lodoy m our chsmlal or lien* lor 
spiral Rmkltft CANADIOL Misiure 
roiW» orllriji - by lor the Imqeat-aaltuig 
=w*h ra»dlcui» la all ol hlinardly cold 
wnoilo— lain a eaanla ol dotal and slnp _ 
all nighl I0119. One Utile alp and Iho ■ 
W,=ctt eougli la -on Us w^y" _ carclta-jo 
~ • or 1 doyi emd yoiill h»«r eo mere ban 
™» loiufh old h™,«n cmi^h then wHhir., 

"•tlS 10 kolp. 



THEY THOUGHT MY 



JOHNNY WAS sP0 ,Lt v 



*/s moo torn*. 

«*£>«■!• jWr««kr 

wtuu ami rof J 

/J 



mjniua bcxtlci uiltl.l 




CflNHDIOL 

MIXTURE A Singiie Sip Proves It 



■114 DIMiUeliec ity Ctm*n Mil nt^ t-rtsi Lkmlod. IBS-ITi CMLLtreajlh 0;.-tn 



wHell it'i 



\\ H(3S rata etilM itiru ti> en 
cranky anil nmy . . . Ii>sc» 
»<"i-lu awl j«n bMa 111 his 
rood, Ihrn .l.iii him m HwlWiS, 
Hwlicaa somi linnc'. lite siiiiriiif, 
bsck, etungei imlrnr-, an if limlesr 
ins" into > l-liatil cnud icmiirrrd 
trtaw, Unlitim Ian ihr llatoar 

ill HstVcVs >|in-iullr 
iiioilr uiil; t l,r Itntlirks 1 

Miser Harliejks 
priced fruill l.'fid. KV' 
amy atae. IV>. Special 
IVJu Hlth Mhet, 



HORLICKS 

(H-MJittr "WJghf. "Jt orvo'-r ' 
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Eighth Page ... The Homcmolicr 

Your Iti < ii>i might tvin 

one of ««r CASH IM5IZIS 

Are you an enterprising cook, 
always experimenting in the kitchen and producing 
new dishes to please your family? If so, you should 
send one of those recipes in to our weekly com- 
petition. It might win a cash prize. 

J° vert week a prize of 
Ks £1 is given tor the best 
Teclpc. and a consolation 
prize of 2/6 is piven Tor every 
other recipe published. 

Tlii* week: tbo first prize goe» to 
an uuumiui recipe for atuHhia a leg 
of lilt!.'.' !■:..! easy la slip into 
mono ion mis way* of cooking Joints, 
and 8Uth a pity, when a navel tiluff- 
tng will niaite fell I be difference, 

You knew how <ttsheflrt£nlng that 
murmur of "Oh, lamb again" can 
be Co Uie hArd -working coot, so try 
this prlK-wlniiing <iiuo;sUon for a 
ctuinge it u flavored with pine- 
apple, a tery useful Irint in rlrtKlfu; 
the changes on meat. 

LAMB WITH FCTOUrPtiB 

Boned let ti lamb, and for Hlurf. 

fnj: Two tablespoon* mlncad onion. 
2 tablespoon* melted butler, 3 caps 
sort btt-adcriunbH 11 triupoam talt- 
prppcr, l tablespoon mi nerd para ley. 
1 eon cnuhnil drained plneapplr, 
Juice from thr. pineapple, I leo&piMin 

Cniund i.nir.i r ] tAblHBUOfl I- in,,!, 

juice. 

Sunt,' onion* in meltrd butter 
until tcruler, aud brendcnimb*, and 
brown. Remove from atnvp, add A 
teaspoon Milt, pepper, parsley, and 
tlriUnL-tJ pineapple. Stuff and skEwer 
lamb juid rub over with a mixture 
of 1 t?a*pooii «alt. thr nepuer. ground 
Stutter nnri aome softened butter. 
Bake 1 hour in very liol nwn. Pour 
pltictippte and lemon jute*, mixed 
toKether, over lamb. Reduce oven 
heat and finish baking, alluwlng 20 
minute* to each pound. Remove 
lamb and moke brown gravy. 

Fir* l I'ricr of 1 1 to Mrs E. B&kkp|», 
2a Herbert St., South riyianlrm. S.A, 

HAHEH FIG SPONGE PUDDING 

Thrrr-qiwtrr puunrt dried ftps. Z 
etx*. *ox. butter, In;., flour. ',•>, 
nixac. 1 teaspoon baking powder, 
ilrip* lemon riud or pceL 

Alter ^diking flis overnight, glow 
them until trader in the making 
water, adding 2 tablifspoons sugar 
and the lemon rind. Beat butter 
and sugar to a cream. Add the 
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LAM H. with pineapple stuffing, urim the tint prize in rhii VM 
tampvtition. See recipe on thU pope and try it yaunelf. 



£GCS, baked- in tomatoet. m 
are on txttttmt brtahfmt ofiiii. (5« rnipt art 

ibti pdpVi. Use a pointed spaori at bhurp kn\ft for ncavping otil foe 
lamatovn. 



beaten eggs Sprinkle in the flour 
arid baking powder and mix all to- 
gether. Greaae in phrdixh with but- 
ter. Plane figs In bottom. Cover 
with butter and bake 35 to 40 
minutes Sprinkle a little na*i.or 
gugiir over the top. If liked aerve 
with eltnroljiU 1 cuitaPrt aam ■ ■ 

{'□tumilAtion Pri*e nf S/fi to Mrs. 
It Mann, Ht tiafliirj l-ailr, Brukrn 

uiiL NAW. 

iJTTl AWHKKIt V f'KI \M Bl^ l'ITS 
HjJf cup butter. : tup ntifiar r - 
r tips plain Hnnr. I iROfipoon rrram 
of tartar, i traitpoon rarli. sodB, 2 

Crenm hulUr and *uftar. Rub In 
*3fted flour, crenm of tartar and 
sod a. Drop Ui two egg* unbeaten. 
Mix wel). Roll out mixture i inah 
thlrk. Cut Into rounda. Bake in 
brisk oTftn. Wlicti cold place follow- 
ing, mixture on lop: 

One ounrr gelatine, lib. flugar. £ 



<-ii|>- water. 1 ir:i-. viijlIIIb, plm-h 
uf ulL 

Put ui' in one cup of ws-ter 

and fttand Id minutes Add remain- 
der of w r nter and melt on stove. Add 
uug&r. salt and vanilla. Boil gently 
: hour. Cool in basin. Beat until 
mixuure looks like n anowbull. Cover 
the tops of h .■■■■■:■.! i with mixture and 
dip top hi wWl* or pink coconut 
( »it s-ini i-M! Prize uf : u to Mra. 
K Bridie 75 North Rd- Kyde. N ci-W. 

EGGS BAKED IN TOMATO 
EirgK, lamaloes, cooked bit'on nt 
ham. bultrrrd toastt panley. 

Remove centre of tomato, being 
careful not to brf nk Uie aide* i ilav 
a tnpjtpoon and ft pointed knife). Cut 
up about i toafipoon of cooked biiaon 
or ham nnd put Into tomato Then 
break n frpsh t^y hi'.o U. St and on 
a greased plm* Kpritik3e salt and 
Mand In mod&race oven till t'gg 
seta. Servo on a round ed buttered 




Done to a mm — Tmtlrr and juicyl 
Add tlic mu&tard uid you liave pel- 
fectioo, 

M<,n nttdt oiustjird — Keen'j 
Miutard — to •tiuiuLiie the d>go>u\ r 



juicra — and to give that extra touch 
of flavour whiiJi makrs eating a 
pleasure Scrv« frcahly-iiiixcd mustard 
wilh c\-ery mx»\. Tliat's still the goldea 
rule for good UxxL 



and MUSTARD means 

KEENS 




lofvit. Wnvsh a Ujlck. atalk or para- 
Icy and put over the top for ttie 
handle, and put 2 utile apries on 
either side Just where the handle 
enierj the tomato. 

The centre of the tomato may be 
put into n saucepan and nuuihed 
finely with a fork. Add I pinch of 
jugtu. tall, and pepper and \ tea- 
spoon butter. Break 1 Into It 
and beat well. Stir aver Lhp fire 
lUco scrambled egg and serve on 
hat buttered Uwua. Watch care- 
fully that It doe* not curdle. 

Cun-talxtloii Priie of 1/1 lo Mra- 
Mililred C'.rav. C'luh Home. viLm-. 
Mi. r ..I qid 

<.Ht.AM SWANS 

Two ouneirs butler, ■ pint water. 
4ol plain Jliiur, phicb nalt, ,1 - l.. . \ 
ptni rrram, 1 tablespoon Kti^ar, 
riwnre of vmilUa. 

BoL water and bullrr In ^auuepaii. 
Remove from heal. Add sifted flour. 
Beat until smooth and return to 
heat, stirring until mixture loavea 
Uie saurepan alden. Allow to cool. 
Stir (nrndually the w«ll-bcaU:n eggs 
and ftuit. Put on a but tered tray in 
small oval shapes T.r> represent swans. 
On a separate Un thrOLiKh a has 
fitted with small plain pipe force 
long Ahape* of mixtur? to reprracnt 
swans" and heads. 

Do not open avtra door until Ll]ey 
havij been in 10 minutes. Whan 
■cold Oil with wtUpped cream, Aweet- 
cned with j>ugar and vsuillU Spread 
a little mi each ......it- of tvwnn, nnd 

place a neck in each to resemble a 
■ fxnc 

Coiuolatitin Prixe uf 3/(1 la Mrs. R. | 
CartledSf, Prixste li.ie Smithlnn, I 
Ta*. 

BAKED STEAK WITB RHOMB 
STUFFING 

Two pnundn Ibkk-rul tnptjdr 
nirak. I rirp breadLrambv 1 steamed 
or imrbailH anion. Ilttlr poudcrrd 
tbyme and marjora-m, grated lemon 
rind, fuilt and (irpper. 1 Ublcspotip ! 
baiter, lib. pmnrs, 3 or i baron i 
raahcjrH, 1 tablespoon flour. *E,oul I 
rup heef dripping. 

Wash prunes and soak if nec&s- 
aar>' to soften. Druin and reiucre 
floites. Mil breadcrumb:: and *fft- 
9oninea, and ndd finely -chojipiHl 
onion and melted butter. Mufce a 
jiorket in the M'ink. and lo it ar- 
range alternate layers of prepaird 
Hin^rjino; A nd prunei. Sf?w up the 
openlna with tleedje nod whllp 
thread. Rub re&aonitd nr>uT Into 
&t«ak ffurJacc. and wrap bacon 
malicrs round. Covtrr with buttered 
paper nnd place on n trivet or meat 
htand In k baking dtoh wllh heated 
ifrtpplDg> Bake In a liot oven for IS 
mUniles. then reduce the heat and 
iMike slowly for 1 to 11 hour*, ba.st- 
ing frenwnUy. Remore from bak- 
ing pan and tnake gravy to aetv? 
with tho meat. 

CiuiMiUliun Pflie or ' i to Mb* 
ML Oram. 40 rampltell SI. Bonm 
N1 B HriKUjnr. 

RAHB1T MHIilW 

Two «mw1 
1 denser (spoon 
rooked effjrs. ult and pepner. 

Wiu;h and joint rabbit* and cook 
in ahttbtly aaltod **ater until tender. 
| In another &oucepan cook «pnshettt 
I in salted water. Have ready a baaln 
mould. Rinse with cold water, line 
with the cooked spaRheUi round the 
boaln In beehive to&htan. Cut nwat 
irom rabbit bans* and Uy in baMn 
With tiard-coolc«d egga cut Into 
aUcw. Dta«oh« tfclailne in it tttt.ee 
water uud add to the Mock tn wldcTt 



ruhbll waft cooked, iddlng seasotiln; 
to taste. Pour this over rabblr, etc, 
in bofiln mould, beinc careful to 
keep spaghetti In position Allow 
to &ct. and to unmould ]my a hpl 
cloth over bafiln for a lew minutct 
before turnlne; beehive out <ju m ? 
dtfih surrounded by chredded KMtuo* 
and sliced tDrmitoes. 

ConNolatltm Prlxe or t/fi lo Mrs- 
II. Kugera. IlanCley'v ft. ltd , Hunt- 
ley's Pt, N^.W. 

■ n; \ N • ■ i FLOWERS 
Four large iweel navel ■ 
H cupn milk. JLb, KVflmi roll. I tfes- 
nrrLspiHiiu suear. \ pint rrram. 1 <lrr- 
wrtwponn raster fiurar, t small rjtta, 
ery*ialhw?d cherries, destrcited raco- 
naL 

Make a custard with milk. 
and 3 dessertspoons migur, Albiw It 
to become cold, tnen sirtun. Cm 
the swiaH roll in slice* peel onincftr. 
retuovhie all the pith pc*Mlble. Cut 
orangea 111 sllcfs ftCTOH Utrougti 
segment. Reserve 4 Or 9 of tbe best 
ailcefl for the tojj of the sweet. Pal 
a layer of arnnge in d deep bowl 
Over uiL imrhiklc u IlEtle cortmiit 
nnd add a layer of awiat roll. Caret 
r.lii-, wlIJi custard. Continue bi Ibid 
way with custard Tor the fhinl i»yer. 
Whip cream with the ctwtor BUfar 
and piie on lop. Decorate wllh ihe 
reserved orango. placimr half a 
crystallised cherry In the centre fit 
each slide. 

Canjb'alKtion Priii of Z/€ to Mnu 
D. Thonui«4, 3P Merriwa St-. NrrtUuc!* 

W^u 



SAFEGUARD YOURSELF 




against 
Coughs, Colds 



and 

by taking ROBOLEINE 

tt- liajn winter corirs many pcnfil* I rt " 
'Stt'hitlf. cnlrU nnd mflurnii a» inr-.i'" 1 ! 1 '. 
quite foi^ftttitiK Ots.1 rai:h ■U'V*:"'** 
Jitlm't Inwrrs mi^Iflncc. ami U rittflt) 
is liftitM par ccriohs eampllfAtioas miF 
drvelnp. Protect ynuitu* and your fiaaily 
sgaTnit these d«n^en L* Ukinjt ■ envrw 
Holnjlninn. It will Irtiild u[> tf*net 
at inner strr/ipth. the beit line uf defatoi 
■gsriiKl live &nmt. of infrt'ti«t. Hn|*l«ne 
ih lietler Uiaii any tonir. he^BUK 
pjirtirli! ii cotlrentrRinl niHirUhment «l 
die highret ufdrr, mjiiilving ill !■* 
rlenuntA for eonvrrtiFR Inr hTtuui ifta » 

rich red Raw tint frcdi ud maiwtiim 
the marked netv« unH ibmw* U r* m 
wA nin dowa take « t^Mpwmful nf 
Rohulrihe in a felau of wirra en''*- 
Than it nothing belter for mini"*"* 
the ayalem ana rmtrttins; the hrrir 
against bnuenxa and olhfr *i"t« iHa 

WrWa* is Etitinn -I _ 



all rabbit*, lib. vpuffheltl, I 
ipoon gelatine, £ bard- ■ 



ROBOLEINE 



THE PROTECTIVE AND 
STRENGTHENING FOOD 
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fit er try your hand at 

MAKING ItlSi 1 1 1 sy 

IT'S reolty not difficult And 
it's a great comfort to hove a stock uf biscuits on 
hand — sweet and savory — fnr thoie unexpected 
suppers and teas that eventuate at odd moments 
The recipes given below are quite simple, and 
if you follow the directions carefully you can 
prove yourself quite an adept at biscuit-mukinn. 

By cMARY FORBES 

r try Exprrl !• Th* Mc.: f ,n»„ v,.. n ,,... ., w«*U y 
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CrTEESli RlSCUilS and cheme n raws. — &n,-oru tithm that are 
itiiruyi uv/come foi supper t tarn and at cvchluil parties. Recipe 
fur making given brlouj. 



t /HERE arc a Tew points 
/ to remember when 
/ making biscuits. Here 
f the are; 

1. Tttr mixtures should be dry and 
iU£J, nr i hf tidsajlLG win aprrad and 
jaw Lit if shape In the cooking 

2. Pti.Il small flat, biscuito before 
viCii. This prevfriiLb them ris- 

.'••a m - nlj 

J V;t- ilch mixtures abonltl be 
Sitoi ui the bse-chest ar refrhiera- 
tre to bs chilled Dm, to obviate 
rtOtojr una flour. The less flour 
the- richer and shorter the bJs- 
coit - 1 ■ ■ rooked, 

1 Biflriii" . as a general rult\ ht 
weird »wwly in moderate heat, 
US Agaq F to 37S degrees T. The 
nchrt Liif mixture, (he bolter the 
era) for (taking. This setu the 
Mbclui tad iircvenU npreadlnH, 
filS;.£B CKfcSCKNTH 

Tiro mm but Ifr. 4ox. flum. J 



egg-yolk. IJim. hrow,, Tlfiar. 1 tra- 
aXKKiii tacking powder, { tcanpuHm 
flrnqnd fiinm 

Ginjfer Fein* i cup i •■riri.-r. sed 
milk. | cap if iLt sugar, i irvrpmn 
ground (infer. I dessertspoon Inmon 
juiee, 1 rop clm|iped pr(*srTTfct] P.JJU- 
poc irapir removed! - 

Cream buLter and suksj add egg- 
yolk; add crracluiil'y the aified flu nr. 
baking powder ami Kinger. Mix 
Into a xUfl dough. Roll out -.hmh 
and cut. om with & small crEsscent 
cuLLer, prink, glaze with egg-white 
and conk In moderate own. 350 
rtisgrees F., for 12-15 minutes until 
eriKp. Allow to otKil mid Ice with 
the ginger Icing. 

To Make < ,in«- ; Iclmr: Art d icing 
iugBJ to Lhr fjundensed milk, then 
add lemon JuIck.-, Rruuiid ginger, 
Beat weD until creamy, then add 
finely -cut prp^r>rved ginger. Lit.-- 
at once 




Luscious Plums, perfectly sunruxrnod Oikl 
speoolly bfended for flavor, togeihei with 
cane sugar, moke this wonderful 
[Qtn me most dehciogs you have over fasted 

rreor irowT»ef/ to-tias 
to a tin n/ Retell a Miru 
Plum Jam 

For a oluneje — 

Solus: Apricot 

RospNrry 

Black Currant 

Oranpe Marrnalado 




Wou con be 
sure of 




CHILDREN invt ihrs? almvnd 
fingers and alntnnd muthies. 
7 hcif are dnorated aftth a 
Iittlr tang and tryxtatitsxd 
ibttrin. 



CARAMKL llL'TTtiK. HltsCiriXM 
Ha|F pouud butt* i; (im. brawn 
iiijrar. 1 ret. H^nt- plain flour, 1 Lea- 
Mjinon Diived apiee, i teaspoon riu- 
HiLUiun. I ox. bianfhed almoitda. 

Crciun but.ler and sugar, add eg^ 
and brat w«ll airi nour. spice and 
Ginnamo-ii. and adtl gradually to 
creamed butter and sugar. Mix 
mio a v r "r> a tiff dough, using nuirt' 
Mour If necessary. WiLh Ittfhtly- 
noured oands make Into hituiU halls 
«Jid place on buttered tin. Presn 
haJ f an almond ui to each. Bake 
in nicxlernte oven. 8T5 degrees F. r 
until crisp. 

BITTTEHHCOTCU IHSCt ITS 
fhie «n4 ■ batr enps aifLcd Qour, 
1^ tf:iL>piion.k bakme pmrrtrr, j Lea- 
■■i " ■" n salt, \ cup boiler, l c up 
firmly-packed brown uiupur, 1 Lea- 
apfinn ranilla. a few drops ec^euce 
of IrUnon, t ejrg- 

!Hu*t [Jdur baking powder and salt 
Cream huLLm aiul <j. w«U Lu- 
gEthcr. arid egg writ-beaten with 
TEmlUa and n*&ence of I^maa. Add 
flour and mix to a is till doiiKh Make 
into rollf nboLjr: 2 m Irj diameter, 
wrap each In waxed paper and 
place ui Ice-cheflt or refrigerator 
until tlinroughty chilled. Cut roll 
into 1-BLh Inch slices, places on but- 
tcred 5Wl£s roll tin. prick well, and 
bake in moderately hot uven. 375 
degrees K. abemi S-IO minutes. 

ALMOND COOKIES 
Four fiuaccx ground almond*, 1 
cg#, 7ox> ichnjt KUgar. IfLUe Irinoii 
juice, t teaspoon Sear, 1«_ rrjratal- 

fbfed Cbrrrietk. 

6if t s»w icing ttugar and flour Into 
a hastn Add gmund ahnoncU and 
1 leaanoou Ieoion Juice and bind to 
a stiff uiuLr with beaten egg. Flour 
a baking-sheet and place mixture on 
this m small round strips, or pipe 
through a forcing bag with largr rose 
pipe. Bake In a moderate oveti 
• 325 rieg P i fnr 2U uiinutes When 
the hi>:ftjir.-i are "OoL decorste witli 
I teaspoon of worm water Icing 
mixed with a llLtle lemon Juice. Drop 
in the centre and decorate with a 
piece of cryitLtiJllstd cherry. 

i ill i -sf. ui set 1 its iMi rni:i-:.-.s-. 
STRAWS 

Three ounres crated Hurv. 3ut 
plain lUmr, hutter, ! LenKponn 

hakiru: pc>wder. | teaspoon kuIL, 
paprika tn taale. at cayenne. 

Mix dry ln^rtyfilciiU together, rub 
in Lbc butter, and nintaten with 
ituirirleriL mlik to make a atifl dough, 
Ftnll out thinly and cut our, with 
fancy cutter* ol different slmner. 
Pnck well, K luzft with n little milk. 
sprlnkLe wUh gra^d eherw and a 
little paprika Cuok in hot oven 
•4Dfl dp.tt. f.i far about 10 minutes 
until golden 

Straws may also be made from 
thui mixture by nfl.UtiR the dough 
Into atrips l-inch wide and 5 lnth« 
tong, Cook at Hiime u>n\[n niurr *: 

Checw blscultA may be used u> the 
foundntlan for uworlrs 



AIJMOM> FINGKBS 
Four miner* butter. Xan duur. '2m. 
castor unfar* 1 yolk af rax, 1 table- 
tfpuvn icing Kuicar, a UtUe beaten 
whiLc of egg, loa. (h^ppcri aJinond, 
almuiu] esaenee in Aavor. 

Rub butter into nour. add caatnr 
.sugar, mis Into a stiff dough with 
yolk of egg and almond essence. A 
very little milk may be required if 



too dry. Ron oui Into a long, nar- 
row atrip and cui inlo linger*. Partly 
bake for £ mtnul/fe in .u.* oven 
l32S deg. P.i. Remote from oven 
and brush over wiLh tclng su^ar 
moistened with a little beaten while 
of egg, using a pastry brush.. Shrink If 
with choppird almundj; and return to 
oven to cook for a further 10 minute* 
at Lbe same oven temperature. 




No I BLOCK "KUT MJtK -Bfidof rhe taur 
dKCititigly new Ho, 1 BLOCK *arwtl« — -j» 
MtiCK^barHon't lamuu-. tiira Cream" 
chocalale with deltcttvui iMlied fturv, The 
other No. I BLOCK Torieriot ore "Ola 
Gold/' "Fruit one Hoi," "Eatwa C»m«i" — 
oil rn the amort new pocka. 




H0.I BLOCK 



« I n M I E ST 



CHOCOLATE 
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There is only one 

ELECTROLUZ 

it gives you perfect refrigeration with absolute silence ... it has no 
moving parts to make noise and wear out ... it is absolutely unique 
in its operation (a tiny flame does all the work) ... it is easy to 
purchase and economical to run . . . You can have a model giving perfect 
service in your home, irrespective of where you live, whether country 
or city. In the cities your Etectrolux ts operated by gas; In the country 
it is operated by kerosene. 



AUSTRALIA'S MOST 
POPVLAK REFRIGERATOR 

Etectrolux air-cooled Refrigerators are to-day 
being purchased In greater numbers than any 
other refrigerator In Australia. This is due 
entirely to the more scientific principle of 
motor I est refrigeration and what better 
proof than the outstanding performance of 
Elcctrolux during the record heat wave fast 
summer I - 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625396 



ELECTROLUX 

REFRIGERATOR 




National Library of Austna|ia//n la.gov.au/nla.news-page4625397 



PAUL TEMPLE 

—and — 

THE FRONT PAGE MEN 

By FRANCIS DURBRIDGE 




\ NBPECTOR HUNTER stood 
belcttc Chief Inspector 
Charles Wflckmtlc Reed in 
the lotter'a lltU« prlvoie 
office. 

"The Chief soys ye're \fi 
came in wiir, ui on this 
Blakttlry c*»e," began Mac in 
dubiouji tones. He had 
heard that Hunter wm 
brilliant, but erratic 
■Why, 1'U be glad to. 
Mac I've always wonted to study your 
aethotia." Bp&tm assured him fervently. 

"If* a mnrt peculiar case," continued 
Mm. disregarding the flattery, "and yell 
have to be patient 1 worn ye. got 
Marshall. file by and Nelson cheeking up 

•very clue, but so far * 

'Fertirrpa you'd gl»e me the history of 
the rose, Man," put In Hunter Reed'* face 
tutravned u trifle He resented young 
Hunter addressing rum with this familiarity 
These college tfiiba wrf no .wuner Jiujckr 
the Yard than l.hey were running the show, 
he reflfiift^d However, Mac BeleeLed » 
mnn.ll batch of cards fmm n file an hi* desk 
and motioned Hauler to a chair 

"Early In January, Mitchell and Bell pub- 
Ilthed a novel cullrd "I'rw Prom Page 
Men' " 

"Jolly Food yam, tew." broke In Hunter 
"You've read it. ur course ¥ H 

"I have no lime for reading detective 
novels. Nel5.ui and Rigby went through it 
and mad*. 1 a report." 

"Oh . . r Hunter lUbsided. "I see." 

"A* you're a Iltefary ml ol feller, maybe 
you already krtuw that I. tie took sold Very 
Well indeed, bulh hern and ID America." 
•outniiii'd Reed, with a him of «arca*m In 
bis voice. 

"Eighty thousand copies to dale. 11 wu 
in the pnner this manling," Hunter Informed 
him rhwlully. 

"Thai'a benido inn point at the moment.* 
■old Mnf. *ho did not rthati these cnnstiint 
Interrupt lottft. *Tht- thing that interests 
m M a raid *t Lite Margate Central Bunk, 
and. the murdnr of the h*.id Caahiar— a 
young fellow tulli'd Sydney Debtntiam " 

*Tes, najny business that. 1 * agreed Hunter. 
"Seems to have been hushed up lateiy. 
Weren't you looking after the cow?" 

'T am oiill looking after IT " retorted 
Mac in no uncertain manner, "But I don't 
propose to bread rani It in the news 
fctHettn*r 

'"Sorry," murmured Hunter. 

"By the aide of Uobonhum's body." con- 
tinued Mac. "we found thla cord.** 

He bunded over a piece or whit* card- 
board, a little Ainalk-r than an ordinary 
playlsS'Cflid, and Hunter regarded tt with 
a puaied Crown, 



-"i'!n! t (, 5 -. iTii Page Men.' So this was the 
card, eb* I read about It, oi couraa. You've 

investigated the writing?" 

Reed nodded Indifferently. What did 
this youngster lake htm for? 

"Of course Uii business would boost the 
sales of the novel.*' concluded Hunter at 
length. 

"Arc yo Interested In the novel or the 
ca-w?" drmanded Mac acidly. 

"Surely they have a bearing an «atb 
other?* 

"If yell 1st ma finish," went on Mac 
Impatiently. "Well, about a fortnight after 
the Margate affair, there waa a aaaah-and- 
grab in Band Street. Larcuiea, ice big 
Jewellera. Inalde the wirulowa of too Jewel- 
ler* we found another canL" 

Be passed It orer. and Hunter put the 
two cards together. "Eiactly the same." 
wu hla verdJeL. 

"Humph I" grunted Mac, who had 
euuninnl the card under a mlcnucope, and 
submitted It to the handwriting and finger- 
print expuru with no better mrcess. 

"What about the author of [hi* ru>T«JV 
uked Hunter, pruudng the car da back. 
"Wam't It written bl a wnman?'' 

"Ii woa publialied under the name of 
Andrea Fortune." 

"Cnu't say I've heard oT her before. Wa» 
H n first noveJ?" 
Apparently." 

"Then who Is thla Andrea Pwrtune?- 

That." replied Mac. "1* one or the many 
thing* the dear Chief Coram L&rioner expecte 
you to And out r 

■'Wrhat about the puUlshera?' 

Heed shook hi* head. "They say the 
mui)t)'>cript come from a book-alley agency 
In Fleet StreeL WeVe been on to th» 
airvricy, but they tell more or leas Ule name 
itory a* the nubUahera. The novel was sent 
to (hem with Inaiructioua taat all nyalUea 
ahould be handed over to the General Hos- 
pital in Gerard Street" 

""Any use my jeeirtg the publiahers again ?" 

"f don't want to discourage ye." answered 
Mac, "but I &bw n>ung Oerald MHehell— 
he's the baas — only LhU mam big. He jrwore 
ho'd never set eyeu on Andrea I^rtune. I 
think he's telling the truth. In fact, he 
sf -ma pretty geared about the whole bu*l- 
nfsa. But now." he announced solemnly, 
"we come to the Blakeley affair.' 1 

Hunter smiled. "The papers have c*r- 
talnly been full of Lha Blakeley affair * he 
told. 

Mac frowned, "I canna undentand how R 
Seated out," be murmured Irritably. "The 
Chief bat even had the Home Office an the 
phone live times. " 

"WeU, the Pront Page Men have certainly 
'made' the front page this timet la the 
C^iic; doJAff anything about It?' 



"Now, hadn't be pnl VBu on the caa*r 

demanded Heed, unable Go concaaj the u.*- 
CftAm In his volte. "Apart from, that, ha 
aeonu to be laboring under the ImpresaliA 
thai this b'.iBinrss might have tome cunno 
Ooa with th* Granville kidnapping." 

"But eurcly that was ago* oefor* wtt 
beuTtl of the Front Page Men?" 

"We may not have heard of them, but 
the? could have been there just the garni' 
eafd Mac who believed in covering all coo- 
tlngenclea. 

"It vai a sad affair about Letter Ora> 
vlile. apparently the child was the oruy 
thing he had fcft in the world after hie rft 

died." 

"GranviU* completely went to pieces ovc 
that business, 7 ' said Mae. "Gave up Lh> 
stage and ever > thing. The Chi^ was upsei 
too. But that's no reason for Jwvjpli:,: v.. 
conclusions that It's anything to do wtul 
the Blakeley affair/' 

"I wonder," murmured Hunter, thougnu 
rnUy wrinkling his forehead. 

"How, look bcr* ■ . ." began Mae pwr- 
lahly. 

Hunter laughed. "Ail rlghv Mac, terj 
have the rest of the Blakeley story." 

"1 expect you've rend all there Is u> ul. 
Last Friday Sir Norman Blakeley'* only son 
diiutplJi-arcd under rather mysierluLu on- 
oumstanr.e> and " 

"By tne way." put In Hunter, '-who 
U Sir Norman Blak«U?yT* 

Before rived could reph there was a slurp 
knock at the door and a burly sergeant 
enured. 

M Sorry tf, trouble you, afr, but thetti a 
man outside causing a lot of bother. Sa}i 
he wants to see the Chief, but be reiuw* u 
fill up the- form." 

Chief Inspector Reed's aandv ejeWcu 
went up In disapproval. There were kc 
many neoplt walking in and out of Scot 
land Yard thcae days, and it wot time tbrj- 
pul a stop to it. But before he could gjvi 
IrvitrucUona the unruly visitor wan standini 
behind the aorgcanL 

He was a man of about fifty, ob^ioudj Is 
a highly nervous condition. 

"When am 1 to be allowed to see thi 
ChJet Comminsioncr?" he began In b!|h> 
pitched, petulant tone*, and Impector ReEfl, 
who had risen to administer a otern tr;;rtoE. 
as only be knew how, rtnUghtensd m 
smartly. 

"At once. Sir N arm an," he tnmm: 

politely. 

Once inside the unpretentious office thai 
has been deter I bed as The nem-n r :r.rt nf 
Scotland Yard, Sir Norm ana ewteariaf, 
manner fell from him, arid he brgsa » 
tremble in patent dLfttrtas. 

Btr Graham Forbes looked up from till 
Soak, arid at aso* afinzecia^ the dlus- 
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ttnn. Be look his vlsltora «rm and led him 
:.. ft comfortable choir, then went across to 
i cupboard and poured out » glass of whisky. 

-Drink ml* (Int." ha ordered, and nude * 
pretence of carrying on with some work 
s-!ii!« Sir Norman gulped dnwn the mellow 

liQTIftft 

■Hew," ifttd Etr Graham, carefully Mot- 
Bru hi* signature to a letter. "«nv news?" 

"Yea," answered Blrskoley in a voice that 
riad flunk almost 10 a whisper. "I heard 
LTiLa morning. Ai about a quarter pan ten, 
die telephone rang. A girl's voice said: 'We 
want nine thousand pounde. We want It 
in twenties, The notes rami not Iw num- 
bered cocjecaiiviil?. Put the money In a 
Srown leather suitcase and leave It In the 
vl'flione-booUi at thn corner of Eastwood 
.venue, Maylalr. The money must be there 
'.v four o'clock to-morrow afternoon.' " 

"Is that all?" asked Forbes, who hod been 
making rapid notes on a scrlbbliny-pad. 

-Not quit*. After thn:. aha said. 'Don't 
worry. The child la safe.' Then she rang 
oZ" The visitor leaned forward in great 
agnation. 

-9ir Orshorri, do you think he la safe? 
Because If anything" 1 * happened to him. 
Ill . . ." 

The Chief Commissioner leaned hack In 
bis chair. 

• V iii can rest assured. Sir Norman, that 
we shall do everything in our poirer." 

"Tour men were at the house yester- 
day." pursued Sir Norman. "Did they dla- 
asrrer anything?" 

The chief Commuialautir consulud a 
sheaf of papers. 

"Inspector Nelson tnclinci to the opinion 
Uni the boy «u snatches) out of hi* bed 
It four In the morning. All the snxne. It's 
difficult to see haw they got him out of the 
Son?:." 

It Is, Indeed. T have the room next door, 
ttul I'm a very light sleeper." 

'Who was the nisi, to discover that the 
toy tu missing?" 

'I did. I went to his room about holf- 
ptst seven. The little chap is usually 
inke by then, and pretty frisky " 

"And oil this particular morning?" 

The room was very untidy— bedclotlies 
all over tho place." 

-Was It shortly after that you received 
(be ciess&ge warning you not to communl- 
aste with the polle*?7" 

air rtonnazi go tided 

The Chief CainmiaslrmcT was loeil Ui 
tunignt for a while; ooco he made a move 
!t y.ephoue. then changed his mind, 
uc decided to continue with the question- 
ing He picked up a typewritten list, anil 
leaked across at Sir Karman, 

"Ton gave Inspector Nelson full details 
el all the visitors ■■• your home on mis Die 
*«. Sow this list look* sitrutlslngly short 
to tin Are you quite eure there's no one 
joth overlooked')* 

"Absolutely certain." said Biakelsy with 
s uses or bis City aggressiveness, 

"On Tuesday, for Instance." pursued Sir 
OrthAin. "apart ftom the usual trudes- 
PKJiif , a Mr. Andrew Brlehiimui called, and 
•ho a Mr. J. P. Goldie." 

ftr » moment Blakclcy wu nonplussed. 
•Geldlc? 1 don't remnmbcr saying any- 
tfciai shout a Mr. Go Idle?" 

1 understand that be name Co tune the 
flara" 

"Oh :«*. of course I The plano-tunerl I 
in«r knew his name." 
'I. Mr. Andrew Brlghtmaa » friend of 

Iran?" 

"Hardly a friend. I've known. him about 
hn y tar*. We met at a City banquet, and 
I CM a nim • lift bank w Hnmrarfiwd, Attn 



thai we became quit* friendly— war* both 
interested la old china— but wa dont see ■ 
[treat deal of each other." 

"Then why did he come round OB that 
particular evening?" 

"He'd brought a piece of china he'd had 
repaired for me by a relative of bis. Sud- 
denly In a fit of desperation. 1 poured cut 
the whole story to him. As you can Imagine, 
I was very cut up, and to console roe, 1 
suppose, he started to tell me about his 
daughter." 

-His daughter? What about herf 

Sir Norman Hlokeley hesitated. 

"She was kidnapped, too— by the Front 
Page Men." 

For a moment the Chief Commissioner 
seemed too astounded to speak. Then lie 
recovered ahruptly. "Are you sure cf this? 
What happened to the girl?" 

""He got her back." 

"The devil he dldl How? He never 
Inlonr-ed us " 

"Nn. Tt oust him eight thousand pounds, 
Sir Graham." 

The Chief Oommlsslorsar was vbvlouajy 
staggered. 

"tight thousand f How scion can 2 get 
hold of Andre* Brighunan?" he asked. 

"He's outside In a taxi," said air Norman. 
"I Uiooght you would probably want to 
Interview him, so I persuaded him to wme 
along." 

"I'm very grateful to you," acknowledged 
Sir Graham, pressing a button at the side 
of his deak. As If by magic, the door 
opened, and sergeant Leopold stood waiting 
for litstmctlons. 

"There's a gentleman in a taxi outside— 
a Mr. Brightman. Aak him w coma up. 
Sergeant." 

When the door had closed, atr Oraham 
turned Id .Blnkciey again, 

"To-morrow morning take a taxi and go 
straight to your bank. Arrange for the 
nine thousand pounds exactly as the girl 
instructed you. To-morrow afternoon, take 
the money ynurself and deposit It in Hie 
telephone-box at the corner of Eastwood 
Avenue. As soon aa you've deposited the 
money, leave the telephone-booth and 
return home Is that dear?" 

"Then you want me to give in to these 
awine-v" stammered Sir Norman. 

"I want you to do aa I ten you and 
leave the rest to us." answered tbe (Thief 
commissioner. "Now I'd like to see Mr 
Brlghltnan alone, If you don't mind waiting." 

-Ye*, yes. m wait," agreed Blr Norman 

Sir Oraham ushered out hla guest, and 
ruturned to telephone for a map of the 
Mayfalr district. He bad Just replaced the 
receiver when Mr. Andrew Brightman was 
shown IB. 

Tbe Chief Commlmlpner surveyed him 
shrewdly. "Tissue alt down. Mr. Bright- 
man," he murmurrd politely, and Ms visitor 
compiled He was a fairly stout Individual 
In the middle aides. A man who was 
obviously the life and soul of the party. 
He reeked with self-assurance. 

"I have Just been having a chat with Sir 
Norman Blelreley." began the Corrimlsiilaner. 
"He tells me that your daughter disappeared 
under rather mysterious clrrarnstunces. and 
mat you paid a certain sum of money for 
her return," 

"That u so," assented Brlghlrnan. 

For a secund or two Sir Oraham appeared 
to be puszled. "When did this happen?" 

"March of this year. The eighth, to be 
precise." 

"Why didn't you consult us about this 
matter. Mr. Brfgbtman?" suddeiely de- 
manded the OommUAloncr with a bint at 
anger in his tone. 

But hi* visitor was not In the least per- 
turbed, "To ba partwaU/ bunasjt. Sir 



Graham, because I didn't wish to cake on; 
risk." 

"is your daughter tn town at the 
ninment?" 

"No, she's At school In Franca. A smull 
place near St Raphael. She's been there 
six months. I though c it was advisable Co 
send her away after that business. " 

Sir Oraham gave a nod ol utideriuiiidlng. 
"Now, Mr. Brightman, when you handed 
over this money did you retain the numbers 
of the notes?" 

Brightman shook rue head, "1 was told 
to deliver It in twenties— 1 remember that 
rather surprised me. However, I cashed a 
cheque at Floyds, In Manchester Street, my 
private bankers, 1 daresay they could tell 
you the numliers." 

Sir Graham wnved aside the suggestion. 
"How did you redve your Instructions about 
delivering the money?" he asked. 

"By telephone, tt was the Monday alter 
Margaret had disappeared. I didn't feel 
like going to the office in ease scunethlng 
should turn up. and I was wandering round 
the lihrnry when the phone rang." 

Sir Graham seemed Incredulous. "Tlo you 
incan to tell me you waited two daya with- 
out making any move?" 

Mr. Andrew Brightman was still very sure 
of plrpwlf however, "T had a renaon for 
wall-lm;," he answered quietly. "When Mar- 
garet vanished naturally my drat thought 
wm to gel In touch with the police, r was 
actually on the point ol doing so when my 
butler brought me a small card. There was 
nothing unusual about It. except that it bad 
no address end had obviously been de- 
livered by hand. Morgan, my buther, thinks 
It must have been left In the letter-box 
while we were all ruahlna- ovar the house 
looking for Margaret." 

"ITm— very interesting. Now ten me, who 
was the first person to discover your 
daughter was missing?" 

"The maid. She used to take Margaret • 
glass o! milk at about eight o'clock every 
morning On this particular day oho was 
surprised to find Margaret was nnl In her 
room, and that apparently the bed had nut 
been slept in. Naturally, the poor girl was 
quite bewildered, so she called Morgan." 

"And you were about to phone the police 
when Morgan brought you this card?" 

Brightman nodded. "Tee. By the way, I 
thought perhaps you'd be Interested la ate 
the card." 

He banded over a slip of pasteboard, 
which Sir Oraham examined carefully 
through a small hut powerful magnifying- 
glass. It bore the simple message: 

-Don't cull the police. Walt 48 hours 
Tbe chlkl la sals. The Front Page Men.' 

■Thank you," said Sir Oraham at length, 
-t should ilka to keep this for tba ttma 
being. If t may." 

"Of course, sir," agreed Brightman. "I 
needn't tell you what that week-end was 
like. Sir Graham Every minute seemed like 
eternity. Then another note was delivered." 

He handed over a second card, which 
read: 

"Be near tiie toleplmne to-morrow mam- 
lug The child Is safe. The From Page 

Men." 

Forbes examined tt carefully, but It ap- 
peared to offer no clue. 

"How long have Morgan and the maid 
been ip your employment?" 

"Oh. unite a while— long before my wile 
and I parted. Morgan wu with my father 
for tome years, They both worship Mnrgajet. 
If that's what yours thlnklru!. Sir Oraham." 

"What time did you reailve the phone 
call?" 

"At about 10.1ft. Naturally I answered 
the phone myself. A woman was at the otbsr 
end She sounded young and quite pleasant 
r Wt lab *Khi |' 
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%t want 11 la twenties, The no Lea must no I 
be numbered consecutively. Put the money 
lb a brown leather jultCOie and deposit It 
the cloakroom Of tho Regal Palace Hotel. 
■ cajc must be there by U 30 tomorrow 
morning * " 

Sir Graham snatched op hit pencil and 
xnude several notes. Than lis nodded to 
Jus vial tor to continue. 

The next morning 7 corned up at the 
Regs! Palace Hotel complete with *uttum.e 
uid money. At the cloakroom they gave n» 
* ticket far the suitc^ae. which rather 
worried mD- X couldn't <j uJtc see heir any- 
body could gat the suitcase out without the 
ticket — 4i Kt so far, *t any rate, I'd received 

AO Instruction* about sending the ticket od 
anywhere. 2 vu still thinking about thin 
when I arrived home." 

He paused, took out a handkerchief, and 
■mtlier nervously wiped his hps. 

"1 opened the from door, and the first 
thing r heard waa Morgurct'y voice. She 
bad arrived ]uat after I left tho house with 
the money." 

If thb my&ufied Sir Graham, he did not 
betrny th* fuel. He inquired if the child 
WM In good health. 

"Perfectly normal, eicept for one thing." 
replied Brlghtman, "She couldn't remem- 
ber anything that had happened. J talked 
to her for hour*, trying to bring bade her 
memory, but it waa no um at all. That 
week-end hui! Just beer eraspd f mm her 
oonwimuHicns." 

Sir Graham re-read his notes with a wor- 
ried fro^n before OAklng Brighimon if there 
had been any raljfr.i at the house on the day 
his daughter dfjsupprAicd, Brtghlrc-an 
tnouaht for a while, appeared to be aDGUt 
to reply In the negative-, then recalled that 
the only visitor was a plane-timer. 

Sir Graham looked up quickly 

"A plfljio-tiirieri" 

-Tea." 

"Do you know hla name?" 

"I'm afraid I don't" confessed Brlghtman. 
"Morgan did mmtSon It, but— — " 

"Was tt Goldie — J. P. Ooldlo?" bmka In 
Cbe Chief Commiasdaner. 

"Why, yo, i bvUeue it w«," replied 
Brlghtman Da surprise 

A paui* waa suddenly Interrupted by 
Sergeant Leopold, who enured with a large 
map, which tie plated on the Chief Com- 
missioner'* desk. 

"I think you've told me pretty well every- 
thing," aald the Comml&donej. 'and If you'll 
excruae me . . ,** 

"Why, certainly, Sir Graham. And If 1 
can he of further service, don't healts'-e 
to telephone." 

"Thank you. Sergeant Leopold will &hov> 
you the way out." 

Aa Man BUk Bright man had Ran* Bir 
Graham mny for inspector Nelson, a dark, 
alert young man and ordered him to tele- 
phone Floyd* Bank In Manchester Street 
and find out whether their customer, An- 
drew Brlghtman, h»U cashed a cheque for 
•tglit thousand pounds on March the eighth. 

"And tell Reed and Hunter J want them," 
he added a* an aHerthoiign*, 

*WeU, M«c, did you check up on Brlght- 
man?" Fortes demanded, ai the atodey 
figure uppeared In the doorway closer; fol- 
lowed by Hunter. 

"I did that. He 1 ! a stcckbraker-^lrea 
tn Bampetead. Divorced his wife In 1928, 
And bat the custody of the child " 

■H*b. that teems, to tally." agreed Blr 
pr*h#m "What ebeV" 

"Brlghtman and the piano-tuner wen the 
only people who visited Sir Norman Bloke* 
Ivy on the day the boy disappeared.- 

"Who* about iL* plano-unwr 



n cliedted up on him. sir. Be used to be 
with Oiapshaw And Thompson'* In Regent 
Street Blarted on hii own about six years 
ago LK-rs at Northitream Cottages. 
Streatham." 

'i!: .: sounds fair enough." 

Sir Graham briefly outlined hla Interview 
with Sir Norman Blaksley, then pulled the 
map toward* him and they all bent over 1U 
Thay traced the pcatUoD of the telaphozu- 
boolh, where Sir Norman was to leave his 
money, and the Commlaiiloner begun to for- 
mulate a plan, 

"Mau, I ah all want six of your men here 
tui the comer of Lentrm Park Road." he 
Maid; "that will give you a clear virw in 
both directions. And, Hunter, youH be on 
the other corner, opposite the booth. I 
won: everybody there by three o'clock at the 
lateat Nov, thl* block of flats has a perfect 
view of the telephone-booth if this map's 
accurate. See If you enh arrange for tnf 
to be in the first-floor fiat. Ring the Jani- 
tor. Bonier, and find out whom it belongs 
to. The address Is lEoatwnod Mansion*. 1 * 

Hunter went gut to make the call, pass- 
ing NelAon In the doorway. Re had returned 
to tnforrjft Sir Graham liiat Floy da Bank 
had turned up Brlghlntan'* cheque, which 
corresponded in every detail with the Qom- 
rnlHlnnnr's dMcriptlon, 

"Weil. Mae It looks u if things an mar- 
ine," mused Bir Graham. "By the way. 
hen are two more cards for your collection. 
They were aent to BrlghtmaiL" 

Before Mac could ask any further ques- 
tion*, Hunter returned;, a rather peculiar 
smile on his mobile fen L urea. 

"The fiat belrangi to Mr. and Mm Paul 
Temple, sir," he aald. 



The morning after Sir Noxtiuui Blakeley 
visited Scotland Yard a taxi drew up at the 
main entrance of the Northern Bank in 
the Haynutrket and Sir Norman emerged* 
carrying a small Imther suitcase. 

"Walt far mo; I shan't bo long.** fitr Nor- 
man ordered, a* ho utepped out rather 
beamy, and the driver touched his cap re- 
aptictfully in adcnowledgmem. With a bit 
pr luck. thl-. dUtlnfc-uh-lwd -looking pasAen- 
£er might demand bo be taken to ona of 
the outer suburbs like Richmond— It would 
be a nice run through the park this morn- 
ing 

"All the same. Td sooner it wms Croydon/ 
mumbled the driver to himself. "It'd be 
nice to get 'ome for a bit o' dinner." 

Hp waj coidtatinB upon this point when 
another wcll-dr«awd man came on the 
oeene, opened tin 1 tasl-door without wnm- 
ina, and declared brlskiy: "Take me to 
Euston— quick aa you can — I've a train in 
twenty minutes , , .** 

"Buitj*, guv'nor, Trie cab'i taken — I've 
got a fare In the bank *cre, There's a rank 
Just up the road ~ 

The ntranger Immediatel)' took a pound 
note from his pocket and unaeremoiuoiuuy 
pushed li nndej the driver's nose. "I must 
get the 1U5 from Kuston," he snapped. 
"And If you do it there s a pound for you." 

With, a pinoded frown, the driver looked 
Inquiringly into the bank entrance.- There 
wae no si*n of hla former pa-sengcr. Then 
I ip looked at his meter, which registered 
three and elxpenoe. 

"Get In, atr," he Lrrvlted, slammed the door 
after his new fare, clicked the flag down ai 
he sprang Into his seat, and briskly started 
the engine. 

In° Sue the bank, a atria* of routine details 
de:Byod Sir Norman until ha was fuming 
with Impatience, 

Whan ai length, ha emerged h* waa beta 



Irritated and annoyed to And that the WQ 
waa nowhere to be seen. 

Sir Norman glanced down the practicsUj 
dMftrted thoroughfare. There waa ho Ugn 
ol a tsurl Jui; aa he waa turning 1**7 
from the bank, however, a powerful 
American Umouane swung out of a 1UJ1- 
street and came sleekly to a atstnditlU level 
with the kerb Sir Norman was dellgh'.cd 
to find thu: he at once recognised the 
sluing lr. the bock of 'Jie ear. 

"Jump In, Sir Norman," called Ardrea 
BrlghErcian smilingly aa he swung open the 
door of the car. Sir Norman sank ato the 
heavily spruzis; seat with a sigh of relief. 

"I had a Uxl waiting for me but the 
disappeared," ha explained, for Brig-htrnani 
benefit. Brightmaa amUed again, and pro- 
duced: hla cigarette-case. "Lucky I y-w 
paaoing." he oumnieuusd, "Where can ; 
drop youy* 

"Welt I'm really on my way borne/ Sir 
Norman Informed him, "If that Isn't taking 
you too far out of your way." 

Erlqhtman ahook his head. "As a matte 
Of fact I was going heme myself to plot 
up some documents, so it's only a trueauoa 
0* a couple of minutes/' He produced t 
gold petrol-lighter and lit Sir Norman j 
cigarette. 

Sly Norman puffed contentedly, and fall 
mure at <a>e than he had done ail day. "Sy 
fixe but, BrighUnan, how did you get rr. a: 
the Yard yesterday?" ha asked ai kngtb. 
fKhallng a cloud of amoke r 

"Thry were very polite, but rather vagua 
I suppose one expects that of a Gorero. 
men; department" 

Sir Norman nodded. "It was very dererj 
of you to go along there and teU them *0 
you kmw." be murmured drowsily, fucking 
the ash off his cigarette "Very deeen: id- 
deed. . . This wax a very comfart»Ll» 
oar. he reflected, chough a trifle overhead 
Sir Norman leaned forward In an attempt 
to open the window To his surprW hi 
found that his head swam alarmingly lbs 
moment h* moved his body. He remembered 
that he hud bad no food that rnortung . . , 
yes, that would be the trouble. , . . 

He robed hla hand to his forehead, ana 
the cigarette fell through his fingers 00 tS 
the expensive upholstery. Bright™ an 
picked It up and held it out to Sir Nonnac 
Tor the first time Blakeley noticed that U» 
smoke was a peculiar bluish-green color, 

Brlyhtman was looking at him tntentlr. 
There was something strange about mai 
smile ot hit. In spite of the fact mat hk 
head was swimming, and his vision m uioni 
than a little btuned. Sir Norman moot t 
mental note that Andrew Brlghvrnn;. wis 
not to be trusted. some unknown reuos 
he reminded tum of Brlggs, the bank man- 
ager . . - and he bad never liked Brtggs 
. . . hod . . . never i , . liked . . . Briggi 
. , . Hod never liked . . . 

Andrew Brlghttnan opened the windot 
of the car about two Inches and totttd the 
cigarette into the road. At precisely thit 
moment Sir Norman fell from the Hit 
across the brown leather suitcase. 

Bo for, Paul Temple had only one com- 
plaint s gainst married Life — he woe so tu* 
merged In the novelty of lis routine liter 
hia bachelor existence that he found litis) 
time, and not a great deal of IndlxiaUoA 
to concentrate upon his latest dofcI 

When Gerald Mitchell, his publish*, 
brought his wife. Ann. to sen the Tetr.olsi' 
nuw fiat one day, Temple was only t» ssS 
awar& that the visit had a dual purpcat 
Gerald Mitchell was anxious to alscoiertf 
tns new book was Ilk sly to be conu>isted w 
schedula 

It was not long before the oonnrisSm 
vosred round to the subject of Tha Fresl 



nvrruxwsr to f\ i 

raw AVirajuLUM fcm i hukli r CTUi 

?wf* iici»" uid Mitchell vo* tibvLoualy mot* 
than » Httla troubled nbou: the mjslary 
surroundm* tiiu. hit moat sut'ceaaful pub- 
hahlag ten hire. Tempi© did nfi utmost 
yj reassure him. but Mitchell w&j feeling 
the strain of the [Mlh-e jTT'Mei and oon- 
atitit ereea-queotioriln*. 

•so you honaatfy don't think there's in? 
need (or me to worry the us this busln***? - 
ItV-cbeli m saying. 

"Of course ruit. GrraLd- If you hadn: 
published The Prom Page m«cl* som*bodv 
4b* TTtnild tt»v« donp- •0 " 

■That> *xaotly what I'v* been Mllng 
Mir. ell *^firnj," put la Ana. "tat It, An- 

pSt 

-Ye*. I know. But theae detective* r«; 
ratuud. After *U, my story does Bound 
t fcj; thin, doesn't It? When a woman writes 
• teat-taller Ilk* "The FYunt P»gt Men." ahr 
doesn't turually go out of he:* way to keep 
bfi Identity a secret. Not from dot pub- 
luher, at ahy rat*." 

-idv dear, darling husband, don't he 
dlly." award Ami Mitchell, screw lit*; he 
Utwl ft little, to fit « be tier view of henelf 
a cht full -length mirror ihat stood «t 
oat end of the drawing-room. "It's a* ob- 
Tt£-4» ai tiny light. If the revealed heraelf, 
sfcs poUoe would be down ou her right tway. 
fjjf) 5 immediately Jump to the conclusion 
lU; jtw »B4 the matter mind, behind these 
lebberiea" 

Tr.U Idea mmnl bo Intrlgu* Ten; pie. 

1 do at think the pellet are a* atuphl 
u ell that." hi imlled. "I have a feeing 
that Mia Andrea Fortune baa ■ better 
nuan than that for keeping bar Identity 
i prrrtL Still, there's nothing for you to 
tarry about, Oerald." 

"Of course not. Came along, darling, we 
reo^y sousi be going," decided Aim. 

Temple ww his visltora to Lbe door, and 
tjic J'xat rJowd U when the phono rang, 
b *aa Sir Grahtun Po-bea. Rather to the 
ttrt£H'i aurprliie, air Graham declared 
- i:-tii[l> interested tn the new flat. 
tni wrodored If ha could coma round. 
Tesipls WM Inclined to feel a trifle dubious 
of toil mdden enthufitaim. but Ida invita- 
tion vu convincing enough. 

Ai be replaced the receiver, thejw Waa a 
touflri of someone lightly kicking the oute 
door He opened It and there stood hU Wife, 
Bsf t*. almost obscured by a huge pile of par- 
es.' whJeh seemed to hang from every part 
tf her person. 

1 couldn't ring or knack." ah* Informed 
Wan. her dark blue eyes twinkling with 
flee. 

-Just tn time,** ohwrtTd Temple, "Slr 
Oraham wiu on the phone a mo taunt auo. 
tallied himself to ten, in (act. He should 



-*9jr Oraham? What does he want?" 
"rre*iicnably, a cup of tea," grinned 

TYrsjJ* 

Thra i happening to glance out th* wln- 
1:4 whistled. 

"Friewl Talking of dcteettvea • 

nvt-a; u t:r* naked Eteve, following bis 
Mb 

Ocokl Bee thoew two men at the conwr 
of the sv«niM? M 

~Yu*" aald Steve, peeping over hla shouder 
at the stalwsrt Individuals who stood on the 
aaeviii*:. "They were there when I came tn_ 
Jvt seta them before aomewhere, hun-E". 

rr 

'They're from the Yard," Tern pie told her. 
fc> tent right up to the window and looked 
Oct to all directions. 

"Good Lord, there* Hunter— ocd Reed 
trer tht other aldcl Now what the dsrll 
ifa Uasy up to?" 



Temple and The Front Page 

Pryce, th* Temple*' elderly manaerrant. 
suddenly announced Sir Graham Forbea, and 
th* Chief Cora miu loner entered briskly. 

"I do hop* I'm not butting In, Tampl*,'' 

h* began. 

"Ol coura* not." his host assured hhn 
"Vou know my wife, I believe?" 

"Rather," said Sir Grahitm. "Bow are 
you. Vara. Templet Uarriod life *eenu to 

suit you.*' 

Sir Oraham strolled across to the window 
In casual fashion. 

*Nic* place you've got her*. Temple." hr. 
catnmonted. "Pretty handy for most things " 

"Vers' handy Indeed," suavely agread Kb* 
uo^eliBt. -And atich a delightful view. On 
a clear day we can s*a practically th* whol? 
of Scotland Yard." 

Blr Graham was inomentnrfly dlacon- 
oerted "So youV, noticed tnamf" h<- 
ffruntfrd. 

Temple nodded lightly, "la that why you 
came her*. Sir Qrahamf 

"Yes. I wanted to be able to keep an eye 
on everything, and picked on this flat aa the 
most Ukely apot 1 got something of a shock 
a hesi 1 discovered it waa yours." 

"Why are they watching that telephone- 
booth?" asked Tempi*, unahui to restrain hli 
curtcutty any longer. 

Once again sir Oraham was rather taken 
iihnck- 

"Is It so obvlouj.?" ne asked. 

"No. I don't think so. Not to the casual 
observer, at any rax*. But X r*oomls*d 
Reed.* 

Sir Graham looted at his watch. It was 
Just turned twenty minutes to four. Time 
enough to giTa hla tost a brier outline of 
the case. K* might be able to make some 
augfiBsttun Temple waa certainly 
lark In r In Ideas, reflected the Chief com 
miaeloner. 

Hi had Just onUhed hla story, when 
Pryor tnterwd. 

"ChJe* ruapector Heed has called u> oee 
Sir Graham," he announced, nnd Reed hhu ■ 
alf was right on the servant's lieels, aotne- 
what put of breath and more than a lltUfl 

cited- 

"Sorry to burflt In like this, Sir Graham, 
but ..." he paused to shoot a dubious glance 
at Temple belvrt imparting bis news, "U'a 
Blttkeley." 

Sir Graham was on his feet el onoe. 

"What about BlakeJeyl"" 

'He's — dead." 

■■JJuodl" gasped Forbes lncreduloualjr. 

11 He's tn the Celepuone-booth down - 
stalra. We've been w»tciuhg It for two 
hourt, and tin poor devil was on the floor 
all the thn*-" 

"But you can't tell me that nobody u«od 
the box for two hours In a dlntrlei ilka this," 
Insisted the Chief Commissioner. 

Heed shook his had dismally. 

"There waa a lar^e ooard against the 
booth which Qold 'Out, of Order. 1 It was 
there wh«n wt arrived. If It hadn't been 
far that, we should hitvr seen Lhe body." 

"Then wbat made you go to thu box?** 

"The bell started ringing, air. Hunter 
answered it." 

"Anyone there*" 

"No, air," 

"Was the lultcose there?" 

"No, But there wn* thla card on the 
ledgr, air . . - near line telephone," 

FNsrbea took the card and read: 

"TJnUke Mr. Andrew Brlghtman — he 
talked. The Front Psge Men," 

He passed the card to Temple, who ex- 
amined It- and returned It to Reed. 

•"Coms along, Mae— 1 want to see the 
body," ordered Sir Oraham. ' 'I'll ba m, 
touch with you acaln. Temple" 

'"Always at your service. Sir Oraham." 
murmured Tempi* politely aa they walked 
lo th* Ufa, 



Men * 

Whan he rv turned, be found Steve dasap 
In thought. 

"Paul," all? demanded earnestly-, ■you're 
not suing to have anything to do with thla 
am you?" 

-Ms 7 Good Lord, no I What makes 
>ou think 1 hare time to play around with 
th* Scotland Yard boy*? My dear Steve, 
I'm a hard-working novellat with an ex- 
pensive wU« to keep, and a novel as good 
aa promised for— for * 

He stopped, and seemed to be listening 
Intently. Stew, too, waa auddenly alerv 

"What to It, Paul?" aha asked. 

-Lis ten T 

Aa from a distance, came th* sound of a 
piano being played: rather alowly, and with 
a. soothing, delicat* louuh. Heard like thla, 
Lbere was almost a weird eharni about th* 
performanc*. 

There's . , . thar*'* sow eon* m th* 
drawnm-room,* whispered SUva rath*? 
Jerkily. 

"Yea," murmured Tern par -Ring lor 
Pryce." She crosaed th* room, and almost 
before ahe had relumed bo bee **at |h* 
door opened, and th* sourtd of the piano 
became clearer and more purposeful 

"la that someone in the drawing 'room, 
Pryee?" asked Steve. 

"Yea. madam. It's the piano-tuner. Be 
called while you were with Sir Graham 
[— I didht wish to dlaturb you.* 

"The piano- Ulnar . . .f" said Paul 
Tempi* softly. 

*Yea. oh-. A air. Goklla - . . a*>. J. T. 
Ck4d It- 
Temple looked at Btevw and heaiUwd. 
Then he said: "All right. Pryea, thank yoa" 

"Shalt I bring the tea now, madam*" 

"As aoon as It's ready," 9tev* raplied- 
Pryce departed, nolaelessly closing the door 
i^elUntl him. 

"Walt litre— fU go and see Lf I oan find 
Out anything" 

Steve waa obviously ununay, but mad* no 
effort to restrain him. Temple went to the 
draviEg-room. pausing for a moment out- 
side, while the playing continued. Softly, 
he Lurned the door-handle and entered. 
Though his back was to the duar, ana 
Temple Imagined he had mode no sound, the 
piano-timer turned awlftly. 

"Oood afternoou, sir. X trust 1 did not 
dUPurb you." 

He spoke In a mellow, quiet voice, with 
every evidence of culture Temple regarded 
the planu-tunnr curjouslj. He waa appar- 
ently a little below average heights for he 
looked tiny, seated at the piano. Hla cloth** 
were inclined to be ahahby, hla hair rather 
too Jong, and he wore a bow tie, 

Vou didn't disturb iu at all" aald Tempi* 
In rcpiv to his QuetUou. 'Vou play very 
well " 

Thank you, air. I could noi resist the 
tempttitlnn — It's such, a beautiful instru- 
ment." 

"Is thl* the first tune you're bean baroT" 

"<Jb no. sir," murmured GoUtlo, taking a 
large and somewhat aolleel h4ndk?r^hief 
from hto pocket and carefully wiping in* 
handa. "i came In March and November 
of last year, I attend at tomt of the flab* 
in this building, and I must say I rather 
look forward to It- They have some lovely 
liurtrumfoit* . . ." 

"I dont think we can have met before," 
put in Temple. 

"No. sir," aald the Uttl* man. whoa* 
memory appeared to be quite methodical 
"On the list two occasion* yuu have been 
away. Lf I remember correctly, md the 
Janitor had the key." 

"Oh, I aee,'' smiled Tempi* rather lamely. 
Mr Galdie'3 manner was so completely 
disarming that he felt very like an in- 
truder, "By the way, your name's Goldk. 
laaiul* 



Paul Temple and The Front Page Men 



"Thats right, *0r. H BDJfiWtred the little 
mini, taming a fraction to Tempie's direc- 
tion, and bliukinn mildly tl him. 

"Weren't you with Olapshaw obd Thomp- 
son '5 lor a number of yearst 1 * 

"Yea. air, almost fifteen." 

"That" « a long tune!" commented Tempi*. 

"Yd, sir, but It passed tiuickly. L Uked 
the work." 

"Do .you ever .see Mr. Paramor* nawf* 
Temple want on, adopting a, oonvtraa L -on a! 
tone, and doing hta beat to avoid any sus- 
picion of oraaa -questioning In his manner. 
But iomething tn Mr. Ooltlle's expression 
changed Immediately, and hn waa obvi* 
ou&ly on alj guard. 

"Mr. Paramor*? 1- be repeated rather 
00 Idly. 

"Yea, surely you remember Mr. Paramnr*. 
Bo used to be their gen my manager." 

There waa a pause. Tempbi could almost 
feel the tension. 

"No, air/' oaid Mr. Goklle. finally, and 
there was alinott a hint of rr F pmuC In his 
mice "I'm afraid I do not nmemlxiT a 
Mr. Paramare. 

Paul Tempi* returned thoughtfully to 
th* lounge, 



Arty ielf- respecting strange? to Rather - 
hltbe would Bsv* thought twice before 
entering the Qlaas Bowl Tor a drink, 
unless, of course, he was particularly hard- 
Ailed to lb* drab app e arance of riverside 
i-srenu. 

Ob Ltile particular evening the bar parlor 
wu ruber Quivter than usual, and Mr*. 
Taylor, the hostess, had taken the oppor- 
tunity to embark upon a long account of 
some grievance for the benefit of cue of 
ntr customers. 

"So 'pip nwf I laid lb 'err slut ended 
tier story. " to 'ear you talk: anybody would 
think your ole man were a blessed admiral 
urn lead of a mm* on a perhnln' trump 
r learner/ " 

fbls jeemed to tickle Jimmy Mills, a ihifty 
/oung man of about Ihlrly. who wu rothrr 
"00 well-dressed for bis surroundings. 

"It look the wind out of *er sulla, I don't 
mind telling you," added Mrs- Taylor, "Can 
t gel you onytlung else, love?" 

"Yes," rumlnA;«d Mlua. "I'd like another 
dry ginger, but thu time you eon put in a 
drop of * 

Suddenly bli J bit dropped, as tie caught 
.tight of Paul Temple standing tn tha poaaaga 
ouUldi' 

"■Who is Itf" a&tfd Mrs. Taylor uervoualy 

"A fellow called Temple." Mill* told her. 
3b — be'a coming In bcre. How. tha name's 
Smith — remember thatl" 

Temple camo up to tliem and leaned 
against the bar. 

"Good evening, a!.-. What cart I get you?" 
primly demarufeti Mr.v Taylor In her politest 
manner. 

Tamplo ran a «pecularive ey» ovar the 
tiotlle.i at tho back of tJin counter, 

"Well now— I think Hi havo a atnger ale." 
be deulded. 

'Tea, alv, very good, air," answered the 
obsequious Mrs. Taylor, and busied heratlf 
with bottle and opener. Meanwhile. Temple 
moved over to her late companion. 

"Well. wcUl Look whoa berel Tf it isn't 
Jimmy Mulst" he ejaculated. 

"The name's Smith." retorted MDlt 
-.hartiy, 

Paul Temple laughed. "Still the some old 
Jimmy. Ted me, what happened to that 
Canadian gold mine or yours V Don't nay 
there wasn't any Bold. Dear rrm. what did 
:he shareholders have ea say at the general 
meeting? Or perhaps there wasn't any 
general meeting. Jimmy?'' 
Apparently the shot went borne, 
"Look 'ere. Temple," snorted Mills, "there '* 
no need for any of this funny business " 



"Jimmy, I'm uUsappolniad m you" pro- 
notmoed Temple, appfsrlng to be hurt. 
You're dropping your altnhns again H'a 
ik bad sign, Jimmy. Its a bad signr 

"Ah, you are a one. Mr. Temple!" laugbed 
Jimmy, but bis laugh wu somewhat reluct- 
ant and rather hollow. 

"I'm glad to see you again. Mr. Temple." 
be went on. "Lobking pretty fit, tfia\ I 
beard you was married, la that right?" 

"Thais right. Jimmy," nodded Temple, 

"l thought of Battling down niesclf," pur- 
sued the oLhor, "But, well, things ain't too 
good In my line Just npw, and— — ** 

"What exactly la your Una nowodaya, 
Jimmy? You're to rexnitibr. 1 new know 

l]UlL* " 

"I'm a commercial man now, Mr. Temple." 

"What aort of cominerre7" 

"Oh— buytn' and sellin' thlrura 'fen know," 
aaJd Jimmy vaguely. "All abovebaard and 
iKCittoate." he hastened to add. Tve goL 
a oosy Utile ofTloe In the West End." 
IWlyf" omlled Temple. 

Mr*. Taylor plawd a badly chipped glou 
0/ glng«r ale in front of the novaUst, and 
noticing MIus' empty glass hat trMceU him 
Uj harft sno:her drink.. 

"I don't mind !T 1 do. Mr. Templa. abiger 
a]e, pleass, Mrs. Taylor." 

lira, Taylor brought the drink, and would 
obviously nave hod no objecUous to Joining 
to the conversation but neither of the men 
r.ncouTng?d her.onrl ahe eventual!/ returned 
to the taproom, 

"Its always hard for a bloke like me to 
convince people what knew 'im In the old 
days that he-'a running ■trabjht," cbaervoiJ 
Mills, but Paul Temple wsi paying little 
attention, A newcomer had entered tbe 
bur parlor. 

Dressed In sober black, the stranger hud u 
thin face and ascetic appearance. Be woif 
a clerical collar, but no hat For a second 
lie f.tood hi the doorway; then Jhnmj Mills 
liailetl hifu hBBU"tily. 

"Mr. UargTcaveil Come over here and 
vouah far mc to tills gen&lemw.n-" 

"Certainly I will I" Hgre«ed the newcomer. 
Joming them. 

"Thia ts the Reverend nurgreavea— Mr. 
Temple," MUla Intraduo^d thiin, and the 
parson shook handa warmly "tie's In Charge 
of tho UOBmtTii'fl Horste! Just round the 
corner." eKpkotiifid Mills for Tomplva bene- 
fit. "Knew me before 1 took to the Attsigiit 
and narrow." 

HargrccLves managed 10 get In n ward at 
last 

"Not — Paul Temple, by any chancer 1 * and 
there was a note of o/itanUh merit In bis 
voice. 

"Yc-v that's right, Reverend/' corrobqr- 
aced Jimmy Mill*. 

"Well, Indeed, this Is a pEeaaure,- en- 
Ehused Banrreavoa. "I've read ao many of 
jour book*. Mr. Ti-mpl*-. that t f«e2 as ,*— 
w*ll. a- if Fve known you for years " 

■That * very kind of you." rvpltfd Temple, 
who dfd not know quite wliat to make of 
■ : - unusual clerk. 

tie was juat, a ehad" too effwdve. and 
Temple did not like the way he conalBiil.ly 
looked out; of thn corner at his eyed at fcbc 
utber occupants of tlie room, 

Mr*. Taylor Intruded otiLt mor*. 

"Any thing I ran j;ei you, Parson ?' p 

"No/' smiled HargreavcH. ss though de- 
liberating the point "No. thank you very 
much, ray dear. But I wonder It you would 
be 00 kind as to place these bllla ill a prom- 
inent, position for me. Im holding a special 
concert on Sunday afternoon and I do hope 
the attendance will be a record." 

Til aee what I can do. Mr. HB^Krt'ave3. , 
«*ld Mrs. Taylor, taking the bills. "1 cant 
promise no thin', mind you" 



"Thank you. my dear. I know J can niy 

on you.*" 

"Weil. I must t* todtllba*" bald JIouiit 
aflila at length, draining hia glaso. G.kC 
night. Mr. Ternplu." 

''Obod-night, JUnmy. - 

"Good-night, my son," aald HargTwvei, 
shaking Jlmtny'j hand. 

"Cheerio. Lucy." ealled Mlllfi. with a sig- 
niflcact wink and backward nod as be pau^ 
the taproom. 

"I have great faith tn Jlmniy MhU. Mr 
Temple/' said Harfresves earnestly. "Hal 
chatiecd! a great deal Hi the last two ytnui." 

T hope you r* right, air. He uwd » bi 
one of tho clewest conbdeuca man b uu 
country," 

"Yea. yes, 1 knew, Mr. T ample. Bow 
dreadful, how Very dreadful!- deplored Bar- 
grcttvps, a ihadp too piously. 

"Do you apetid much time line, cr- i 
mecn In this part of the World?" demain*fd 
Temple, abruptly changing the luhJfliV. 

"Oh, a Krost deal, Mr. Temple. I'm mart 
or less In charge of the Semmuus Hr»;«i, 
you know. 11% uphill work, but I'm alwaja 
doing rny beat to perauude theso unfonunats 
fellwwa to regard our hostel m a sort of 
'home from heme/ " Et L added with a ilgb, 
"My task lun t an easy one, Mr. Tempi*, b/ 
any muiiLB." 

■i'm aura It Isn't,* said Temple syrnpa. 
thetiCiuly. "Mr. HMgrebVeJ. do you tncnr 
a man called Wllaon— Chnbby WUwnT" 

"Why, yea, 3 know him quite weli," sd- 
mltted Hargreavev with table ought healu- 
Uor_ "A dphghtful feiiow, but— well I butt 
to toy Una — thoroughly uniyttstworthj,'' 

He seemed reluctant to pursue lbs sub- 
ject, and cor. Lie ued haitliy: "Lets talk anout 
yonu-aelf, Mr. Temple. rm rralh {juns 
thrilled at meeting yott like this, i ve often 
wondered how you get thoee charrtdfte tltUa 
eccentricities into your eharactcriiatian- 
but of course I see now. You come to plum 
like this and Mudy your types at first barm* 

Temple absent -ralndeuly plctud up nil 
glass, aeii It down again, and lit a cigaretts 

'"Well, this la a coincidence," aaid Ht[. 
greuves suddenly, In a surprised roles, 
"Hens the gentleman you vest itdting 
about " 

"Chubby Wilson? Wmtts?" demar^iefl 
Temple. 

M tn that far corner, Mr. Temple. I erjj 
JUM mtlidit a Dllmpfit at hbn." 

"Then would you excuse irvtV sold Tcmpls 
rather abruptly. 

"Why, yea. yea. of rourse. But I heps 
wo may meet again on some tu'.ura occa- 
sion." 

"Yet, I hope aa, too." hastily ogieEC 
Temple, aa he quickly shook hands, am} 
moved over to the corner of una bay which 
EArgrruves had hullcated 

Aa be approonned, he could b>?ar ChuBbr 
WUscn'a vfllct rtslbs above the bubtruo of 
KeiuiruJ cojivflrsaLion. 

"Hallo. Ctmbbj. still on die soon-boxf' 
TeuipU' greeted lilni. Chubby WiiaDn scmai 
atirprised. uui iiulckly recovered 

"Why, balio, Mr, Temiple!" Then he turned 
to hut formar listener. "Op H, Larrvl" nr 
ordsreu. 

Temple Rpoke autnortTiillvcjy: "Cbubkr, 
Tin a TEry bu«r man. and I want lo uui 
to you. Wh«e can we go?" 

"Well now. let me think." 
Then a solution suggested lisdlf 'Kollo* 
rse. gtivner.** 

He led the way outside end aiom; tea 
parage to a tiny ait ling-room, msaa!? fur* 
niahed and aJvabby to a degruv. cLuitJbj 
c:^-:^ the door afUir them very carefully. 

"H0W4 Lhls?' he asked. 



- ■ - - 
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It's not the Rtt* Chubby but It win flu.* 
deorred Tenuis, choosing fc particularly 
uninviting bent weed chtitr and lit ting 

losrn. **BUQ In the dope racket' - 

"Mr. Temple!" Chubby gave ■ very food 
mutation of shocked innocence, and Temple 
laughed. 

-All right, Chubby— lets skip ths part 
ibe-ut going straight. IV» Just had en* 
dose nf :hat from Jimmy Mills. Tell me 
Instead, what do you knot*.- nbout the Front 
page Men?" 

At list Wilson appeared to be genuinely 
trlghtened. 

-So thin — nothln* at all* he tasked. 

*Whii do yon know about the Front FAge 
Men" repeated Temple deliberately. 

Tre toW yon— notTiln*. Why should I 
know saythtn* about 'em?" cried Chubby 
hyfterteftUy 

■-■.r.ple wok a valid from hi* iiudde 
fsxket 

1 want lnfcnnatton. Chubby, und T*m 
■fling- to pay for It." 

"Haw much?" demanded Chubby, licking 
Mi 'Jpt. 

Temple pocketed the wallet again. 

That** better.'' he approved. "Now we're 
ff-.T\s sa ran where." And again he asked, 
"Who are the Front Page Men?" 

Wilson hesitated. U T donl know. Mr. 
Ttiitple. Nobody knows," he declared. 

■3::: you've had dealing wiLh them.' 
jammed Temple, 

Chubby warned to be struggling to make 
up his mind before replying. 

"Mr, Temple, have yun beard of 'Ama- 
■tyer"/" he said softly. 

■ 'Amaahyer'?" repeated Tnmple, rather 
puraJinL "Can't tnj J have. What U 

*T:'i a drug — a wry srrnngF- and very 
rare drug/* explained Chubby mysteriously. 

"What effect doc* it have?" 

T. makes people forgex Forget every 
Weaned |.Wng that 1 * "appened to them In 
tjie list forty-eight hnurV. In RoUsuid It's 
rsllcd the "Time" dnij. Nobody seems to 
tun* where it entries fmm in the first plaoa 
1 ever found out wan that It'* difficult 
to itr; old of, ami worth 1;* weight In 
tend.* 

'All this la news to nie." ennfr.seed Temple 
•nil ma hew you came. to hnndle this 
d-17' 

*T was in the Stamen's Hostel one night 
— it'd be about two ar three months ago 
tD*f— svlQ' a rric* o' cords nith a feller, 
«lir-, up comes the punm chap wnd gives 
an n note which says: 'Be at Redh&uw 
Wiirf to-night at nine." 

"Just a minute, Chubby. "Which parson 
• rat] referring to?" 

"Till- 'Ira as calls 'imself the Reverend 
Hsrfr;a tea— bloke what runs the place " 
If whistled expressively, and nodded 
EThnboy to continue. 

"Will, I never did like to miss * good 
ftlrr, Mr. Temple, so to cut a long story 
Jhort I tinned np »t lb* wharf. There 
»u s bloke waiting for rne— a tittle feller 
*-h i high, falsetto voice. He E»ld he 
tDuld do with as much of this Annwhyer' 
v : could ger 'old o.'. I told 1m peddiln" 
erps was a risky ferns, but all "e did was 
to pat is 'And bn Is pocket and *jLke out a 
»id of notes. I eounied "em when 1 tot 
bicfc— they were hundreds, And the total 
r&j four thousand quldl - 

*PS9W|" 

p tio 1 dldn*t lose any lime. T can tell y=r." 
•nunued Ohubby with a wtnk. "I got In 
touch with a fellrr csllod 'Ookey 1 WUllams. 
lad h« (ot me sU the 'Amaahyer' stuff 'a 
ttuld lay his 'ands OA, 

<Zbii ohan wit^ Usl psdsaiskf lotos) 



arrmnHed to meet me at a warehouse up 

the river, They had a boat waltins; for 
me at the wharf, and off we went The 
little feller seemed very pleased when I 
gave 1m the stuff, and one* I'd auaoed l: 
over I was politely dUmiMfd, and taken 
buck to RedhoiiMt Wharf." 

"Did you recognise anyone at tht ware- 
house?** 

-Not a soul ... At least . . - Chubby 
aeemrd to heiiltate. 

"Well?" demanded Temple. 

**I couldn't swear to It. but Just before 1 
stepped Into the boat I had an idea I try* 
Esrgre&vea — the Riniercnd HjjfrtaysA, I 
mean." 

"H"m." mused Temple, "Of courae. we 
really h*ve rw proof that all this has any- 
thing to do with the From P**e Ken." 

"Oh ye* it ha*r Insisted Chubby. 

"What makes you so mire?' 

"B^cau« when t left the warehouse the 
JJttJe feller elves me a funny sort of sook. 
Then be says; ^r you reel like talking. 
Obubby, remember Sydney DebenliAm."' 

■•aydnn' Dcbenhsm?" 

Tea, It was the week after that murder 
—you remember— lie was the head cashier 
at the Margate Bank " 

*1 remember," said Temple quietly. Ap- 
parently the Front Page Men left noihlna 
to chance 

"Where Is this warehnuae. Chubby?" quea- 
tlonert Temple presently. 

"Don't a*k mo. (uvnor. TVe tot no 
bump of locality, as they caTU [t As far 
as I on i: Id maka out. It seemed to be about 
iv mltft tip river from RrtfhouAh Wharf." 

Tfimple weighed up this Information care- 
fully. **Thanks, Chubby." Hs hsnded 
over a small bundle of notes. "Row can I 
sxt out of here without going throuah tbe 
barr' 

'That's easy," Chubby assured him. "Fol- 
low me. Mr. Temple." 

Hr opened th* door, and they stood for a 
moment Just truilde. Temple suddenly be- 
oanw oon&alaus of a piano being played tn 
one of the roonu upntairs- 

r was the melody that Mr. J. P. Ooldle 
had played In the drawing -room of Paul 
Temple 1 ! flat. 

Paul Temple eaiiffht a bus fttnf to Char- 
Ing Crcva, climbed the stairs, ami thrjttfht- 
lully lit a elftrette, preparatory td review- 
ing the situation. 

He was Inclined to reproach himself for 
not making eertam whether )t really was 
Goldle In that upstairs room. Anyhow, 
It certainly tanked suspicious. Row after, 
did one hear Lisst played in n low rlverald* 
tavern? All the mdu, there was a e.hance 
thflt If ru? tit*<\ gf'ne upstairs he would have 
btimp*d into the Reverend Harereavevi, 

Temple frankly puxaJed about Har- 
[Tn'iLi'ea According to Chubby Wilson, the 
clerlci was lmplioaled to some extent with 
the- Front Page Men. How else could one 
construe his delivery of the note? Was 
thfl Seamen's Hostel a cloak for these ne- 
farious pursuits? 

He reached home to find the butler delv- 
ing m the ietter-bojr 

"He:io, Pryw." Ttanple greeted him 
cheerfully. Is Mrs. Temple upstalrer" 

"No. air, she's out She left about twenty 
minutes ago to meet Mian Forbes " 

"To meet Miss Forbes?" queried Tempi* 
In pome surprise. 

"Ye*, sir. Madam re eel Ted a talephesM 
message from Miss Forbes shortly after you 
lefL Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell arrived shout 
five minutes ago, air" 

The manservant returned, to his kitchen, 
■ad Tempi* sadi far ttsi " 



"So here you are at last, you old repro- 
bate," Gerald greeted him excitedly. 

"HHlo. Gerald! Hello, Annl What's all 
the fuw about?" 

"You've been holding out on me. you old 
sinner." said Oerald reproachfully. 

"Don't lell roe you've discovered that I 
R.m Andrea Fortune," replied Temple sol- 
emnly. 

They all laughed. 

"It isn't you at sJ! " eotplalned Ann. 
" Gerald's Just heard that Steve la writing 
a nnvel, and he wants to get her signature 
on the dotted line before any of the other 
publishers," 

"Well, pati haven't lost much time," 
laughed Temple. "I wish Steve mode such 
rapid progress. Why, she's been working 
on It tor M l*&*t bU months, and she hasn 1 * 
even finished ihe prologue yet." 

'7 told yoU there was no hurry," laughed 
Ann. amused at hex husband's bewtider- 
menL 

"How on earth did you hear about it, 
anyhow?" asked Tetnple> 

"The editor of the Dslly Courier* told 
me about It two days ago, and I happened 
to mention it at dinner to-night," said Ann. 
-Gerald nearly passed out with eici la- 
ment-" 

"Then what about fifty pounds In ad ranee 
on royalties?" laughed Temple. -"Remem- 
ber Steve has a husband to maintain . . 

At that moment Pryce entered carrying 
a sliver salver on which lay a card. It 
was rather smaller than a playmg-canL 

This was in the tetter-box, etr I thought 
perhaps It might be Importarit." 

"It certainly wasnt Ihne whan T cam* 
In," murmured Temple, turning to tales 
It. 

"Mo. »Jr - 

The Mitchells watched him y umtn a tt 
carefully, and saw his Jaw drop as its sig- 
nificance dawned upon him. 

"Paul— what to ltr exdalmad MUrJwn 
tn alarm. 

Itt—hVa the Front Page Men,- said Part 
Templa "They/ve |bt Steve." 

Mr. Andrew Brlghtman was melmed » be 
Irntable. He had been ellmmoned pereznp- 
torlly to Seofland Yard, whore Blr Graham 
Forbes was putting him through what might 
have been described as a refined version Of 
the "third degree." 

And Mr. Bright mar. was abowmg soma 
signs of feeling the e train. 

"My dear air Graham, why on earth ytffl 
brought me here to ask me the questions I 
htvr already answerrd hhll a doses times 
to completely beyond my oornprehensLoc." 
he wad procffitina in his oUy, assured tonea, 

Forbes Ignored this out burnt. 

"Mr. Brlghtman. I am anxious to ge; tn 
the bottom of Uili husuuuis," he perstflted 
quietly. "And Uiere is juit one more point 
You say you deposited the suitcase in the 
el oak-room of the Regal PsOaoe Hotel?" 

■■yea. year* snapped Brlghtman, hto 
patience almost exhausted 

"And the cloak -room attendant give yen 
a ticket for the case?" 

-yea." 

"Tfou're quite sure of that?" 

"Of course Pm sure," said Brlghtman 
wearily, as If ha were dealing with an to* 
qulsitlve child. 

"Thank you,* said fllr Graham, pressing 
a button on his desk. A few moments after 
Bright man's departure, Paul Temple was 
shown bx 

"Sir Graham, Tm sorry to burst tc tubs 
this— bti* — it's Ssevs," said Temple, chok- 
ingly. "TheyeVa got her . , . The Frcart 
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obvious effort, b« related what had octta-wiL 
He ended with Chubby Wilson* detail* of 
the warehouse ur> the- river 

Sir Oraham lee pi to hi* feet,, pushing hi* 
chair bade with a bang. 

' Mac, get the Thames police," he thun- 
dered. "1 want a munch ftt the North Pier 
— 1*11 Brook* and Donovan." 

Again he watched up the telephone 

■Hunter! Meet me ii the North PLer hi 
twenty Minute*." He paused to give tone 
brief IiujU-uctianj to Reed, then inmr-cheil 
:tp hi* hat bikI followed Temple, who was 
Already half-wny downsLalr*, 

OutAkla. Gerald Mitchell was walling for 
them. 

"Ann took the m home,** he explained. 
'T thought perhaps T might be able to help 
U» some way. . . 

"Sir Oraham, thin Is Oersld Mitchell, a 
friend of mine. Would you mind If he come 
along?" asked Temple, 

Sir Graham aieed up Mitchell with a 
rapid glance, "All right," he consented 
gruffly, "u king as he understand* he Isn't 
coming to a picnic" 

They all entered a fast police car. and 
were whirled through a succession of back 
streets which the driver used to avoid the 
beaYy traffic. 

Temple's face was white and set beneath 
the glare or the street lamps thai shone In 
on them in monoloiioui Aitccesskui. Nobody 
MflBBd much, and MitcheU vu patently 
nervuu*, though none the lew determined. 

Hunter wai already seated In the launch 
with the two sergeants. Brooks and Dono- 
van, lean, weather-beaten rim police, whose 
eyes appeared to be perpetually XooUKd on 
tome distant object. Sir Graham'* party 
settled themaelvo* In the launch, and Dono- 
van started the tuitfino. 

They slipped out Into the rim, and 
Temple noifced (or the finvt lime that there 
9Pai a aonatterable amount of fog over the 
water, Sir Graham murmured some In- 
struction* to Sergeant Donovan at the wheel, 
and soon they were travelling a: a fair pa« 
tn the direction of Redhouse Wharf. 

They had progressed the better part of 
two mllea when Hurler asked : 

"What's that place over there?* Ha tndl- 
caslod a large building that had loomed up 
at a band In the river. 

Ttshnr and "Watktruv. air- TheyTa the 
coal people." Brook.* Informed him. 

"Then that couldn't be It" 

"Wo, air. That place in pretty well known. 
There lant a tug on the river that doesn't 
mil then at tome tbn* or other " 

Ufltftnt* Interrupted Mitchell, gripping 
Temple'* arm. 

-What la ltr- 

1 thought T b"»rt aornethlng," said 
nfKehel] narroualy. "El soondrd rather like 
a revolver -a hot." 

"A rsrolVflr-nhM?"" queried Sir Graham 
«harply. 

Brooks seemed aeepttoal. This old river'?; 
full of strange nolana. sir— until yau ffet used 
o 'em. You might Imagine ohnoiit any- 
thing." 

"1 don't th** 11 * that ilftht ta Imagination. 
Sergeant,/* Interpooed Paul Templ*- 

"Ught, dr? Where?" 

To the left. George Loolcl" called out 
3erfteant Donovan, before Temple could 
reply, 

"TVm that** * Light, true enough." admitted 
Brooks. "A pretty powerful one. too. Why. 
n must be " 

TJaten'" hissed Donovan 

From til* dlaun.ee, somewhat muffled by 
he fog. came the familiar "chug-chug" of 
. motor-Launch, like a quickened heart- 
beat. Its light swept the river Inquiringly, 
but so far had not picked up the police 



That must hare been the boat I heard 

before," observed Mitchell. 

"It's a pretty powerful light they've jot. 
iald Temple, peering aexoas the water. 

"They're getting closer,' armouneed Dono- 
van from the wheel 

"Give 'em a hail," ordered Sir Graham, 

Brooks itood up, cupped his hands and 
.ihouted: 

"Ahoy therel Ahoy J* 

There was no reply, hut the oncoming 
launch appeared to change her course 
dJghtly, 

"Turn the light on, Harry," ord ered Brooks. 

There was a click, and ■ thin, powerful 
beam pencilled tta way across the river 
towards the light tn the othar boat, Which 
was immediately switched off. 

They've gone right over to the other 
aide," declared Temple, who wa* watching 
clpseiy "Theyra trying to dodge u* . * . 
Bring the light over to the right. Sergeant. 
A hit more . . . now back to your luft a 
fhade ..." 

The sound of m ahot echoed clearly over 
the water, and everybody ducked instinc- 
ttvrly as there wu a sudden craeh of iplin- 
tcred glass. The Lamp on the police-launch 
was out leaving them In ■ dvlcnoa* that 
seemed more Intense than ever, 

"Oct the reserve lamp, Harry, and look 
«harp," snapped Brooks. 

Dnnovan be-ran to fumble in a. locker with 
hii free hand, and Brooks went to help him 
Then another ahot was beard and a bullet 
whined iwny to their left. This waa foJ- 
inwed by a rapid fuailUde. 

"Keep down! Keep down. Sir Oraham I 
ihrleked Brooks, and they all crouched an 
low as they could In the well of the launch 
Again came the staccato racket that obv]- 
oualy emaniLted from a machine -(jim. 

"Keep down. Donovan." called out For ben 
Dut the man at the wheel had alxAighlenod 
to a sitting potition, 

"We must turn her round and get after 
th*»m." he answe.-rd, and was about bo add 
something furthflr when there was another 
spurt or machine-gun fire, this time much 
tsmnt and more nrolonced. 

Temple saw Douoran clutch his Ahmilder 
and sink slowly Into hlg eodtplt. Brook* 
went over to him *t once. 

-Are you all right, Harry7~ he asked. 

"Yea— ye* " gasped Donovan weakly. 

and with a queer strangled sigh relapsed into 
unconsciousness. He hart switched off th.? 
engine, and the boat was drifting almlesth 
with the tide. 

"Oct him tn the corner if ymi can,'* emr- 
itwted Mitchell. 

Suddenly the lieht frftm the other launch, 
blafced nn them, and Brooki ducked quickly. 
To all iiiitvard Bppearain* there »a« no 
sign of life an the police launch For the 
better part of a minute the relenMe-w glnre 
swept the boat, then mapped out Appar- 
ently the ^rangers were not tempted to 
investigate further. 

Temple made for Donovan and hastily 
ex* mined hi* injury. ."He's In a pretty 
bad wiy," he announced. 

Aa he spoke they heard the steady beat 
of the engine of the other boat amplified 
to a roar which gradually faded Into the 
night 

"The swine have gonei" satd Mitchell. 

"Donovan Is getting worse, Weil have 
to turn back." declared Brook*, 

Tea — better wait a couple of minutes till 
they are elear." advised Sir Oraham. 

"Paul— you don't think that Carol and 
your wife are in that boat?" blurted out 
MHchelL 

Tempi* shook bis bead helplessly 



Brook* wa* airurglmg to restart the ■» 
glne. 

-All tight. Sergeant, 111 take th* wbrp?;- 
offered Mitchell. "You look liter Dor.o- 
vac.- 

,+ Thlnfc yem can man*f* it all right, si??* 1 

"Perfectly. I've got a boat of ray ow& 
up at Makfrnhead." 

He lowered hlrmiell Into the cockpit ani 
gingerly felt for the starter. 

"ferhapa tt would be a* well If «a t ■ . 
for the bank and telephoned the nearest 
hoepttal." Bronk4 wa* sugBeaUnf, wh*r. 
there wa* a sudden exclamation frotr 
Forbes. 

"Temple I There's anmethln*; tn tht 
•a'^rl" 

Temple Ironed over the side and peered 
tn the dlreption sir oraham indicated 
"It's a mani" 

"CK>od Uird. he's right r confirmed Brooks 

"Over to the left, Gerald— cut out thi 
t'ita*lne— that'a It . . ." instructed Tcm[j'? 

The eruririe pplutr.ared to a itandistUI 
Brooks produced a Jong boat honk nr.£ 
drngjged In the blnek object that bobbed 
gently up and down on the dark vaten. 

"Huve you got him. Temple?" 

"Vs." gasped Tempi*. Forbes and Hm- 
ter went to hit; assistance, and event us !> 
they succeeded In heavhag this strange. Inert 
mass DTor the side. 

tt wbji * man, quite heavily built, and tui 
face wo* swathed in yard* of rjandages, 

"He lookn n 'goner*," announced MKchri. 
Kneeling on the driving-seat vt get a betler 
view. 

"Yes. I'm afruld he la," airreed Temple 
He co re fully pulled » *oddun card awa> 
from the man's niecve, and pn**ed it on to 
Sir Graham without comment. The Chle! 
Oommissloner Ignited his cUjaretle-li; 1 
and looked at the card, though he krrv 
what to expeet before he did so. Huui*r 
leaned over. 

"The Front Fture Men," ha murmurel. 

"Hadnt we better untie this tundagr 
round his face, air. and then well he abls 
10 see mho * 

TU do It," said Farbea. Be prndLirri 
s penknife and cut away some of t^aookad 
outer wmpptnga. "Chalk done it," he a;- 
nnunced at loat.** 

"Orcat heaven !" breathed Paul TerupJ* 
at the bandage fell away. 

He vaa looking at the face of Chu^b? 
Wilson, 

"Chubby Wllaon?* 1 echoed Faroe*, let Una* 
fall the dripping pile of bandnges. 

*Y«— the rhah who told me obou* ths 
■*arehc^u«.■ , nodded Temple, 

**8o that's why they put him out " *■ J 
Brooks. 

Templn pandered upon the tragedy a* :U 
launch eiendlly chugged tta way horns- 
ward*. Aa far as he knew, only the Vj* 
erond Charles Htinrreave* had any ides 
that he and" Chubby had talked cogethrr, 

At last, amidst the swirling mist, the 
lights of the pier were faintly visible, and 
Mhchejl, who had by now inantered Ua 
little Idiosynorasle* of the launch, vteenid 
her towards the light*, 

"There's Kuneone waiting for afc" aid 
Forbes. 

"IVt Reed.*' aald Hunter. 'Give me tha 
patnter, SergsaiiL" 

He xorted out the rope, then ttrrnrd s 
help Branka wllh Donovan. 

"Hello — is that you. Moo?" called Sr 
QrahAoi. 

"Ay, Tve got a me&aagc for ye." anuwefal 
Hoed, running down the step* of Qa 
landtng-atjtae. 

"Catdt hold of the rope. Mao." caM 
Hunter, and th* Scotsman deftly :.> ,:i 
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Then. "Holy Mosee]* be ajetrulated tn 
astiailshiaent. when he tune close up to 
-J:n rather dejected par It. "Where the 
rfl r.eve re beoa? An' what's tha matter 
with Jtai laddie?" 

"Bullet through hi* shoulder Ke'4 pretty 
sidly hurt, and I'm afraid of chUl," snapped 
Sir OnshAm, m little impatient At lhll quee- 
UonlQff. TNmi the staLlon. Brnoka, And 
l>r. them to nad * hand-ambulance right 
away ." 

Brooks leapt ashore 

Rwl wee peoring intently at the body In 
v.r well of the launch. 

"I jay, what's wrong with the oilier chap, 
gat?" tie aaked. 

-Dead." replied Temple Ucon!t*Jly, 

"Deadl Phewl" whistled Read. "Tfa 
fern a pleasant little ptcrue you're been an. 
v the look o( thing;. His ~ 

He broke aft abruptly. 
■ <.--.! heavBM, Sir araham. I wu ,'nr- 
IKUni all about the rmWMgc!" ha ex- 
claimed. "Ire from Mrs. Temple and 
ilk rortaa. air. They re waltlo' for ve 
at the flat." 

With ■ hand that t/mbled allghtly. 
Temtile nonet) out hla latchkey, and oponed 
the door of his flal. Thea with a muttered 
icuse to Sir Oraham and Read, ha went 
an Into the kun.Ee. which he had nottrr-r 
■u occupied. 

Al agon aa hr opened the door, Steve 
Jumped op and came to meet rum. Her 
tj<--. *cfe -shining and Just a llttla moiiit. 

T>irllngf" Ahe cried Willy, clasping him 
' .. for a moment, ir.d flndtng a rc-spome 
u he clutdied her shoulders And held har 
to him, 

Then they simultaneously realised that 
Care,: wab sitting In An armchair, And that 
air GraiiAm And Seed were standing rather 
ivkwardly in the doorway. 

•Verne In, sir Graham, and yon, too, 
fleed," oald Temple hasilly "Whisky far 
In* you?" He went to get, the decanter; 
mil everybody started talking at once. 

"Wei™ had a deuce of a game," Sir 
Grtasm vat saying when hla host brought 

"Till me about this mysterious telephone 
all iitevo." urged Temple, 

*lc eama through Jusr. after you had 
left There was a girl at the other end, 
■nil : hadn't the slightest doubt that It 
ru Carol. The voire was exactly the 
ismc and betide*, she said It Was Carol 
qoJting." 

"Nucurafly. you wouldn't question It." 
speed Sir Graham. "Please go on, Mr*. 

limple." 

*Well. she asked me to meet her At the 
XTlxr of Hall Moon Street shortly before 
rJas Thai struck me aa rather queer. 
Ixesuse Carol usually calls for me, but I 
smigiit aho might hove been seeing some- 
mebtthAt district and hndn't time to come 
ct. hare. So I changed into a costume and 
bll hto irr twenty to nine." Shn paused. 

"Nmr this is the strange part. Before 
I get to the end of Park Lane a taxi sailed 
put rind who should hr sitting Inside, 
raz&tt bUsafully out of the window, but 
Carnl" 

1 aai on my way to the Foster*'." that 
J".sif lady lazily explained. 

"KBtur&lly, toeing Carol Lute this rather 
ntrtirlieit me," continued Sl-err. "Apart 
Tretri trie text going In the opposite dlrec- 
Ittr. Hair Moon Street. I noticed that 
Can-,; was wealing evening drew. Thl* 
omairjlT didn't look na If aha was on her 
war to keep our appointment. Bo I waved 
arj arms frantically, end Garni stopped the 
tal," 

lucky I saw you," conunmljed CaroL 



lighting the cigarette aho had tnaenad tn ■ 

holder, 

"Wlint thro?" asked Temple. 

There's rvaUly luttliing mora So tell," 
•Aid Steva. 

■And yet you wore sure It wu Carol who 
spoke on the telephone!" 

"I was certain At the time," declirrd 
Steve emphatically, 

"Esctuw me," interrupted Chief Inspector 
Bead, who had been lilent up till now. 
"About what Urns would It be when ve 
received the telephone call, Mia. Temple! ' 

"Oh, 1 should aay . . , shortly After eight. ," 
repUrd Steve. 

"We might trace the call. Sir Grain, 
suggested Reed. 

"That'a an Idea, Mac" nrjnreded hL- 
supeTtor. Utay I use the phone Temple?" 

"Certainly. Sir Qralum." 

Tlw Chief Commlealoner went out Into 
the Rail, where they could hear him dialling 
vigorously. 

"Apparently the nail came from the 
Medusa Club tn Piccadilly," he announced 
on his return. They've got four or Ave 
caU-boxee there." 

"The Medusa Club?" echoed Temple 
dubiously. 

"Ay. thatTI be Tony Rtvoli > new place." 
supplied Reed. "Its so swanky, we daren't 
even raid it." 

This deemed to amuse Dared, Who had 
visited the club in question on several occa- 
sions 

"I think I've heard of It." said her father, 

"Who Is thle Tony fUroU?" asked Temple 

"YauVe heard of him. Mr. Tcmplr He 
was the fellow mixed up with hhtt big Hol- 
horo forgery cone about four years ago. 
Nothing very much against htm." 

"Oh, yes, I remember."' recalled Tctnple 
thoughtfully. 

Tonj'a doing well fo\ ^taiseH." declared 
Forbes. "He owns the Klvou etestaurant In 
Brawn Street, the High Snot on the nrpitss 
at Waring. And now thin new place in 
Piccadilly." 

"Is he going straight!" 

"As far at I know." conceded Mar. "He 
(Amble* rather henrlty. but I don't think 
there's any real harm In him." 

file Graham dismissed this point for the 
tune being, And returned to their first topic, 

r "I wonder wliy the Pront Page Men wented 
to get hold ol your wire, Temple," he muied. 

"Ransom. oC course," Carol Informed hun 
In U» tolerating lone of an Indulgent parent. 
"They Intended to hold Steve until ..." 

But Elr Graham would have none of this 
theory. 

"No, I don't think that was the reason. 
In fact, I'm mire It wasn't," he asserted con- 

fldently. 

They've got a hunch iliat Temple Is 
working on this case, and they want a means 
of keeping tits mouth shut." was Chief In- 
spector Reed'l opinion. 

"res." said Pnrbes after a pause, "I tbinir 
you're right there. Mae.'" 

"I cant see any othet reason," admitted 
Temple. 

"Well." concluded sir Oratuun. draining 
his glass. "1 don't tlunk there'9 anything 
else we con do at the moment. Are you 
ready. Carol7" 

They took their leave, and after hearing 
the last echo of their voices and the clt'teU 
of the lift'gAles, Temple returned to find 
Bteve gating pensively Into the tin. 

"Paul, did you see that man at the Glow 
Bawl?" 

"Chubby Wilson? Tea, I saw him." H» 
pau&cd, then tried to continue In a level 
voice. "We dragged htm out of the river 
■bout two houTi ago." 



Bteve recoiled 

Ten mean he was murderedf Oh. bene 

borrlblel Who dkl Itr 

The Front Page Men." 

Steve ihuduered. "If TtS lone to Half 
Moon Street . . ,* 

"WeU. jott dldtiV «ald her husband. 

Tlte lavishly furnished showrooms of 
ClBpshaw and Thompson's rarely failed ha 
attract the footsteps nf the lingering Regen* 

street shapper. 

Wdlklng down Regent Street, esxrying hhl 
hat In one hand. Paul Temple was enjoying 1 
the early spring iiuntihrne to the full when 
the latest Rcpiatehl model caught hla ere. 
Just AS ClaruihAW and Thompson's hAd 1n- 
tetided It should. 

Temple etood silently surveying the now 
Ketrareln for same mlnutca, lost In thought, 
and oblivious to (he tiafflr, tout roared be- 
hhid htm Then tie uppearal to mske up 
hla mind quite suddenly and pushed hlj 
way through the swing-door*. 

"Qood-mornlag. sir. A very fine more- 
lag." a salesman greeted him, with the 
merest touch of deferenre m his tone. "Can, 
I help you at All?" 

"I'm rather Interested In the new Rem- 
steins," Temple hirormed him a little diffi- 
dently. 

"Ah. yes. tlie Remttteln. They are be- 
coming quite the rnge, sir. We are con- 
tinually replenishing our stock." 

The salesman su.t down and ran his 
fingers lightly over the keys "Yau will 
notice, sir, that It has A very light touch— 
the keys are vrry responsive. It Is very 
suitable to the sensitive rjerformer." He 
began It' play a Chopin welts with a 
mechanical prechlnn and utter lack of hv 
spins Uon. 

"VrTy nice." said Temple when he had 
finished. 

"Perhaps you wiuild like to try the In- 
strument tlr." suggested the salesman, «- 
llnquliihliui his neat 

"1 play very llltle. really." confessed 
Temple, swung down nevertheless and atrfk- 
lug a series of chords. "How much Is trill 
model?" 

"Six hundred and fifty gulneai. sir. And 
a remarkahle bargain." 

"It's a lot of money," murmured Tr-mple 
reflectively. "The pries of qulle an attrac- 
tive cnr." 

"If Its a question of suitable terms, air, 
then I am sore Mr. Thompson . . ,* The 
salesman waved an expressive hand. 

"Then there Is a Mr. Thompson," ssld 
Temple with reawAlcened interest. "And a 
Mr. Clapsliaw?" 

The wlesman shook his head. "Mr, Ctap- 
shnw retired from the business aome years 
age^ — flming the last drprrsnlon, tn fact," 

"I see. You mean Mr. Thompson bought 
him out." 

The salesman shrugged his shoulders. He 
was a little puzzled by this charming cus- 
tomer, whose fate wan Vaguely familiar, 
end whose curiosity was so disconcerting 
to high-Pressure salesmanship. 

"Pet haps you Would like to see Mr. Thomp. 
son, sir. ni see if I can get him " 

'Tlense dont trouble," smiled Temple 
disarmlngly. "I tvould like to see soma of 
the smaller models. There is hardly rootal 
far a really large piano In the modern flat.'* 

The salesman nodded underetandlngly, 
and led the way along an niste between 
dozens of new ptonoE of oil descriptions. 
They came to a neat baby grand piano In 
a for corner. 

"This Is the Remsteln Junior, sir. It hag 
All the salient features of thc_lsrgcr modes, 
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and makes a m«t attractive proposition. 
I forgot to mention. <lr. that * rather r»- 
nuvrkable feature, of the Eemitteln U that 
Is requires very little timing- Yoll see, 11 
Incorporate* a new device which kec-pi 1L 
well Tip to pitch and " 

This was the rjaloi in tha conversation 
for which Temple had been waiting. 

"But surety." ht said, "that's rather hard 
on the piano-tuner, who ha* to «am a 
living the same ax the rest of us. I suppose 
you employ several?" 

The assistant shook hit head. "Only on* 
now, alt." 

"It wouldn't by any chance." murmured 
Temple slowly, "he a Mr. Goldie 7" 

The salesman looked up quickly, 

"Why. no. sir. We did have a Mr. Ooldlo, 
hut be retired some yean ago. Do you 
know him?" 

Temple smiled. "He tuned a piano for 
soma friends of mine, Tha old boy seemed 
quite a character." 

Tout* right then. air. And lately Tm 
beginning to wonder Just what sort el a 
character." 

Temple strung round on the planrj-aw«sL 
obviously very much Intrigued. 

"But surely the old man ts quite harm- 
less." he expostulated. 

The salesman shook his head mysteriously 

"1 wouldn't ba so sure about that, sir. 
Of course, while he mas bare I understand 
that bis work gnv* every satisfaction. Bo 
much so that several of Ms favorite clients 
persuaded him to continue tuning their 
pianos after be left ua I believe ha still 
has quite a connection." 

"Surely there's no harm In that," said 
Temple. 

"Of course not* sir. But ..." Tha 
salesman looked round cautiously. There's 
been came queer folks making Inquiries 
about Mr. GoleUe this laac week or two. An 
Inspector from Scotland Yard only last 
Wednesday," 

"You surprise ma You don't think Mr. 
Ooldlea done anything desperate, do you? 
Be seemed such a harmless little man. t 
shouldn't have thought he would have hurt 
a fly" 

Tod never can tell. sir. I said to Mr. 
Thompson, sir, I (aid: 11 Mr. Goldie tuumt 
been up to anything, then what do Scotland 
Yard want with him?" 

"Exactly." nodded Temple solemnly. 
"Could you tell the Scotland Yard man any- 
thing?" 

"Well, I didn't know Mr. Ooldlp very 
well, sir, and bis work used to take him 
outside most of the time. I must say 1 
always found the old chap very Inoffensive, 
but 1 always say you can never tell what 
a man will get up to In his spare time. And 
with all these people asking about him, 
ha must have been up to something." 

"You mean other people have been ta- 
qulrine?" 

"Well . . chore's yourself, sir. You might 
be a private dBtectlvs lor all I know," He 
smoothed hit grey hatr a trifle nervously. 
"In fact, your face Is very familiar. If you 
wQl permit me to say so. I must have seen 
your photo somewhere." 

Temple took out his wallet and slowly 
extracted a card, which he handed to the 
assistant. 

•Why. Mr. Temple! How stupid of me 
not to ri'cosnlse you before, air," 

"Mow," said Temple, "as far as I know, 
there's nothing against Mt Goldie, but I'm 
interested to ftnil out one or two Utile things 
about him. First of all, have you had any 
other Inquirers besides Hie Scotland Yard 
man and myself? " 



There was one lea than an hour ago, 

Mr. Temple." 

Ho noted the novelist's start of surprise 
with obvious satisfaction, 

"Could you deaeruw htm to me?" 

The assistant looked rather shamefaced. 

"As a matter of fact sir." he had to con- 
fess, "the gentleman was a parson." 

"A clergyman?'' 

"Yea. He said that Mr. Ooldle had one* 
been a parishioner of his, and he was 
rather anxious to set In touch with him 
again. He seemed quite genuine , air. but 
you never can tell, can you?" 

"No." smiled Tempi*, "you never can t*IL 
Thla clergyman," he continued, "could J**! 
describe him at all? 

The assistant obliged to the bast of his 
ability. There was little doubt tn Temple s 
mind that the gentleman In question had 
been the Reverend Charles Hergreavea. 
Temple Idly played a scale or two, then 
asked: 

"1 suppose we are both larking about the 
esrne Mr. Ooldler" 

"Or couraa, air. A Bttla man with rim- 
less (lasses and a bow tie. I never knew 
htm very well myself, sir. but I've heard tell 
he was a nrlllianl pianist Seemed quite 
kind-hearted too. Often used to bring us 
a bunch of lilies from his garden." 

"Lilies?" repeated Temple, with a lift of 
the Eyebrows. 

"Yea, sir. Tb* old boy was an expert on 
lUiefl. And 1 roust say lis crew some beau- 
ties. They gave the showroom quite an air. 
Tve missed 'era more than once since he 
left." 

"Bather an unusual hobby" convmented 
Tempi*. 

Tee, he wasn't what you'd call an or- 
dinary .unit of man. although he was only 
a plano-tunar. He was a character, air. 
so doubt about thai." 

Temple nodded thoughtfully. Somehow 
he couldn't forget the lilies. The assistant 
brought him back to realities with a alert. 

"Ahout this Remstctn. sir . . . were you 
really thinking of buying one?" 

Temple frowned Id deep deliberation. "I 
think perhaps I'd better consult Mr. Ooldle 
about that," be announced at last, a* ho 
picked up his bat and made his way to the 
door. 

The assistant accompanied him to tho 
door and politely held It open for him. But 
tiiTtire Temple could leave, a well-built man 
In morning coat, striped trousers and spats, 
swung brusquely through the door and 
Into the shop, where Temple heard htm 
loudly demand the presence or the manager. 

It was none other titan Mr. Andrew 
Bright man. 

The time-honored Services Clubs In Pic- 
cadilly were Inclined to look down their nose 
When the latest newcomer opened Its 
chromium-plated doors and Illuminated a 
violent green-end-purple neon sign to tell 
the world that tha Medusa Club had sprung 
Into existence. 

rtetireet colonels, commented from the 
depths of tbetr saddle-bagged armchairs'. 
"These bally places spring up In the night 
like musjiraims, Olva It six months. Now 
1 remember when I was in Delhi . . ." 

But, under the Judicious management of 
Mr. Tony Rlvoll, the Medusa's growth 
threatened to outpace even that of tha de- 
spised mushroom. 

Tony was determined to preserve the pres- 
tige of the Medusa Club If It cost htm his 
life. It was his favorite enterprise, dear 
to him as his overspent son. 

And now Tony was Just a little uneasy 



about a party that had been mectine ■ 
good deal during the past few months In 
Ream Number Seven. Two of them. Luck? 
aibson and Jimmy Mills, he knew had been 
mixed up with racecourse gangs some years 
ago. when he hlrnself had gambled a fstf 
amount on the Turf. And ho didn't lilts 
the looks of that Mr. Brlghtman, who 
arranged about the room. 

Standing In the foyer one cool sprint 
evenimr, Tony saw Lucky Gibson Urtly 
poshing his way through the swing rlocrs 

"Hello, Torjyr" called tha little Cockney 
quire perkily, pushing back a shabby opera 
hat which completely negatived ar.v 
torfnl achlcvcmcn: or his expensive suit 

Tony nodded rather coldly tn response 
to the greeting. 

"Number Seven, Mr. Gibson," he mtrr- 
mured hasUly. moving away to Ihe dining, 
hail to welcome a group of guests who hsd 
Just arrived 

Having progressed leisurely up a bea'dlr- 
carpeted staircase, Lucky poked his h«sr) 
cautiously round the door of Number Seven. 
The only other person ha could see waa 
jimmy Mills, who was reclining In a luxur- 
ious armchair and toasting his feet at the 
electric fire. 

"Hclln, Lucky," said Jimmy easusCy, 
lighting a fresh cigarette from the end cf 
Its predecessor. 

"Isn't Brlghtman here?" demanded Lucky 
In jnnie surprise. 

"No." aruwerod Mills calmly, leaning <yr«r 
to pour himself another drink from a de- 
canter which stood on a tray beside him 

"Mix me a drink." said Lucky nnr-on^r 
licking his Upa. He seemed far less ielr- 
aseured now. 

"You sound sweet I must say- eoa- 
roentnd Mills. "Anything wrong?" 

"I've had the JHlers since last night,* 
confessed Lucky, 

"Coo! What was the matter with 'jit 
nlght7" demanded Jimmy tn some turprui. 
"w« 'ad 'em oh tho run proper." 

"That poller launch was too dam hear fe- 
rny liking," admitted his confederate. 

"You're h^Tiy. your nerve." sneered U11U. 
"Hare, drink this." He passed over a large 
tumbler, which Lucky grasped eagerly. 

"What's the lay-out for to-night?' he 
asked presently, when the drink had begun 
to take eRed. 

"The Chiefs got something up till 
sleeve," scowled MDJi 

Lucky paused with the glass half-way 
to his lips. 

-The Chlef7" 

"1 mean Srt£htman." 

"Brlghtman isn't the big noise beiund 
this outfit. Don't run away with that Ides," 
advised Lucky, 

"Well, he is as far as I'm concerned" 
ri'tnrtcd Mills, nonchalantly flicking the sari 
off his cigarette. 

Lucky eyed him shrewdly. Tou know, 
Jimmy, I've been thinking " lie began. 

"Yes. I know." nodded Mills. 'And It 
Isn't always a wise policy. What vrni war", 
to do. Lucky, Is to mako hay while the sun 
shines." 

"Listen," pursued Lucky hoarsely. -There 
ain't a 'tec In London thai wouldn't givi 
four years of 'is life, and la bltukiu per,* 
slon thrown In, to know who the Front 
Page Men are." 

"So what?" snapped Mills. 

"Well . . ." Lucky paused meanlnsly, "sup- 
pose they found out, Supposln' they gfr? 
to know that the Front Page Msi art 
Brlghtman. Swan Williams. Jed Ware, lint 
Presnay and lhtir old friends Jimmv Mills 
and Lucky Gibson. What do yea thnt 
would happen?" 
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"Why it'd bt lh« ,nd of the Front Page 
Men," pronounced Mills. "That's eonunoo 
■ense, ain't it?" 

■Would It ** the end of th« Front Page 
ssen? ' reScctcd Lucky. "I wonder . . ." 

"Whet d'yar mean?" 

There's another mis behind this racket," 
declared Lucky emphatically. "A nun with 
Brains and L-11'.taUr* Front Paste 
Number Oner 

Mills shrugged hli sLcniluer*. 

"Who b lis?" cried Lucky In desperation. 

■Would you alerp any betier « you 
rntw?" demanded Mills sarcastically 

"Yes. I would, uid I don't mind admlttln' 
IV" retorted Lucky, no! :o be denied. "Why 
irould we nice all the risk? Don't you sec, 
■jus Moke— whoever •» 1- — la only got to 
tip aft the Yard about one of ua and — 

"Well If you want my honest opinion," 
»!"• Mill*, shifting his feet from one chan- 
ts another, "the feller behind Liu gang Is 
Brijthtman— and nobody els* 

Then why should Brightman go out of 
his way to prove Lhat there la someone else? 
it vraiy meeting e telle ui that > •** 
rfcclred fresh orders from the Chief or ' 

-Sill" biased MUt* suddenly, aa a atep 
■Minded outside. "Here's flrlghrman." 

It was Terr much the Brightman of old: 
cclsk. etlr-eaaured, and a utile too suave. 

"Kcllol Where's Jed and Llna?" was lu» 
firrl Inquiry, 

They haven't arrived yel." aatd Mills 
rhi] was now on hi* leet 

"We 'nvert't seen Swan either," supplied 
Larky. 

-ewan la downstair*. Hell be up In a 
aunuta," said Brightman, crossing to Uie 
Sre. 

"Any news about Donovan?" qunrled Mills 

atoiatively. 

'Donovan! Ob. the police-sergeant. Yes. 
He iied thli morning," announced Bright- 
man In Che same tone one would Imagine 
31 adopted In reading a balance-sheet 

*D — dead?" stuttered Luolrjr. 

"Yea. Tou pumped a fair amount of lead 
bio him. Lucky, with that murlilne-gun of 
fours." 

lucky waa about to make tome retort, 
sit iho door opened to admit Swan WUHsmi, 
1 dipper little man with a mincing gait, 
•ho was etruttngly dressed In a ault of 
llettrtc-Mue materlaL 

"Sorry I'm late, boys." he apologised In 
I peculiar falsetto voice. ''Whero's Una'" 

■San Hot here yet," Brightnum told him 

Willlajna went ami helped himself to a 
Ghnk. and settled down In one of the more 
baurloua chairs. 

-jimmy, I want you to contact Mulllns. 
"o-rjtchc If possible," ordered Brlghcmiui. 
*);o Taj] obviously anxious to proceed with 
rvemng's business. 

'M'ullins? You mean Che 'fence'?" 

"Yea. 

"What do we want Mulline for* We 
irer.'i got arty stuff on our 'awlx' put 

ID L»Ciy ■■ iir lOUSl) 

'No. but wo soon shall have," significantly 

nterred Brightman. 
.'imrny Milk was Interested at once, 
'What !s It?" asked Lucky Gibson sus- 

[ fag«ly, 

'The Falkirk Diamond." smiled Brlght- 
taut rubbing hie hands gently. 

"I thought It was out of Town," aatd 
Hills who was usually well up in these 

matters. 

"It Is," Brtghtrnan told him. "ft* at a 
oiiili Jeweller's" In Nottlngham." 

e«Tin WUHauta ant down his glass. "The 
Pitliirk Diamond has rather an Interesting 
story." he Informed them. "It was brought 
from America In nineteem-thlrty-four, and 
Inea . . 

Brightman waved an Impatient hand. 



-The pulklrk DUmond Is worth a quarter 
of a million. That's all the history that 
interests us," ht declared. 

The door ru suddenly flung open to 
admit a striking young woman of twenty- 
Ave. Slightly above average height, the 
pallor of her regular features contrasted 
effectively with the sleek black hair, parted 
exactly In the centre Moat men looked 
twice at lilna Fresnay. 

Belilnd her was the burly figure of Jed 
Watt, agile as a cat for all hli fourcevtii 
atone. 

"Evening everyonsl Sorry we're late." 
smile,! Una. She settled herself oomfort- 
ably. took a case from her hag. seleored a 
sinMl cigarette, accepted a light from Swan 
William!, and puffed contentedly. 

"Well, Llna — what do you thinkl" de- 
manded Brightman 1m patiently. 

"The Chief's right, tt can be done.'" she 
announced. 'Tlmyre keeping the atone 
down at Nottingham till Monday If Lord 
Cresset doesn't buy Simpson Is bringing lbt 
stone back Co Town an tile eight-ten." 

"Simpson? Who's Simpson?" asked 
BtighUnan. 

"He's the Insurance representative. Be- 
lieve me. that alone la pretty well looked 
after. Our only chance la—" 

"They mustn't get the diamond back to 
London," declared Brtghtrnan. "In that 
case we're done far." 

"Thry wont do that" came the thick, 
coarse voice of Jed Ware. "It's a perfect 
sot-up" 

"Ooodl" applauded Brightman. "Now 
Jimmy, listen. ..." 



Paul Temple always spent as muoh time 
aa Doasihle at Brantley Lodge, bis house 
near Evesham. In the spring: and alter the 
attempt to kidnap Slci'e. he instated en 
brinRing her to the lodge, where, he ajutured 
her, Uie country air would build up her 
health and the placid tern 1*3 of rural life 
would soon restore any nervous dunciencles. 

Thrre followed Ave days of complete, 
peaceful serenity. Temple forbade Steve 
even Co read the papers, rut he read them 
himself. 

He read the account a: an amaclngly 
flaring robbery at » smsll Jeweller's in 
Nottingham. So he was cot turrulHad to 
see Sir Ciralmm T-orbes" huge roadster sweep 
round the curve of the drive later in lite 
morning. Steve heard it, too. and was wait- 
ing in the hull when the Chief Commis- 
sioner was shown in. 

Sir Oraham looked very haggard 

"T expeec thL> bualnees at NotttngliDtn 
gave you a nsply Jolt," wmpflthiwt) Ttimplc. 

"That's putting It mildly. Have you Men 
the papers?"' 

"Yea." salrl Steve pxompUy, smiling sweetly 
In reply to her husbanfl's frown. ,J I cant 
quite see why the Front Page Men should 
trouble themselves over a small Jeweller's 
hi Noccinghejn." 

"This particular JewBller." quietly Inti r- 
poeed Porbci, "had the Falkirk Diamond " 

"Phewt" whistled Temple 

"The Falkirk Diamond?" repeated Steve, 
sjmewhat puiulrd, 

"Yes." said Forbes. "So far, we've kept it 
out of the papers, but the aury Is bound 
to break sooner or later." 

"Did you come down from Town?" naked 
Temple. 

"Ns; I've been In .Voctlnsham all night, 
1 motored down there with Mac and 
Hunler." 

H« paused, then growled; "We're In s jam, 
Temple. Something must be done about the 
Front Page Men, and done quickly." 

"Have you mud? any further attempt* to 
find that warehouse?" asked Temple. 

"My dear fellow, the river police have been 
literally combing the Thames-aide" 

"Mo luck?" 



Forbes shook his head. 

"What about those men who Domuilitod 
lb* robbery at Nottingham?" Based Steve 
eager ly. 

"Tbo only information I seem to be able 
to extract Is that they won masks. We 
haven't got a decent description of any of 
them with Che rxcnpLloti of one or two 
navvies, who were probably tough* Jurt 
got up for that particular hold-up." 

Forbes mind hit pipe with nervous fmgeiw 
and thoughtfully pulfw: smoJce-rinja tn the 
direction of Die flrt'itlm ■ 

"Temple, you remember Unit man Andrew 
Hrlfhtmatir"' he began reflectively 

"Perfetttljt,- said Tompie. 

"I'm Just a shade doubtful about that 
gentleman. Never liked the looks of turn 
from the start" 

"I could mention a few hundred peopl* 
who are something of an eyesore to me." 
grhuictl Temple, "but that would hardly 
constitute evidence that Lhey have any oou* 
nection with the Front Page Men. Or even 
tnat they are criminals." 

GUr Graham nodded giumty. 

"All the tame," ht went on. "you remem- 
ber Brightman told us that, acting on ta- 
li trur'.Kma received from th front Page 
Mrn. he deooalted a sultnsne containing 
eight thousand iitturuls in Hi* clonkroosa 
of the Regal Pnla.fr Hotel." 

"Well?" (marled Temple 

"He cashed a cheque for eight thousand 
all right but he didn't dposlt the suit- 
case In th* cloakroom. They won'c lor. you 
deposit a KulLeftse in the cloakroom of the 
hotel. They hove a luggage depot in Villler 
Street" 

"Smart work." commented TemnJo. 

"Hunter happened tu find that out.' con- 
reded Sir draluim a lltrle reluctantly. 

Steve was quite excited now. 

"You think that this man Brightman 
might he the leader of the Front Pag* 
M*n7" she demsnded. 

Forbes frowned 

"i wouldn't go so far sa to sst that Mm 

Temple." 

'But there must be a lender." argued 

Sieve. 

"Yes. there* a Front Pasre Man K umber 
One all right." agreed Sir Ofaham, "hut 
somehow t don't think It's Brightman." 

"No," said Temple evenly, "neither da V 
But he did not offer to give bis reason*, 
and thay sac In silence fo. some time, each 
debating the point In his mind. 

"I can't help thinking that, whoever b* 
Is Front Page Man Number One must be 
a aorl of uenlua," announced. Sir Graham 
at length. "Yes, a genius," he repeated em- 
phatically, "with a strange, fanuistlc type 
of mind." 

"Why do you say llinl?" asked Slcye. 

"Wrll, take the name of the gang, or 
organisation. . , it's also the title of a 
very successful thriller, written apparently 
by a woman called Andrea Fortune — whom 
nctlMKiy knows anything st all shout." 

"Perhaps she's Front Phkc Man Number 
One." suggested Temple diffidently. 

"Tea, that's po*wtjln." conceded Sir 
Graham, but ha was prevented from en- 
larging upon the theory by the telephone a 
shrill ring. Temple arunrerea II. and with 
barely a word handed over the receiver to 
his guesrt. 

"Tlial was Inspector Nelson," Sir Graham, 
told them, as he replaced the receiver, "I 
don't think I told you he's been trolling 
Gold!*. Apparently, .Mr. J. P. Ooldlc spent 
the afternoon hi Nottingham on the day of 
the hold-up." 

"That'i Interesting.™ smiled TcrnpJ*. 
"Were there any cUAtomerj In the shop 
when the robbery occurred?" 

"Yes. but they cant tell ua a great de*Jj 
unfortunately." 
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•Oolchs we*n> there bj any chancer* 
"Wo." 

"By tin way," P°' to SWTs, -have you had 

any news ol 3U* Norman Blakeley'B ebJM?" 

Once again Sir Qnbim had to admit 
defeat. This aemeed Do Irritate him eo much 
Out he suddenly announced Hint ha mu»t 
return to London »•. one*. Re refused the 
Temples' pressing Invitation to lunch, de- 
claring he had no time to lo»e They saw 
him to hla ear. and the eight cylinders 
roiled In unison as tit*. hti(« car shot down 
the drive. 

"I wonder If they*t! set sway with the Fal- 
ktrk Diamond." Steve speculated, as they 
vent inside again. 

"I doiil know." said Temple. "Anyhow, 
the Nottingham rohberr seems to show 
they don't intend restricting their eorlvt- 
tle* to abduction and murder." 

"This Mr. GoldUr," stove broke In. "Do 

I -.! think !:*!>.-' 

Then ™ * found of screeching brakes 
outside, a cur-door slammed abruptly, and 
Steve ran to the window. 

"Why, 11*1 Gerald!" she announced, great.lv 
smyt lacd, and Ten! to open the door. 

Gerald Mitchell seemed very exulted. He 
crushed the brim of hi* felt hit nervously 
In hla h*nds as he came Into the room, and 
occasionally his face twitched oddly, dis- 
torting' tits feature*. 

"Paul IH> frtghtfullr eorry bunting In 
on you nice thin," he apologised, "hut I 
aimply htul to we yon." 

"y«*. yet, or course. - ' said Temple sooth- 
ingly. 

"Do all down, Gerald," Invited Bier* 

Mitchell ohlfted nervously Irora one foot 
to the other. 

-Mo, I'd rather Hand, thinks, Steve," He 
put his bat on a side table, then picked it 
up sssln, and began fingering It. 

"Have a drink, Gerald," mssisted Steve, 
but he shook his head. 

"Paul, nn worried— hellishly worried." he 
said. "I've Just heard something., and - 
oh Lord— I dont know what to think." 

Temple and Steve regarded eaeti other to 
earn* perplexity. Suddenly Mitchell took 
out his handkerchief and mopped hla brow. 

"< saw Reed yesterday afternoon." he said 
"And he told me about what happened that 
night Steve disappeared. He told me that 
Steve received a telephone message from 
Carol Forbes." 

Ho," Interposed Steve. "It turned out 
□bat the call wasn't from CaroL" 

"But— but you thought U wae Carol epeek- 
(BB 00 the phone, didn't you?" 

Otero nodded. "The voice was Carol's, 
rm aura of It." 

"No. no, It wasn't! It wasn't I" cried 
Mitchell. 

Temple took his arte. "Oeraia. what 
la it?" he demanded llrmly. 

"Ttn sorry." stammered Mitchell, "but I'm 
so worried about Ann," 

"Ann?" repeated Steve, taken aback, 
"What's Ann got to do with all this?" 

"Oh. nothing I" hedged Mitchell, a note 
of alarm in his voice. "Nothing— only — 
before we were married Ann was on lite 
stage, you know . . ." 

"Weil7" 

"She did Impersonations.' Mitchell 
teemed to set mare and more dlstniracd. 
"Don't you boo? Site nn copy almost 
anyone's voice perfectly — quite perfectly." 

Sir Graham Forbes aat at his desk list- 
lessly stirrinc a cup of vet? black nofTep 
He had had comparatively little sleep dur- 
ing the past week, and there was a network 
of tiny wrinkles around his tlrrd, grey eye*. 



Fls nerves, boo. were suffering, and when 
the doot was suddenly opened he started 
perceptibly. Hunter was the visiter, his 
fare betraying the fact that he brought 
news 

"Sir Oraham, that youngster of Baoka-- 
ley*i , , ." he began excitedly, 

"Yes?" Queried the Chief Qwrujusitooer. 
a Uttle wearily. 

"He's been returned r 

"Yes — yes, I know." 

Hunter was astounded 

' You know?" 

"I had the Information last night " 
"But— he was only brought back tola 

mom tag." 

Sir Oraham managed to raise a exalte. 
Then Ills race tweatne serious once more. 

"Hunter. I want yon and Mate to pick 
up a fellow called larky Gibson. You'll 
find hlj record In the files. I've a feeling 
he hod Bomei.ltlng lo do with the Hotting- 
ham sJIair." 

"Yes, sir." assented Hunter, and at that 
moment flic door opened, and Paul Temple 
was shown In. 

"I've rot some news for you, Sir Graham " 
said Temple briskly, after they had Inter- 
changed greeting!. "Whether It's Im- 
portant or not, I dont know." 

"Yes, and I have some news for yon. too. 
Blakelaya boy has been returned." 

"Is he all right?" demanded Tempi*, 
obviously rather startled. 

"Yea, he's all right— hut somehow, ha 
cant remember things " 

Temple looked up quickly. 

"Aniashvar?" 

Forbes nodded. "Looks like Ik They 
most have given the pear kid a tidy dose 
of it." 

"How did you and turn?" 

"Oh — one of our men found him." 
answered Forbes, with rather studied indif- 
ference, which did not deceive Temple, Re 
seemed to be waiting for further infor- 
mation, so aventtutUy Sir Graham con- 
tinued: 

"Temple, rm going f.o take you Into my 
confldenca. Wrensona u'orkhig on this 

case," 

"Wrensen' I thought he retired about 

feor years ago." 

"Sn he did. But this Trent Patre Men' 
business Intrigued him so much that he 
asked me to take him hack. And quite 
candidly, I was rather glad ha offered. He 
was always inclined to be a bit theatrical, 
but by Jove, he gets results!" 

Temple nodded thoughtfully. He re- 
membered Wronson qui be well. 

"Do the others know about this — Heed 
and Hunter, and , . .?" 

"No," sold air CrahiLtn, "I'so kept It a 
pretty close secret. Wrenson always ploys 
a lone hand better If he receives no official 
recognition. §orrms to act am a anrt of 
spur. Already he's begun to got remits." 

"Very glad to bear It." murmured Temple. 

"Now let's hear your news," went on Str 
Graham, who s relied to havs recovered 
want! of his vitality by now. 

Temple shortly told him about Gerald 
Mitchell's visit. 

"Ann Mitchell? FCrn— chart IntereatlTm." 
Sir Graham commented. "Hove you known 
her lon$7" 

"Off and on for about two yean— alnce 
Mitchell started publishing my stuff." 

"They wore married when you first knew 
him?" 

' Yrs. Unlike most actresses, she never 
discusses her past successes," 

"What about tier htjband? Has he al- 
ways, been in Hie publlsmng business'" 



-Ho Hs used to be a reporter on the 
•Morning tSroraes'." 
Forbes 1 eyebrows were raised a trlfla. —, 

wonder." he went on thoughtfully, "whe.ht 
Gerald Mitchell is really Andrea Fortutu 
author of The Front Page Men.' Alter all. 
he published the book." 

The rather abrupt entry of Chief In- 
spector Read prevented any further apeoj. 
lattsM. 

"I'm sorry to ba taterroptlng ye. «r 
Graham, bul Mr. Htvollp called to see v. 
He says It's Terra Important" 

"Rlvoll?" repeated Forbes. "An right 
show him In, Mae " 

Reed turned briskly on his beel ani 
presently returned with the Uttle Italian. 

Tony was by no means III at ease in theai 
surroundings: In fact, his manner retalDtS 
all that charm so appreciated by his Wealth? 
lady dUmta. 

"I hop* I do not Intrude, Sir Orahiinf 
he began with a deprecating gesture." "I 
think you know all then la to know abo-r 
me. In th* past I 'see been a Uttle foolish, 
perhaps— and maybe a little naughty 

"Ayr confirmed Heed with some em- 
phasis. 

•But now." smiled Tony. "I "eve a pretty 
swell business. The Meduus Club m Pices- 
ilflly: the High Spot at Waring: my res- 
taurant In Bruton Street." 

"Mr fUvoll. what Is It yon wanted ■- 
see me aoout^" demanded Forbes. 

Quite undismayed, Tony nodded his bes-f 
Tfgorotialy, and proceeded: 

"Sir Graham I am a little confused. Olt 
Tuesday I read in the paper about that 
business at Nottingham. Oh, ver' bad news 
And every night alnce I lie tn bad ati<i 
think . . . and I say to myself: Tony, |: is 
ver", W strange.' Then lost night j wake 
up and say: Tony, put, two and two tofctier 
— and go to Scotland Yard, and lei; 
them. . . ,* 

"Yes— er— quite so." rumbled Forbes 

"Well, I lie in bed. and I think that the 
utgcl before this rubbery *t Nottingham 
some men mine to my club and take a 
private room far talk and dinner. Now this 
is ver' atrange. becnuie I remember thst 
i hey comE before- -several times. *.nd aft^r 
one of them there li a big bank robber; at 
Margate. . . ." 

The Ohief Commissioner looked op 
curiously. "So these men have nateoolSfO' 
your club before?" 

"Yea, yea. that la what I say. An' alwayi 
after they meet there la something In the 
paper about the Front Page Men. One 
time It is the Margate bonk, one time SC 
Norman Blakeiey's child Is kidnapped, and 
last week it was . . ." 

"What are thse men like?" snapped 
Forbes, now very Intent upon his visitors 
story. 

"One tl tall and — 'ow ymt soyr— plum[>7" 

"Dark or lair?" 

"Dark." 

"That," ruminated Forbes, "might be 
Brlitliiman." 

"It mlsht." murmured Temple, "be sn; at 
a million men In London," 

"He caU lmsolf Mr. Blake." put In Tony, 
trying io be helpful. 

"What are the others ILtc?" asked Forbst 

"Otic is var' ugly. He 'as a seer aCKMt U 
faoa." 

'How many of cheee men are there?' 
"Usually Are. And of bourse the girl" 
Sir Graham leaned forward intcn'.lv 
"Oh, there's a girl. What's she like?" 
■Ver' nice Indeed." smiled Tony pleasantly. 

"She 'at W bcaullful legs." He disiIe ss 

expressive (Btture. 
Pomes made a slen to Mac and oddrcsted 

Tony one* more. "I a-snl yoa to go t!wa- 
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naif a with Chief Inspector Beed. ffsll 
incrr you & lot of photographs, and If you 
•~ i picture of on* of these people, UlJ lb* 

Tmpector.'' 

-Oh yest sir. I do that," agreed Tony 
ngcjiy "An— yon will not close my btsu- 
itt ji cluii— no?" 

"Wo, ho, of conn* not." said Forbes 

pirfBy. 

Tony followed Reed, highly deUgbtad 
"«"hai do ynu make of that?" demanded 
pvrfcM, after the. door had closed behind 

tana. 

"I have r feeling ha was taflmg tn* truth ■ 
Hid Temple atmpty. 

"Well, supposing the Front Page Men do 
meet there . . Forbes stopped end shook 
Mi head. "Ha, Ir » much too obvious. 

But the novelist did not appear to hear 

Urn. 

•What'* worrying you. Temple?** 
T ample came to Ule and smiled "Nothing. 
•V Graham — nothing at all, In tart, T 
tt_' Just thinking that a litUe night Ufa 
might do me a world of good," 

for on air of discreet opulence, the 
lleduai Club's dining-room wrta probably 
gjiiuirpaased tn the Went JSnd, Tis fur- 
slihlng was thy lost avird to lavishnnss, 
:.h* lighting wa* softly effective, calirj- 
Ikted to Uk* at leaab ten Tears oft any 
*g* 

Stw and Temple tcto Kitting at a table 
itnjL half-way down the room, on tiir 
ec"gi °f 'he drmoe -2i)or. which Was now 
psr-ied M lightly that th.y had given up 
Chi idea of dancing for the time being. 

-K« wonder Tony believes In Sdtng 
ifrnigrst* commented the novelist. **Re 
siwt be making a small fortune out of this 

tUKfl." 

The band concluded a popular dance 
ran-.trer. and amidst Lmr applauding dancers 
Temple espied Tony P4voll threading his 
¥ij toward? their table 

-an. Mr. Temple!" cried Tony extrava- 
ej ' . twD he wax allll some distance 
»tay, "Woluome r.o the Medusa Club I" 
i*i' - ra* couples stored curiously. Rather 
nnhiirassed and somewhat annnved at thli 
•igwlcaiu« publicity. Temple rose to shake 
;;iv. : ; with Tony. 

"Steve— *hls is Mr. Rlvoll— my wife." 

•How do you do? Thii in most charm- 
bj ." cried Tony. "Now. Mr. Temple, you 
itl me what you thing or the Medusa, 
ErfrylhJtnf '«■: perfect— yea?" 

* Absolutely." smiled Temple: then hi 
wkM quietly; "Tony, flid you recognise any 
:! the pictures they showed youT" 

•Ah yea, ycsT" cried Tony eitalteouy. "I 
-wc-^nise one man. add X '..'U the mspetlor. 
11- :aid Is nam? ws.S . . ." 

Tony broke orT ahruptly. mx the Bound of 
nuc voices penetratwJ across the room, 
itowt drowning the bnod, which strugKiefl 
bb alance. A group of men we're pushing 
iter way airroas She floor. 

"What is the matter? Who are these 
am?-' shouted Tony,, leaping to his feet. 

TauL they're police," whimpered Sieve 
Iffffeatly. 

A broad-shouldered, authoritative man 
tq trie middle of the floor. "Kindly 
kaep four aeata, p^aer." ho ahouttsd. "Wa 
*DK*t detain ynu any temper than la nacea* 
aav" 

"Mr. Temple, white Is this 7 What Is the 
mum for raiding my clith?" cried Tony, 
wncflng his hands, ark looking the pLetura 
of anject misery. 

Temple could only ahata hie. head help- 

'Lj your name Rivoli— Tony Rlvoll?'' asked 
ft* mun hi charge, coming up to them. 



Tony nodded and began to proieat In 
voluble IUllan. 

"1 have a •> arrant for your arrest." 

"For ray— arrest?" gabbled Tony. In- 
coherently, 

' Look here, officer,' began Temple, but 
the newcomer interrupted aim. 

"Are you Mr. Tempta?" 

"My nnme la Low— Inspector Low, SJr 
Oretmrn Porbca naked me to deliver thin 
noie to you.* j 

'Thank you^" said Temple, ruther mm- 
pluased, He read the scrap of paper, and 
turned to hi* wife. "We'd better yo. 
Steve. Blr Oraham li valUug for us at 
the flat." 

"At the flat?" echoed SUve In pome aur- 
prlae. 

"I'm jorry I can't glvr you n lift tlmrc. 
*lr." said Inepoetor Law rwpectiujiy. ,r but 
w» have nrtfers to search this place from 
top to bottom.'' 

■Not No!" protected Rlvou e-nergeLlralU. 
but he was ruthed away wtUle the Temple* 
stood wntclilng helplessly. 

"Tm afraid It hadn't been a very fcuccess- 
Tul evening from a social point at vlsw," 
Bold Paul, ax they oat tn the U*1 on ihelr 
way home. 

"1 caTi'z trilnk what mode Forbes bav 
thp plAce raided. €omel.bing praUy dractic 
must have happatied.* 
Steve coosidsreid this for sttme mornenLa. 
"It lent like Blr Graham to break hts 
word." she decided "Though this bunlneKa 
lias (tot him pretty well woTked up lately," 
-Even so . . ."* began her hunbaru], but 
:j=: then the i.sxl aiid to a fltandijtill, and 
ie broke off Uj delve tn his pocksia for wme 
loc*p #iUvor. "Oot your leny, durlmp?" 
lie asked, when the U*i r.-d driven off and 
they stood In The entrance halt of the 
■EH 

"Vc«, of courne. But tr Sir Graham's up 
there, Pryce must hare let him In," 

Par' ionbe unaccountable reason, Stern 
shivered as they stood In the lift, arid neither 
k- until It stopped at thf-lr lundlriff. 

"Fnnny. there Ipn't a light In the rtrawlng- 
room,*' mused Temple, peering through the 
glass pane) of the outer door aa he fitted 
the bey. 

Having heard them enter. Pryce come to 
Innulre If be should prepare sandwiches and 
coffee. 

"But where'a 8b Oraham?" demanded 
Temple 

"Sir Graham, sir?" rrneated Prytie In wme 
confusion. J 'He hoan't, called, oir." 

"f tee," wild Temple Quietly. He crosserl 
over to the toleplionn and rapidly dialled 
the Chief Commissioner's private numtr- 

'■HfdJo— Sir Graham? Tair Is Temple. 
Sir Gntham, did you sewl any of your men 
to the Medusa Club?" 

Steve noted with alarm Temple's dmiige 
of expression. 

"Well Took here." went cm Temple, "meet 
me at the Medusa Club in twentv minutes 
. . . better get Reed if possible. Ko — I can'", 
explain now." 

Hp sinmmed down the receiver and turned 
to atevo. 

"Pnul— what is It?" 

"I muat go back to the Club right away." 
he told her. "That wiu» a faied void. Tre 
got an awful feeling that, come th lng'a hap- 
pened. . . ." 

"ITl come with you." offered Steve. 

**T hardly like to toloa you In rase 

"With half fieotland Yard there— and me 
on es-Teporter?" nho laughed. 

'■All rlRht — then come on r rfarilng. Dant 
wait up< Prrnc." 

"Very good, sir," murmured Pryce, holding 
the outer door open for them. 

They ran aniens the landing to the i'*t 



"It's at the bottom,* announced Biev*. 
"homebody must have used lb alnce w« 
arrtvtd.- 

"Con found them I * grow] ad Tempi a, 
vlgarousW pressinR the Tmcton. with no 
result. "They must have left the gate open, 
it won't work!" 

"What a waste of time:" gruaned Steve. 
"Come un r we'll have to walk down. . . , w 
Temple suddenly clutched hrf arm. 

Up the lift-well came the echo of lha 
sljarp snap of claaiug gates ' H'm, thayva 
thought betler of It." oommentcd. Tempi*, 
prssstnci the button one* mort*. 

The lift came whining towards Lhnin. Bui 
before I'. Jerked to a stop Sieve screamed 
In licrrar. 

A ■qmir. form In evening rirese lay huddled 
in the bottom of the lift. 

"It's Tony Kivulil" erind Temple. 

A alim-looking knife had been plunged 
Into the litlk Italian's back, and a darlf 
stain was already spreading slowly over Ida 
tail-coat. 

Steve lurned away as Temple opened ths 
rates. 

'There's *ompthlng written on his shrrt- 
frcnt," he said. Entering the lift, he bent 
over the inert form, and read the crudely 
aerawlfd message: 

"Ho hiterfered. Mr. Templel The Prone 
Puge Men." 



[[u|iectaj Hun ;e r was heglnnlng to won- 
der whether his Stnowleilge of London'a 
underworld was quite m ctnnfirehsTmlvp m 
hn had ItnnginecL He had boasted at on» 
UJtDfi that he could put his tutnd op any 
man whose record was held by the Yard 
within twenty -four hours But Lucky 
Gibson, had eluded lilm tor over a week- 
It weu hardly encouraging In have In 
return ro the Vard every morning, enroun- 
ter Sir Graham *b krwrn look of inquiry, and 
report that there was nothing doinc. IE 
depressed Hunter more irum a Utile. More- 
over, he waa oufferinff from splitting head- 
uchei. ivfiidi left him in the throe* of 
dopreVsloji. 

He could frel one of thea beodacheg 
Imvrrliitf over hun one night after s par- 
ticularly eshaustlnjt day In the less savory 
purhniiD of LunrtLriute. He had walked 
bock, thinking the fresh air might drive 
away Uie headache, and on reaching his< 
favonle rnfiee-stall on tlie Embankment he 
decided that a cup of coffee might also help 
in tliift buLtle with mi gram e. 

The prtpprlntor. Bert. Styler. was qulie a 
r.-lnirl uf Hunter's, since the [utter had 
been abln to help him on a small problem 
conorrmlng hla "pitch.** and had been of 
some fuslstanoe In smoolhlng out the mat- 
ter with i ho outhorlitoa, 
Bert irrinned chriekfiy ut Uie detcctart* 
-Hslio, guVTiori You look a bit down hi 
in* dumps: What's up tiow? Somebody 
pinched the 'Ouac* uf ParUamemt?" 

Hunter leaned sgalnst the garishly lighted 
stall and felt raihur better. He was tlifl 
only customer. 

"I'm I/iaUng far a man nnmed Lucky 
Olbeon," h^ announced rather wearily. "I 
don't suppofte ymi've seen him uy any 
ohanco?" 

"Never even 'eaTd of the oove." replied 
Bert. aniiclpatiDJi Hunter's order, and push- 
ing a cup of coffee toward* him. "I don't 
got many croalifl "pre, you know - )* 

Htm tor lUrred his coHee reflectively. 

•■Supposing >"OU wanted to get away from 
the police, Bert." hp mmmared, "whera 
wmild you hide yourjcli?" 

"South Amunw." replied Bert wttliout • 
momenta hsltatlon. 
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Hunter laughed for tt» Am Itai that 
day. 

"But supposing: It wasn't possible for you 
10 |o abroad, Bert what then?" 

■"Then." replied Bm, thougfritfuHy, potlali- 
Ibk his copper urn. "the game would bo 
U-t". The bllnkhV police are everywhere 
these day*. There'll jam be more police 
than soldier*. What with these cmittesT 
cops and " 

But Hunter interrupted him. He hud 
enjoyed the doubtful pleasure of listening 
tn Bert's harangues on the subject of 
courtesy cope 011 many other occasions, 

"You're very quiet here to-nhrht." he sald. 

Bert flung a handful of spoons Into a 
drawer. "It's these err milk bin that's 
gone and done us In/' he announced flaroely. 
"Sprung up lite ullnkln' mushrooms they 
"by*. wtv all Ihoia bloke* In the Oily liockln' 
"em, O' coiirsa they don't get what you 
might call the 'du,' but who doei7 If they 
comes Yire. all they wants U a cup o' tofrr*. 
Strewtbf Vein got to sell a lot o' run* o' 
coffee before you can save enough to retire 
on-' 

•Oh. so ycu are thinking of retiring?" 
aaked Hunter. 

Bert piaCMi bio elbows on ihe counter and 
gaaod dreamily acroas the river. "As soon 
as I'xie made a few hundred Quid." he mur- 
mured, "I'm givia 'this old waggon of mine 
a real good-night kiss.'' 

"And then what?" Hunter teased him. "I 
expect you'll blue It alt on some second-rate 
nag hi the two-twenty " 

Bert shook his head firmly. 

■Oh no, guv'nor. Not me. I'm off the 
'orsejt good and proper Me and the mlsffUJi 
'ave sot our eye on a nine little pub out 
Rotherhltne amy." 

"Bottierliltliel" repealed Hnnter under 
his breath. Rotherhlthe. . . . Trie Olase 
Bowl . . . Why hadnl he thought of It 
before? That was where Temple had met 
that, poor devil Chubby Wilson, and Lucky 
Gibson, ana, far that matter. Hunter 
pulled bis felt hat forward and signalled 
vigorously to 1 passing tail He was a 
hundred yards away before ho remembered 
thai he had not paid for his roll and coffee. 

Bert wagged fila head eorrawlully as he 
fund fit the disappearing vehicle. "TTH DO 
fotnin' the courtesy caps war," be cogitated 
gloomily. 

Hunter dismissed Che taxi nearly • quarter 
of a mile from bis objective and threaded 
bis way down the narrow etreets leading to 
the rtvet, which seamen particularly dismal 
and uninviting, 

-The doleful creak of the signboard an- 
nounced that he had reached the Glass 
Bowl. The electric tight* shone yellowly 
through the dirty windows, and ousts of 
music cam* from the bar. 

The lurid Mrs Taylor g»re him a sus- 
picious glare as ho came in. She had never 
see htm before, and, In view of her past 
experiences, Immediately concluded that he 
was connected with the police. 

The detective sauntered over to the bar 
and ordered a small whlsky-and-soda. Mrs, 
Taylor grimly poured out the minimum 
quantity of whisky, pushed it across 19 him, 
and did not oner to help him lo soda. 

"Is that clock light?" asked Hunter at 
length. 

"Ten mtnutai faot," sha replied, never 
taklmr her eyes off turn. 

"I wonder where ha could ha-n got to" 
murmured Hunter, adopting the attitude of 
* man who Is obviously irritated by the turn 
of evenis. That was too much for airs. 
Taylors curioiliy. 

Ifrpccttng somebody?" ah* asked, wiping 



the counter wMh a wet cloth, but eyeing bins 

carefully ee aba did so-. 

"Tea. I arranged to meet a pal of mine 
here, Maybe he's looked In and dldnt earn 

to wait." 

"Would I know him?- demanded Mrs. 
Taylor cautiously. "Is he one of our regular 

customers?" 
"Yes, I believe so. A little fsllnw— name of 

Gibson — Lucky QlbEOn." 

Hunter thought he saw Mrs. Taylor's 
mouth tighten the merest fraction. But 
her voice waa quite unperturbed. 

"Hever 'card the name." she replied 
casually. "We got a feller who comes in 
■pre named Hrldson. But he ain't exactly 
lucky. Perhaps you'd better ask the Rev- 
erend otw yonder— 'e might know the man,' 
she added. Without further ado, she beck- 
oned to a man tn clerical dross, who had 
Ju.it come tn. 

"Mr 'Argreavea. there's a gent "era lookln' 
for somebody named Olbson," she called 
out In a voice that could be heard all oTer 
ihe bar. Several men looked up sus- 
piciously, and one or two slunk out at the 
first opportunity, when they thought thelr 
oxlt would go unnoticed. The Reverend 
Horgreaves cams forward with some re- 
luctance. 

"Gibson did you say. Mrs. Taylor?" Re 
nhoofc hi* head In deep deliberation. 

"yes. sir. I thought as 'ow '«, might he 
one of your ffock. In a manner 0' cpea-klna." 

Again Hargreavea shook his head. "Ho. 
I'm sorry, sir— I'm afraid I cannot help you. 
And If you win excuse mr. Mrs, Taylor. I 
mtut run along now. My evening service 
starts In Just five minutes Oood-nlght, 
everyone." 

Hunter drank his whisky and ordered 

annrhfr 

Tben be turned to question Mrs. Taylor 
apftln, nut she was gone, and a very for- 
bidding-looking barman stood behind the 
counter. In vam he tried to get Into ccin- 
vrxpaUon with other habitues of the bar- 
room. Ha even strolled into the rap- 
room, to see If Mrs. Taylor was there, but 
the place was deserted. Eventually hs 
had 10 give it up es a bad Job. and soon 
after half-past eight ha left and caught a 
bus back to the West Fnd. once more he 
was feeling depressed. 

He Jumped off the bue tn the Strand, and 
was making for bis "flat near the Adelphl 
when a small sport* car suddenly drew in 
to the kerb beside him. He only liad a 
back view of the driver until hp came level 
with the car. Then ha recognised her. 

"Why, Sue) This la a surprise'" he cried 
In dellKhled tones. 

The girl si the wheel looked up at him 
and grinned. A multi-colored silk scarf 
could not bide entirely her attractive chest- 
nut curls. 

Hunter's acquaintance with Bue Martow 
dated back to his Varsity days, when he 
had often Joined In the triumphant pro- 
cession accorded the principals of a leading 
theatrical company back to their hotel after 
the show. Sue had been a email-part 
player In the company, but her parts grew 
lee and less lrjsignmaan.t, and Hunter occas- 
ionally vlalled her In London, whan she was 
appearing In the west End, 

"I've been trying to get you on th* phons 
'all day long," she told him, "Are you busy 
or something?" 

"Out on a Job," explained Banter briefly, 
cllmhlng into the tiny ear, which rather 
cramped his brutish legs. "I thought you 
were on tour somewhere." 

"I'm always on tour somewhere Just 
uUehr," Sue sighed. 



Tou look pretty stunning, I must ssy,» 
commented Hunter In admiration, as ha 
noticed she wore an attractive evening dress 
under her light coat. "Why all this gsis 
atmosphere?" 

"I got so depressed hanging around dtfing 
nothing. Thla is the first free day I've hod 
lines I started aiming. So I decided to get 
myself up fit to kill, and you are grunt to 
do the same. How lung will it take you le 
slip Into a cilruwr-lrtcket?" 

"How do you know I've got one?" 

"Don't you need one when you Told clubs?* 
the demanded Innocently. 

"You don't seem to realise," and Hunter 
frowned severely as he spoke, "that I hsvs 
just finished a very hard and thankless 
day's Worst'' 

"Then you most certainly need a change ■ 

"You seem to overlook the fact thst a 
policeman's salary hardly encourages sua 
to entertain film stars." 

"Don't lei that worry you," she smiled, as 
the car drew up outside Hunter's flat. "Wifll 
go to a new roadhousa that's Just been 
opened by a friend of mine. It'll coat prac- 
tically nothing — and I'm roiling in money 
anyway," 

"That," said Hunter, fumbling for bis 
latchkey, "rather alters the complexion of 
things. " 

While he changed Into evening rtrei' sin 
parched on a choir near the bedroom door 
and piled him with queationfi. 

"What have you been doing; stl day?" 

"I thought I told you, Looking for s nun 
named Lucky Olbson. I suppose you dlttnt 
cotnc ecross him In Hsnley by any chame." 

Sua considered this. 

"Ho, I don't think so." she decided at last 
"la he nice?" 

"Dreadful piece of work." 

"Them why look for him?" 

"He's wanted— by the polios," 

"Then be can't be so very lucky after sH,' 
declared Sue hi the tone of one who hat 
mad* a discovery. 

Ths? luck's been with him to-day ill 
right," replied Hunter grimly. 

"I once knew someone named Lucky Lor- 
rimer," said Sue rather trrrJevsnllr. "Bui 
that was a girl, and thor sailed her Luck? 
because ihr ttus Jus! inr opposite." 

"You stDgs people do the quslrics 
things," enmmcntcd Hunter, comlne carl rr 
Ihe bedroom. Sue stood back and surveys! 
Cdm_ 

"Yoli really do look rsiher sweet whea 
you're dnw«d up," oh* announced, 't-ic- 
body would ever lake ycu for a pollceniin' 

He bowed gravaly. "Muob obliged. Fa) 
sure," 

She picked up bee boo. "We'd be'tr: ri 
If you are ready It's quite a way out of 
Town." They clattered down the stau-L 

"Where and what Is this p!aee7" ukei 
Hunter, after they hod settled tnanuctns 
In the- car. 

"It's Jiut off the Great West Rood— a pia 
called Tine First Oirclo ..." 

In due course the red-ond-blue near, taf 
cievorly contrived floodlighting of The fin! 
Circle came into view, 

As might be expected from it* name, tot 
madhouse was designed in the form of t 
circle, and the idea was also maintained la 
tits Interior planning. 

Over dinner. Hunter and Sue continue) 
the filppsnt cnnvervatlon which was pronnt 
such a pleaunt relief to him after dart d 
ttght-llpped interchange* 

"Bue, slier ail these years I do beiornl 
Feb falling in Inve with youl" 

"Don't be silly, darling!" 

"Ob. I'm not being silly," said Hi:r.w 
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•Oil dear do I I know the jvmptomt all 

flltt-" 

"You sound to mi disgustingly expert- 
m.-v^." Mid Sal. 

Hunter laughed 1 here only one re- 
tort to nuke to that remark, yumur lady: 
V: : uc about to deuce with a policeman 1" 

On their way lo the dance floor they de- 
rated they might u well take ■ look at gome 
at the ether rooms. Rend to hind, trior 
walked leisurely along heavily-carpeted cor- 
rxicra, poshed open doors, locked round 
tod walked out again. Until they came 
tri • door which led Into » Uny room shaped 
Use lb* tecmeat of a circle, and Intended 
Icr t very modern equivalent of the old- 
rssjiioned "twig." Four men as> there 
pj,.mg cards. Glasses of Ttxtcui shapes 
■ltd sites Uttered the uuall lablra around 
liiim. Three of the men Hunter did not 
-».-»nlie. Bui there eould be no mistake 
■tout the fourth, who »l facing him. Hun- 
sb nipped Sue's hand tightly. 

To* leek bat changed." be breathed. 
Frr the fourth men who wo* busily dealing 
tits cards wu hone other then Lucky Oib- 
son. 



The Chief Commissioner hsd set up with 
Tea pie end Reed until the smell hours. 
tr?1ng to reconstruct the murder of Tony 
sivcli Temple had [Ivan them a minute 
Jet niitlon or the man who called himself 
thssecsskf Low. but thlb had proved to be 
j, r JlrUe assistance so lor, as there was no 
of this Individual In the Yard's cotn- 
y:l:tnxtve flies. 

Htm morning. Templo was silting 
Sy Sir Graham's desk llxljesaly looking 
through a batch ot photographs which Heed 
•jiu patted on to him at likely suspeeta. 

"Come to think of it,"* smrgested Temple 
for Sir Graham's benefit, "there was nothing 
u> prevent the Front Page Men engaging a 
bunch of out-of-work actors to stage this 
:» .—'.pili n g them it was just a lark — and 
then taking Hivoli off their hands when ns 
sis tuppoeed to be under erreat." 

Sit Qrsiiam nodded gloomily. "They never 
seun to be lacking In idm," he ncknow- 

• Maybe the note wfU leH us something," 
„ld Temple hopefully. . 

"lie. sot Kelson working tm It now." 

There wu a knock at the door, and Ser- 
cesn: Leopold enured with Inspector Net- 
em report, which he placed before Sir 
unbua, 

•;«nee fall upon the room while Torbwi 
fiuutiBd over the document, and Temple 
fluked aside another half-dozen pictures 
ruber restlessly. 

"Well?" he demanded at length. 

'I'm Afraid this dontnt tell us a great 
deal " Sir Graham informed him reluctanUy. 
*±rrotdlnf to Nelson, the note was defln- 
flUy written by a man. but apparently we 
esvenl any record of the actual handwrlt- 

Tfmple shrugged Impatiently. 

"What about fmaerprtnta;" 

"From whsi I gather, they're somewhat 
Marred. Por once in a way. Nelson seems 
reluctant to commit himself " He towed 
lar report over to Temple, who glanced at 
It racially. 

"We teem to struct a dead end In every 
tlreciton," he declared Irritably. "What 
•bout erlghtman: hare you been In touch 
«tb hum lately?" 

"Mo." answered Per bos. "But 1*7 e go*, a 
Btrp good man an his tall. I've some pretty 
irjung tuspiclans about Brlgntmas, and 
tin Just hanging on until toincthtug more 
Cutlzilte comes along," 



"Arid then there's Wnmson — ytvu told ma 
the other day that he was working In his 
own mysterious way. Has he had any luck 
ao far?" pursued Temple. 

"WrenaoH'a always pretty vague when he's 
busy on a job," said air Graham, "but he 
did advise me to pick up Lucky dibson end 
Jimmy MUU." 

Temple looked up manuring!; as the last 
name was mentioned, 

"Our old mend Jimmy, eh? Does Wren- 
ton auggesi thry are 'Front Page lien'?" 

"He teemed fairly ture of It" 

The telephone, which had been tonstantl; 
Interrupting thorn throughout the momme. 
rang again 

This time It was Sieve. 

"fieally, darling." Temple protested with 
a humorous grlmnce at Sir Graham, "you el. 
repottera have no respect lor Scotland Yard 
conferences. And besides, i told you to 
stay In bed . , ," 

"Paul, do be serious.- she Interrupted. 
-Mr. Ooldle s btrre." 

Temple's expression changed at once 

"Where it b*T" 

"In the flat below.- 

Temple thought for a moment* 

"Oet hold of the porter. Stove," he In- 
ttructed, "and tell him to keep Goldlo In the 
building . . yet . . . anything thot wemn 
to yo" . . . 

He rung off end uirund to Forbes. "Sorry, 
m have is be off, Sir Graham. Mr. J. P. 
Go] die la in Eastwood Mansions. And t 
particularly want to see lllm." 

"Oh— why?" atkea Forbes, obviously mora 
than a little Interested. 

Teruplo picked up hlj list and trolled. 

"I had tome thought of changliu; my 
piano," he declared cryptically. He had 
almost reached Lie door when It was 
oyienfi} by Sergeant Leopold. 

•'Inspeclor Hunier la here, air, with Cub- 
am." 

"At last," aald Forbes. "Better hang on, 
Temple, and see what he hot to gay." 
Temple hesitated. 

"No," he decided, TU gtye too a ttng 
later. Sir Graham." He nodded briefly to 
Hunter, who stood In the doorway, and 
wished Sir Graham good manias' 

Forbei beckoned to Hunter to enter. 

"Bring In Glbeon now." he ordered. But 
Hunter closed the door after hlm. 

"Sir Graham. I rather wanted to have a 
word with you first,* he began seriously. 

Forbes looked up UHerrogsllvely. "Oh— 
anything wrong?" 

Hunier seemed worried. 

■1 picked lip Lucky Gibson last night at 
a roadbouse called The First Olrcie." he 
reported "He seemed all right when 1 Hat 
epolte to him. but on the way hare In the 
taxi ho wai^ — well— peculiar, to say the 
least " 

"What do you mean?" 

*Tt'l rather dlfilcult to explain." replied 
Sunwr, "Whan I first spoke to him. lie 
answered my questions sensibly. Now he 
reems m a sort of daze— as if he can't 
ivmember things. Then without the slightest 
wnmmg he suddenly becomes hystorlcaL" 

"H'rj." grunted Forbes; "did' you leave 
him on his own at all/"' 

"Why, no ... at leaat . , ." Hunter 
hesitated. "He did go Into one ct the 
other rooms at the station this moraine.' 1 
he admitted. "Ssld he'd loft liis raincoat 
there " 

"Did you to with him?" 
Nn t knew he couldn't escape that 
way, because the sergeant told me there 
was only one door and . . ," 

"That Isn't the point, Hunier. You should 
have stayed with bint. While ho wta in 



thart. If rm not mistaken, he gave himself 
a pretty faoi loleqaon of this 'Amsahvet* 
drug," 

"Then that accounts for what Mac said!" 
cried Hunter, euddenly enlightened. "When 
I brought aibson In Just now. Mac tairl 
ho had the snme look about the eves as tha 
Blakeley child when he wat returned " 

"TeD the Sergeant to bring him In." 
Forbes ordered. 

Hunter went to the door and gave tha 
necessary Instructions. There waa s pause, 
then a gentle shuffling woji heard outtlde. 
Lucky appeared ui the doorway, bllnklmt 
in the urotig light from the window btiund 
the Chief Commisaloner'fl desk. Hunter took 
him by the arm and dismissed the oergrant, 

"Sit down, Gibson," eaid Hunter, leading 
b tin to a {lhair and pushing* him gftnily uiio 

Nobody tpoke Tor a moment. Lucky Gitaon 
was obviously Quite bewlldernd and far from 
bit normal tell 

Forbes went across lo him and spoke 

ditrincUy. 

"Lucky, when you did the rfottlnghara 
Job, wlio went with you?" 

"Went with you where?" whispered Lucky 
hoarsely. 

Patiently. Forbes repeated the qunstlDn- 
"Went with me?" intoned Lucky mechani- 
cally. "I — 1— can't remember — can't remem- 
ber . . ." 

"His distress was obviously not assumed. 
Suddenly two laise tears rolled slowly down, 
hbi cheeks, and he began to sob hysteri- 
cally Forbes walled a while, tlien took 1dm 
by the shoulder and shook him sharply. 

-Lucks'! Fun yourself togethpr. I wsnt 
you to tell me about Hrlghiman." 

The mention of lilt name itemed to sirjka 
a responsive chard, and Lucky 'a hytteria. 
temporarily ceased. 

"Brbjhtmanl" he ejaculated In a strangled 
voice. "He's all right. Brigbtman Is. Why. 
only the other day he Eaid . - " 

Luck}- broke off. and the queer, llfelesa 
exprosBlon was again visible tn his eyre, 
"Somehow— there's a tnlst— It's blouing 
things out . . ," Hit head sagged. 

Ttko him to the hospital, Hunter," laid 
61r Orehani. "We'll never get anything 
our ot him while hs» in this state." 

With u considerable effort Hunter pulled 
Gibson lo his feet and managed to get hurl 
out of the room. Then, with the help of 
Sergeant Leopold, ho managed to get hit 
chnrge ejownatolra. 

"Whore's Morris with Ilia poliee-csuff" ha 
asked. 

"Out on a Job," replied the sergeant- "I'd 
better get yon a tajd." 

Suddenly a fairly ancient vehicle seemed 
to appear from nowhere, and the sergeant 
signalled lo It vigorously. 

"(4ueen'» Hospital." called out Hunier, 
when he had Gibson stowed safely inside. 

Lucky relaxed Uniply Into one earner ot 
the cab, and Hunter eyed htm curioutly. 

"That's all rtgh:., Lucky." b* murmured 
encouragingly. "Just M back and take 
things easy." 

"I feel— «o— weak . . ." whispered Lucky 
in that queer, lifeless voice. "II only this 
veil would lift— can't remember— teen him 
before . . ." 

"Seen who beforer" asked Hunter, sud- 
denly tier;. 

However, when It became obvious thai 
Lucky was referring: to the taxi -driver, 
Hunter paid no further attention. 

"It's thli drug," muttered Lucky. "Wish 
I luuin't taken it ■ 

"TheyTl soon Ox you up at. the hormltaL- 
Hunter reassured him. 
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"Oh I Oli I The hoaplull" moaned L-ocky. 
"M? heid'a like— like— like . . 

Br sppMrod to ba In nam* dan-gar ot 
rrlnpaLng Into hynterici BtfBJn. -uxl Hunger 
watched him nnxxuijly, wljihtng their 
Journey were over. 

Then, to Hunger* mrprUe, Uio UxS- 
«iKh:e aiplutterod to a atantlirtiU. Be 
pushed back the glus partition which 
munleated with the driver. 

' Avimt'e the trouble?" he snapped. 

"Sorry, tuv'nnr— It's them there plugs. 
There's a garage on the earner, m Ret 
« couple o" new tins la * Jiffy." eatd the 
driver. Jumping out and slamming the 
door. 

"If you're nm back In five minutes." said 
Hunter Irritably, "we shall gel another 
text." 

"Leave It to me, sir." the driver reassured 
tihn. Tie made OH In the direction 01 the 
fjnrnfie he hod Indicated. 

"IT only I could remember wtio he It." 
rambled Lucky. "It's like— like it part of 
a dream before — before . . ." 

Hunter suddenly rtrnbbed turn and filing 
open the taxi-door. 

"Come on! We're getting out of Qilal" 

More bewildered than ever. Lucky Gibson 
almost fell as be got out of the taxi. One 
or nro pedestrians eyed the strange couple 
aurioualy. 

"Hurrvl" urged Hunter, leading his 
prltanrr in the direction of the garage. They 
were itffl twenty yards away from their 
objective when there van a shattering ex- 
plosion behind them. 

Fragment; of glass Uld metal showered 
around them. People, were running towarde 
the wreck of the Uxi. Qua or two women 
were screaming 

•A time- bomb In the t»nt" muttered 
Hunter, 'Phew! Thai was a near thing." 

In a grimy haclt aEey, Jed Ware trwiaed 
his chauffeur's hat Into a dustbin, sub- 
stituted a Urge cap, felt the vibration n! the 
explosion, and ehuokled . . . chuckled !o 
himself. 

Paul Temple stopped his taxi at three 
nartsts' on Uie way book to the But before 
tie was able lo buy wlial lie wanted. 

He came into the drawing-room earning 
rather self-consciously a hints bunch of 
particularly fine Hue* the scent from which 
iran already giving him a slight headache 
His vtucin was somewhat obscured by the 
flowers he held before him, and (or a 
moment he did not see Ann Mitchell an- 
uria- on a romsr of the settee. 

"Do take Hits* flowers, darling.' he 
based, handing them ere? to nerve. 

"Good gracious. Paul, whatever made ymi 
buy lillex?" 

"Tltere't » sinister motive." hs laughed. 
"Why. hallo, Ann I How are you?" 

Tin— I'm all right, thanks." smiled Ann 
nervously. 

"She's worried, Psul." Sieve told htm. 

"Oh— what's the trouble?" 

Ann hesitntod 

"Everywhere I BO." she :M at last, 
"there's always someone fallowing me. It's 
. . awful . . 

"Ann. you must be mlstakeD," aald Temple. 

"No ... no. honestly I'm not It's get- 
ting on my nerves. " 

"But who car It be? Dost the man do 
Anything . . or say anything?" 

"No . . . he 'a just there . . always look- 
ing at me . , ." 

"Bui surely, Ann . . ." 

"T l*tl you tt'i getting on my nerves," 
*M hlurfed ottt desperately, 

-Have you told Gerald?" 

"No. The poor darling hex too many 
worries at It Is, t was wondering If . . ■ 
She ntusuri with a look of rear In her 
ayes 



"If what?" prompted Temple. 
-It eeuldn't be— the oollMl" 
There was silence for a mcsmrnv 
Then Temple taxed quietly: 
"Why should the polios follow youT" 
"They might think that because OeraJd 
published The Front Page Men,' that I . . . 
I . . . wrote it" 
"Did you?" asked Temple calmly. 
"Why. of course not." she replied hastily 
"Then why worry?" h* smiled. "You're 
probably Imagining things, Attn." He wa= 
about to odd further reassurances when 
Pryce announced: "Mr, Mitchell has exiled. 

sir," 

Gerald followed him la almost tmme- 

dlately. ' 

"Sorry to barge In. but I saw Ann's car 
outside," he explained. 

"1 was Just leaving," Ann Hold him. and 
Steve thought she detected the merest trace 

or coldness In her voice. 

"I wonder If you'd run me out to Oroy- 
don .dear," he asked, "One of my readers 
has lust phoned to say he's spatted ft real 
winner." 

"Then let's hope It turns out another The 
front Page Mon,'" smiled the novelist. 

"If It la, you nan rest assured that I 
shan't publish It," declared Mltehall em- 
phaiicAuy. 

"Of? we «o seatal" Inuehed Temple. 

"Yes, and talking of going - . ." Mllchen 
drew' on his gloves 

"I'm ready, dear." ssld Ann. 

"Dont worry, Ann," Temple murmured 
lo her, as Steve and derald went out ahead 
of them. Steve stood talking until they 
were In the lift, ihm returned to find her 
hatband rather qulaxlcally regarding the 
Mile-; he had bought. 

"Paul, are the polios really following 
Ann?" ehe asked In a worried voice. 

"Yes, rm afraid so. I had to tell them 
about Gerald calling at Bromley Lodge with 
that etory about Ann batng a good Imper- 
sonator." 

Bteve nodded thoughtfully. "Poor Ann, 
It rectus x shame." 

"I do hope Mr. Goldle hasnt left thn 
building," Temple briiltly Interrupted ht'r 
commiserations. 

"3 told the porter to detain hlm" 

"Oood. Now gst ■ rase tor the flowers, 
darling." 

"What on earth poisseescd you to buy 
lUlen?" sht demanded for thr second time. 

"You'll soon see," he smiled carefully 
arranging Uiem In tlie large black vase she 
had given hint. Having compietcu this to 
his satisfaction, he placed them on the 
piano. 

"Not there. Paul." cried Steve In duitnav. 
"They look ghastly, and besides the; might 
fall off if 

The dnflr opened silently, and Pryce In- 
fcrrnrd Ihrm that Mr. Ooldle vu waiting. 

"EJhow him in, Pryce." entd Temple ot 
mwe. 

He seemed very much the same Mr. Goldle, 
with the hesitant manner, and rather short- 
sighted trick of blinking behind his spec- 
tacles, 

"You wanted lo see me, Mr. Temple?" he 
murmured gently, as If reluctant to Intrude. 

"Well ... «r ... the feet of the matter 
is, rm thinking of changing my piano ." 

"Ah, now." protested Goltfie. "It's such 
a beautiful lmmiment — nlmnst perfect, and 
there are very few like It in the country 
to-day" As If lo emphMfee his dismay 
at the Idea, he sat down and very quietly 
ran nix fingers over the keys. Soon he war 
apparently oblivious of his audience, and 
oonlluuea playing for tome minutes. 

"I . . . I . . . beg your pardon," he 
apologised, earning out of his trance. 

"Kot at all, Mr. O oldie," said Steve gently. 
"You play very well.* He acknowledged her 



praise with ■ silcht bow. Then, at B at 
could not resist the temptation, atartrt la 
play again. This time ll was the famlilar 
"TJebestruum." Temple leaned againt-. -j» 
piano and gently lifted the lid. 

"Tm sure u sounds bettor with the Co 
raised." he began, when the vase of iiUtt 
fell to the floor with a craah. 

*T told you those flowers would fall el, 
Paul." cried Steve Irritated by the mlxnxp 

Temple smiled whimsically at Mr. Octe> 
"tm particularly fond of tiger Hlles. arsni 
you, Ur. Goldle?" 

The piano- tuner looked up quickly. 

"Yea . . . yea . . . very much," he repilai 
politely. 

Ooldle resumed his playing while Stex 
replaced the flowers In the vase. Which, for- 
tunately, was not broken. 

"WeU, what do you really think of is 
piano?" aaked Temple at length. 

"t very much doubt If you would find t 
better instrument In this country. Mr 
Temple" 

■Then Ihot settlM it, I did seriously thinr 
of buying one. of those new Rematefna . .• 

"No! Neil" died Mr. Goldle. ttimoit In 
Uorror. "This Is superior In every way- 

"WelL It's a comfort fcn know that," aald 
Temple easily. "I'm very glad yon wees 
able to can. Would you care for a drink f 

"No. thank you, I really must be golca 
T have an appointment It) Ohetoea." 

"By 'nmnthyl Yuu du get about!" amlud 
Temple. 

"Oh. that's nathlnx - aald Mr. Goldle o»- 
precnlingly, "T spent two dayi In Nottinj. 
ham last week." 

"I shouldn't have thought It would tun 
been worth your while to go that far." 

Mr. Goldle shook his head wiwrty. Tt 
really is surprising, Mr. Temple," he mur- 
mured, and Temple imaxined the grey c-.rs 
gleamed for a moment Then Ooldle bowst 
himself out In an Old- World manner whim 
great!-.- intrigued Steve. 

"WelL what was behind that little scener 
she demanded deliberately, when the coer 
had closed. 

"Just an aeddent, my pet" 

"An accident!" scoffed Steve. OUfs'.lsl 
Into rather strained laughter. 'Tm parucu- 
larly fond of tiger llllea. Aren't you. tit 
Goldle?' " she mimicked htm almost ;^r- 
fectly. 

"Apparently he la," said Temple coolly 
"What did ynu expect him In say?" chal- 
lenged Steve. 

"To be perfectly honest 1 thought hs 
would say: 'c*xouse me, Mr. Temple, bet 
they are not tiger lilies."* 

Mr. BrU|htman was Irritated. In thr fine 
place, be had, following the Medusa Clut 
"raid." been compelled to call a meetUu ■£ 
the ITont Page Men at his Ant In Hainp- 
stosd. 

Secondly. Uie pews he had received il 
this meeting wax by no means reassutmr. 
He had Just had s report that Lucky Glii:-:t 
was still nllve. 

"1 enn t understand IL What could hail 
mode them leave the taxi?" he queried La- 
patiently for the eeUiTid tune. 

"Lucky must have recognised .led." tu 
Jtnuny Mills' solution to the problem. Bui 
Ware stoutly denied this. 

"He wasn't In a state to recognise acj- 
one," he asserted emphatically, 

"Well. I'll tell you one thing." aald Mllli 
adding the merest suspicion nf a splxsli o 
tits whisky, "we've got to get him. If « 
don't he'll tnlk." 

'They've got ■ warrant out for Jimmy, 
and I've * hunch that I'll be the next," uk 
Brizhtman moodily. 

Then was a short alienee, during *•::.» 
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^er/body drank deeply end teemed nam 

ttf belter far tk 

"I een'l figure rmt how they managed to 
p: buck the Blskricy kid." went on Brlght- 
::■ in "It shows that eonicbody must know 
tbuut iho hide-out," 

Dlnu think Ginger's talking?" queried 
yilh 

BNghtman ibnok hla head. 

"Welt wr"ve got to find a new plnre to 
j,r! *nd that's definite," decided Mills. 

'And for the Lord'* take, let's keep away 
(rem Piccadilly." Implored Swan Williams. 

The Medusa wu perfect,' retorted 
Briehtmao, somewhat offended, "If Rlroll 
bldnt started putting two and two to- 
Itther." 

TL'.cfe wu a gsrlft succession of knocks 
bo the outside door, and Brlghtman started 
up at once slid went to ojwn 1L They heard 
i v.. rf.an 5 voice outside, and Llna come in, 
remote and solf-posaiisaed m ever, though 
ma waa slightly out of breath. 

Vou re late. Llna," Brlghtman was pro- 
tatting as they cnlcrod. 

she nodded distantly, but ottered no oa- 
ml*:. 

"Uld you MS him ?" eagerly demanded 

firiLlitman. 

Una slowly drew eff her clo-.ee 

"t spoke to him an the phono." 

■'You mean Trent Page Mail' Number 
One?" demanded Jimmy Mills. 

Tea," said Una. "He was pleased about 
Cm Wotangliam lob." 
' "Bo 'e aught to her cried Jimmy 

"But," continued llna flrmly. "we've got 
Uj .tL Lucky before lie talks." 

"Bel probably split the beans by now. 
bmihic," muttered Ware dismally. 

"So." Llna contradicted emphatically 
"lucky hasn't tsikBd— yet." 

Tliey all locked at her memrmsly. and 
in answer to their unspoken question aha 
ElcrnlnrmS : 'The Chief told me." 

"The Chief!" echoed awen, "He cer- 
tainly keeps himself up to dace. Ill aay 
Chat for nlm." 

Una Ignored this Interruption. "The 
Cnir: told me to let you know that the hine- 
gbt on the river Is quite safe. The police 
Haven't spotted It." 

-Then 'ow the dickens did the Btafcsley 
ili: do a bunk?" Mills questioned. 

"1 don't know." answered Llna Quietly. 
Ind neither does the Chief." 

' LUd he aay anything about the Jewellers' 
1st!" asked Brlghtman, who waa now 
•■ - more cheerful. 

'Yea, Be waiiti us to go aricsd." 

The JoutJIets' Ball What's that?" came 
lian Williams' high-pitched falsetto. 

"lt'» our nritl proposltum." Brlght.TT.an 
iatonncd them. 

-■tint's In It?" asked Jimmy Mills, pflek- 
Snc jp his ears. 

'A cool million." slated Brlghtman d»- 
Jlxriltly. amidst startled exclamations from 
eat othera. "Every year the Birmingham 
>• idlers' Association holds a ball. It la 
[fat! custom to display valuable pieces of 
jflveHery of all detcrlpllona at this function 
Thin year. tHey are bringing the Carter Col- 
strtlnri over from Parla. It will be an 
acil'itron in the main lounge of the hotel" 

"What's the Carter Collection, and when 
Sk* It arrive?" demanded Swan Williams. 

"- r^mprisei! ait emerald necklace and 
t*D diamOnd-stndded pendants. It's hi Lon- 
dttn now, and a man called Paradise is 
Aldus' the stuff up lo Birmingham on Thure- 

That doesn't leave, m much time 11 were 
to do anything about Lucky," Swaa 
tun ted out. 

.-.•■tauti syrf-ird thoughtfuLy. 



Temple and The Front Pago 

"Jimmy, you'd better look after Lucky." 
he decided, v 



entering the hall of the Queen's Hospital 
that same afternoon. Hunter sniffed sus- 
piciously at the antlseptlc-Laden air as he 
cro&ed trie glasalty polished floor. For some 
reason ho always felt rather uncomfortable 
In hospitals. 

Intercepting a nurse who was hurrying 
past, Hunter salted for Doctor Henderson. 
At first she was Inclined to he a little of- 
ficious until ho revealed his Identity. Then 
she conducted him at once to a naut little 
office at the end or a Inng corridor. 

Henderson came nut of his office and 
uuiluiEly shook hands with his visitor. 

"Hello, Inspector. Borry if rve kept you 
waltlnK,." 

"That's all right," murmured Hunter. 

"I dldnt ask you into the office hecHuie 
I expect you want to he gelilne along with 
the patient. He seems pretty lit, by the way 
— though he Isn't esaetly talkative." 

"Hell talk all right In time." declared 
Hunter dryly. 

Doctor Henderson called a nurse and in- 
structed her lo fetch Lucky Gibson from 
Ward Nine. While they were waiting, he 
asked: 

"HOW are you taking him back to the 
Yard? We've got an ambulance, if that's 
any use." 

•ivo brought the polioe-ear." said Hunter. 
"I'm taking no rhimres thle time." 

"I don't bloom you." smiled the doctor, 
who knew all about the previous ad'. iu m re. 

:'. was a vnry different Lucky CHbson 
who emnrged rather truculently from a 
distant door In the company of the nurae. 
A few days of rntlooul diet and correct 
treatment hod completely restored his old 
larrikin qualities. 

"What the 'eU do you wantf" he snapped 
at Hunter. 

"H'm. a very charnilmi irreetlng after all 
we've been throuuh louetner," grinned the 
Inspector, snapping a pair of handrtutTs an 
Lucky's wrists before hi could make any 
further protest, "Come aHitig nmv," 

He led hi* prisiner down the corridor 
and Into the entrance hall. A mtiffled 
figure sitting on one of the chairs reserved 
far callers rone ai they came through the 
door. 

"Jimmy ..." gasped aibion with fear in 
hi? voire "JbnMy. I didn't veil them " 

His words were out short by ivo sharp 
revolver-cracks, and with a cry of anguish 
Lucky Gibson crumpled alowV on to the 
polished near. 

"If anybody moves frnm here in the mat 
Ave minute. 1 ; lilieyll get the samp." threatened 
Mills, a* he backed out of the door, leaving 
Hunter and Henderson gEciiruj at each ether 
1st blank amazement. 

"Re's . . litf's killed hlml" stammered 
the doctor nt last. "In this hoapltal . 
It's not possible?" 

"AnythlnK's possible with the "Front Pane 
Men." said Hunter, waking Into activity. 
"Where's your phone?" 

"In the recess over yonder." 

Hunter rushed across, nud was about to 
pick up the receiver when the bell began to 
rfng. 

"Yes?" he demanded. Impatient at the 
thought of delay. "Oh . . . yes, Lhls U 
Hunter speaking. . . . Who are you?" 

He Inclined his head an if to make more 
certain « catching the name of his caller, 
Silt the name came over so plainly that 
even ihe doctor could hear It five yards 
away. 

"This Is the Reverend Charles Hargreavee 
- . ." said the voice. 



Men 17 

Brlghtman watched Llna light her tent!) 
cigarette and wondered If be would ever 
really get to know her. as he methodically 
attended to the wants of Ills gueftiE. Plied 
Urn men with plenty of whisky . . offered 
to mht Ltnn a cocktail of his own Invention. 

"I don't think we nught to have let turn 
go alone," Swan Williams was naying about 
half an hour after Jimmy MIHs had 
departed. 

"Jlmniyu be all right." said Ware eon- 
fluently "Hell make a quick gst-awny. 
Alwayr does. Look ar. the RoiUngliain Job. 
As neat a hit of ' 

"We are not imemested In tint any 
Itragnr." intor,inosed Brlshtman. "The nenl 
proposition is Birmingham." 

"Hbs the Chlei any Idem shout haw xere 
going to land this stun?" asked Ware. 

Ltnn shook her hesd. "Not. veL Hre 
waiting tor more Informattnn." 

"One thing Is quite certain." said Bright- 
man. "Wr mustn't try anything at Ihl* 

end." 

"Why not?" asked Una. with the merest 
lift Of her narrow eyebrows, 

"Because," declared Brlghtman Impri'e- 
aiiTjly, "there Isn't a 'tee "n Town who won't 
he watching the statUin on the riny Paradise 
leaves for Blnunigham " 

The other men nodded in agreement. 

"All the same," said Williams. "I hope 
you're not working on any fenoy ideas of 
raiding the hotel. I've hung around oflalta 
like Uils before to-day, and believe me, wo 
shouldn't even get a tujtht of The aluff " 

"I agree— the hotel I* outl" said Bright- 
man, "The train is oitr opportunity." He 
paused, then added thoughtfully: "Bwnn. f 
think you'd wetter trull this H'Unw Paradise, 
You can start to-morrow." 

"That suite me," agreed Williams, 

"We must know in advance whaL tram he 
Intends to leave on. That's enry Important." 

"Wtlafa h« like, and where do I find him'" 
asked Swnn 

"He's a little man about forty. Rather 
cley about the temples, small moustache 
and a bit of a beard — French style, yen 
know. He's staying at the Grand Palace 
Hotel lr. Lhr Haymarket. You shouldn't hav* 
much difficulty in fliwltng hhn there." 

Brighlmsn turncU to Lh.ft 

"Who ts going tq hnndle tills sniff If wo 
get it?" 

Her eyes narrowed as the replied I "There's 
only one man v?lio can h&ndiu 11." 
"And that IsV" 
"Von Seiloo." 

"But— he's a German." put In Ware, 
"What of It? Nobody hi this country ta 
big I'liuugh to handle a pmn&dtloti llko 

this." 

"Yes, but, von Zeiton," ptotcirted Wlllism". 
"I woiiidn l trust Jilm out ot my alelit. Why. 
whatt to stop hun fl 

"The Chief will look after our interests." 
retorted Utut. 

If the Front Page Men were worried 
aver their plans to steal the Carter Collec- 
tion, New Scotland Yard was even more 
harassed m its attempts to prevent the 
robbery. Sir Graham had already called 
two conferences on the subject, and as his 
tnlud wiia still lay from easy he tclepheriad 
S'rod Temple and asked htm to drop In for 
a chat. 

"What makes you feel en certain that the 
front Page Men will be interested In the 
CarLer Collection?" Temple asked curiously, 
alter 31r tirensm had outlhiad some ol his 
Ideas. 

"Because It's the most valuable ooUeotlon 
In the country." growled the Chief Com- 
missioner. "And If anything happens to 
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It, 1 shudder to think what thit puiierill 
My." 

Tempts appeared suitably Impressed. , 
"t» tills rnin Paradise, to be Lruiied? ' Ho 

"Comirterli'ji that watching ovrr inr Car- 
ter Ohuetnion It hii full-time lob. I should 
Imagine to. We've chocked up an him nil 
right, dnn't worry. Hr's been known to 
the Jewellers' Association far years." 

"Who's watching him?' 

-Both Hunter end TJtguy will he on the 
train." 

"Actually with Paradivef" 

"Hunter will travel lit his comportment 
I've sot Olahy on hla own. so thai 11 In MM 
anything at all fishy lie can follow It up " 

"Hot a bad Idea," approved Temple. "II 
ail seems fsjriy foolproof— unless, of course, 
Hunter should he outnumbered . . ." 

"He has Instructions to pull the com- 
munion! Ion eon! at the first xIrti of »n>- 
thlEu; suspicious — end the guard of the train 
will also be seamed " 

"You're sure tlity wont try anything at 
ttilt end. or vihen the collection Is at the 
hotel?" 

•They'll be unlucky If they do," said Sir 
Graham. "No— thr train It the vulnerable 
•pal. and I'm pretty certain that's what 
they vlll concentrate on.' 

"You seem to have covered all eontlngaii- 
C4n thl're. Afraid I can't suggest anything 
mare." smiled Temple. 

Sir Oraham U'os obviously gratified. 

"It was b great pity they got Lucky Gib- 
eon," went on Temple. "Any news ol Mills 
or BHjtiUnnn?" 

"No. They must be lying very low. But 
Well get *em all right before long." 

"Tliere's no warrant oui for Brightman7" 

"Not yet I'm rtlH WAlting for something 
rather more definite, atsjtecting It any 
nunul'- :iow " 

Temple urn] led. "Wreruon?" 

Sir Graham nodded. Ho quickly Initialled 
several forms, thm turned to Temple again. 

"Well, any more newa7" 

~Ye», Sir Graham. It's, about Ann Mit- 
chell You've got a man trailing her. haven! 

JioUT" 

"That's right. After thnt story you told 
me about her bmng an Impersonator . . 

"Yes, of course, I expected *j much. Dut 
I'm a/raid your man U hardly up to scratch. 
Ehe'f spotted him." 

"Confound itl" satd sir Graham, muting 
• hasty note an his blotter. 

"Has ho found out any tiling 7" asked 
Temple. 

"Nothing of any great important:? ■ ■ • 
al least ..." Ht delved amidst » pile of 
papers and extracted a tslrlv lengthy report 

"Temple, da you happen lo know If the 
Mitchells get on Mil losetherr" 

Temple confidered this for a while. 

"Why. yea." he decided al lajst, "as fur as 
I know. Why do you ask?" 

"Because Arm Mitchell appears to rent a 
fiat in Bloomstrary, and spends Quite a lot 
of her time there. There doesn't seem m be 
acythlBG .slnlater about 11. though It mjiv be 
that . . ." 

"Well?" 

"There might be another man. ..." 
•Yes." conceded Temple, "there might" 
Wow he came to think of it he remembered 
awing Ann out wttli another man— am 1 ? at 
the Chelsea Arts Bali, and once at a private 
party. She was the type that would prefer 
the company of men, and Ceroids time was 
•eenpled ■ good deal with bnsm-as afTairrs. 
AH the same, dinners and dances were rather 
a different proposition from taking a flat in 



Iu> refiectloai were interrupted by the 
entrance of Reed, who brought In « letter 
marked "tfrgrnl" (or Sir Graham. With a 
muttered apology. Btr Oraham torn open the 
envelope, and Reed quietly left the mom. 

It nil not until the Chief Commissioner 
passed over the letter that Tempi* sud- 
denly reaiiecd it might concern him. 

-What do you thin* of that?" damanded 
Sir Graham, mure than a little excited. 

Temple picked up the letter and read: 

"My dear air Oraham, 

"Just, recently there seem to hove been a 
great many rumors to the effect thm rhe 
author of the novel The Front Page Mem' la 
personally responsible for the amnalhg 
number or crimes committed by a gone, of 
ruthless crhnlnala, who for some imknown 
reason with lo be known as The Front 
Page Men. As liie author of the book tn 
question. I need hardly say thm the rumors 
are without the slightest foundation, and 
that I deplore most fervently the wicked 
and criminal activities of this gang 1 have 
been intending to write ft you about this 
matter [or quite s while, but turcunutonoes 
over which I have no control compel me to 
conceal my identity. I trait, however, that 
you will readily believe me when I zay that 
1 am moat certainly not connected wtth the 
despicable organisation who. for reasons 
beat known To thttmeelvea, wish to be known 
as The Front Page Men. 

"Your sincerely, 

"Andrea Fortune.* 

Twiiuli akitvly re-read the letter, then 
held |t up to the light and examined It core- 
fu'iy There was no address at the top or 
Lhc pitpcr. which was of excellent quality. 
The signature was typed. 

"Looks aj if srie deed a portable type- 
writer," commented Sir Graham. 'Til get 
Watte on thia straight away." 

"Whnt. about the envelope— ta there a 
postmark?" asked Temple. 

Sir Graham rummaged in hla waatepaper 
backet and brought the envelope to light, for 
some moments he scru tinis ed It under a 
powerful magnifying glass. 

Thia is Interesting," he pronounced at 
length "Funny we should be talking shout 
Ann Mitchell's 'flat." 

"On." raid Temple, failhie to see the con- 
nection. "Why do yeru say that!" 

"Because this letter appeltrs to have been 
posted in Bloomsbury," answered Forbea. 

Before they could discuss the matter any 
further, the telephone rang, and Forbes 
picked up the r MsaeW 

"Yes? Hello. Dighy ... yes ... on the 
she-ten from PaddingTon. Well, tell Hunter 
to stick to him like glue, and if you eee any- 
thing suspicion*. Just pounce on It for all 
you're worth. AH right . . , good-bye. 
Digby." He thoughtfully replaced the re- 
ceiver. 

"Now cveryl.hlng'i, In order," he announced, 
"Air. John Leonard Paradise leaves for Bir- 
mingham on the six-ten with Inspector 
Hunter ■ . ■ and a r" 1 H |f ' n pounds' worth of 
Jewellery," 

With its oboeoUte-and-yeuow carriages 
gleaming irt lite evening sunshine, the shr- 
rcn slid away from the imokn ol Fadding- 

ton. 

On opptvate sides of a nrst-clasa compart- 
ment sat Inspector Hunter and Mr. John 
Leonard Paradise, a dapper little man, who 
held a amall attache-coaa very carefully 
on his knees. 

Hunter found his gaze returning dme and 
again to the attache-case, until he almost 
Imagined lhat be could see beyond lhat 
glossy brown oover to the inaikling dia- 
monds lhat lay tnjsjt^ 



From lima to time they carried on ■ 
desultory conversation, but both men a set 
Inclined to he etc new hat reticent 

"What time do you make It, inspectctrf 
asked Paradise prexenily. 

"It s about aeven-Inrty. We should iota 
be getting Into Leamington." 

"H'm . . . fairly good train tola* 

"One of the tautest in the country * rs- 
pllert Hunter. Indifferent;:, 

The roar of the train changed Its note u 
the brakes were gradually applied This 
must be Leamington." announoed Hun te- 
ns a few Isolated villas came Into slew, to 
be followed by the rather riuatppomtlrt 
rallslde suburbs of tin* royal spa. 

Not many people about on the piatfemn.' 
commented Paradise, peering out of the 
window. 

"No. iff rather late." explained Hunter 
"What son of a place U Leamington?* 
"I've never actually stayed there far any 
length of time," sold Hunter, "rye passed 
through occasionally by road . . . If* very 
like most of those spaa . . . wide avenues 
big shopping street, parka, gardens and 
on." Before he could add to thia descrip- 
tion, the form or a ticket-collector eppearad 
in the doorway d! the compartment 
Watting for him to clip the pieces of pan*, 
board he had handed over, Hunter (lonees 
casually out of the window and saw a cue 
tn policeman's uniform running along lbs 
platform. 

"Hello, what* the matter with thia fat- 
low?" he remarked, as the man came ;g> 
to their compartment. 

"Anything the matter?" asked the ttejtei- 
collector, 

"Yea. I'm looking for a man named Hun- 
ter—Inspector Hunter. He's supposed to t* 
on this train." 

"What la It, 6ergeant7" snapped Hunter. 

"You're wanted on the lolephmw — tirstnt 
1 believe It's the Chief Commtsalnner '■■ c 
have special orders to hold the train." 

"Oh." said Hunter, rising. "Where Is tn 
phone?" 

"In the second of those huta. air* retilled 
the sergeant. Indicating some tempnrsr- 
bulldlnga which had bees erected distal 
tlleratirms to the station. 

"I'll find If. You stay here. Sergeant" 

"That's all right, air. The Chief C«B- 
mlssloner explained about Mr. Parsciu.* 

■'Ootid 1" 

Hunter left the compartment and -r..m« 
hla way along the platform. He bad r* 
difficulty In locating the hut Indicated 7:,-. 
it was some seconds before ha aaw the Is -- 
phone in a rather gloomy distant corner 
The receiver waa dangling by lie cortL -na 
he analohod It up quickly. 

For quite two minute* he failed to ret 
any response. Then suddenly, to his ear* 
prise, ha heard the train rac-vLnjt away. 

"Hello , . ." called Hunter deeperntelT 
In his excitement, he anatched at to con) 
which connected the instrument 1o a best 
on tile wan. U came away in his hand. 

Hearing a slight, noise behind him Hunter 
turned sharply. Three men stood theit. 
Two wore rather dsxk and untidy maitttn- 
toihea, and he had never seen them t.:: re 
By the crude light of the oil-lamp stupendrs' 
from the celling, however. Hunter recognises 
in the third the fsmillar features of Mt 
Andrew Brtghtanen. 

• «■*•» 

Mr. Paradise sal blandly chrtehing Mi 
attache-case. The ticket -collector and its 
sergeant had retired to the corridor, as If 
they were reluctant to intrude upon till 
privacy. 

If Mr. Paradise had listened carefully » 
their voices, he would have noticed that tn 
sergeant's had undergone a complete chsais 
trora the trull too* adapted ta avMplai itt 
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nil tppeuuwe, Swan Williams had now 
mumed his high-pitched falsetto in ad- 
ic-Jtii tils colleague. 

"Are the soya readyr the ttekst-eolleclor 
«u asking, 

Tea, taey're Handing by at the end of 
•jiij coach." said Bwan. "What about 
ratbjr 

Dunt worry. He's been taken car* of." 

Feeling a alight vibration. Swan looked 
out. "We're aSr Be beckoned to th« other 
lo return to the compartment. 

'My word, the Inspector will have to be 
ecjok," eald ParadiM. aa they opened the 
door. 

-You'll be all right with me, air.- Bwan 
mumd him, adopting hli gruff vole* once 

aura 

Sc«f theless. Paradise was obviously a 
brine alarmed aa the train cleared the plat- 
form and headed for the Warwickshire 

sjunlryslde. 

'Get the blinds down," suddenly hissed 
titan Williams. 

"OK" The tiafcet-collectar snatched 
down a blind In each nand. 

'What . , , what la . , . this?" stammered 
faradlat, now plainly scored, 

U ;ou open that mouth of your* . , • 
tc:c«:eaed the falsetto voice. 

U.-. ParadUe rumbled lo hli coat-pocket 
son rather gingerly produced a revolver. 

"[I you don ! stand back." he declared 
fflLU terrified detertuinntlon, "1 warn you 
I shall itwoll" 

Hli aa w ll a nta backed a pace or two to- 
e»:ds the corridor door. Then Mr. Pora- 
dlK made the mistake of glancing desper- 
ately In the direction of the communlcauan 
njra The moment hli eyes moved. Swan 
Williams suddenly thrust out a fool with 
u:u:ing agility and kicked the revolver 
kj: uf Paradise's baud. 

There lollowed a terrific scuffle, and Para, 
ilse managed to let out a stifled scream a 
split second heron Jed Ware— his ttcket- 
courctor'a uniform oil awry — placed a large 
band over the little man's mouth. 

"Open the doorl" panted Jed. who had 
taken control of tile situation. "We'll have 
to set rid of him." 

The door swung open and a rush of air 
euttered the blind). Paradise still struggled 
MiptrateSy. clinging to Jed with terror in 
M Tea. 

D It Liic burly Ware treed himself, and 
rlu'i a tremendous heave flung the alirlek- 
ine Paradise out on to the line. 

"Jedl Another train— and— he* on the 
Jit!" whispered Williams In terror 

Pull yourself together. He was ddne 
Sir. anyway." roughly retorted Jed Ware. 
Si was more Interested in the contents «X 
las atlAcae-csse. 

.v«vt crossed to o window and closed It, 
m-ludlng the roar of traffic from below. 

"Was he married, Paul?" she asked. 

"Who? Oh, you mean Paradise. 1 rrally 
Inn t kntrw. darling. But he didn't seem 
ttir marrylag type" 

These Front Page Men can't, go on for 
ISST. Paul." Steve declared "Sooner Or 
butt they arc bound to be caught" 

Hn they are." aliped Temple quite clleer- 
!uv . "sooner or later . . ." 

Paul— where dons Mr. QoWte fit Into sll 
trjj? Oossi he ftl In?" 

'Certainly.'' replied Temple hnper- 
Urbsbly. 

'Then do yau think Up Is ■" 

'Andrea Fortune! No, darling, sorry to 
llwppoint too." 

Mo, no. What 1 was going to say was— " 

SiiL the entry of Pryce prevented her 
aVtng !t. To the patent surprise of hla 



muter and mistress he announced that 
Mr. Mitchell had called Afler they hud 
exclianged Inquiring looks, Trmpli ordered 
Pryce to ahow In the visitor 

"Hello, Gerald." smiled Steve, rising to 
meet him, "la Aon with you?" 

"No . . if answered Mitchell, wren sew 
hesitation. "I'm . . , er . . . quite alone." 

"You look worried to death.'' said Bteve. 
"Is there anythlntf wrong V" 

"Yea," said Temple, -out with it, Qcrald. 
Maybe we can help" 

Mitchell bit bia Hp nervously, then 
blurted out : 

"Paul— Ann haa disappeared!" 

"Dlnappeared?" echoed Temple. 

Mitchell sft'olinwed hard. 

"I was rather late getting In hut night— 
1 stayed at the office till about nine reading 
some proofs. When t not home I found 
a note train Ann. She Raid that a girl 
friend of hers named Sandra Storin, who 
Uvea at Brighton, had been taken seriously 
ill, and thul she had promised in spend 
the night wlLh her. Tht» didn't really 
worry me, because 1 knew that ihey hud 
always been great friends; and that Ann 
would rush down there like a shot the 
moment she heard of Sandra being tlL 
This morning, though . . ." 

He paused, overcome with sudden 
emotion. 

"This niarnlng. a card arrived for Ann. 
It was from Sandra, and wru pojted in 
Cairo," 

"OulroP 

"Yes— Sandra Storm and her husband are 
on a cruise They gat back on the sU- 
tjetnth — according to the card." 

"Then— Ann couldn't nave gone to 
Brighton." ezcialmed Steve In some alarm. 

"No, she can't be In Brighton." agreed 
Mitchell, who was becoming more and more 
distracted. "But where Is she? W1m.ts7" 
Ho sunk hli head In bis bands, and Temple 
watted a few rnurnen^ lor linn to recover 
before asking: 

"DO you kiiov itltat time idle left the 
house?" 

'"The maid said about seren." 

"When ivas the last time vou iaw her'J" 

"Yesterday morning. We did arrange 
to meat for Ittnch, but lire rang through 
to the office and cancelled our appoint- 
ment." 

"DM she »ay why?" 

"No ... I don't Quite remember ... I 
thlnfc one said sornethlnfi about having a 
headache." answered Mitchell vri^uflty. 

"Am I wrong, or have you been rather 
worried about Ann this post lew weeks, 
Gerald?" asked Temple. 

"Yes," aatd Mitchell nuierjy. "She's be«i 
acting rather strangely Just lately. I dont 
Quite kuinw why. but she seems lo have 
been rather— well, furave arid underhand 
about varloiu thlnga." 

"Did rjw say anything to you about her 
nelng~fallow«d?" 

Mitchell looked ralher alarmed "Then 
.vhe told yiiu. too? Site wo* under the tm- 
preiston that there was someone trailing 
her. I did my ben tin convince her that 
It was juet her Imagination, and yet- — " 

-Ten/" 

'I couldn't hol[t remembering, that nljht 
when Steve hoard Carol Forbes on the tele- 
phone," continued Mitchell 

"You still think It nitgnt have been Ann?" 
demanded Steve swiftly. 

-Oh no! Ho!" cried Mitchell frantically. 
"H couldn't hare been Ann" Then hla 
volco quavered. "And yet . . . I . . . T 
suppose It could. Paul, you dont ;U)n?. 
Ann could be mixed up with . . . with 
lite Ptom Page Men?" 

"t really don't know. Oerald." admitted 
Temple quietly, and at that moment Cu.-ni 
Forbes burst in on them. 

"Why, Caroll Thu u a nice iitrprtM." 



cried 5teve. "I forgel whether you^ - mal 
Oerald Mttchell." 

"Oh. j¥i How do you do. Mr. Mlt- 
i-hei 1 ? atrangely enough," she added, it's 
because of your wife tltat I came here — U'a 
quite a coincidence." 

Bteve looked puzzled. 

"You came here because of my wife? 4 * 
asked MJtdioU. 

'That's right." said Carol brightly. 1 
bad a letter from her this morning asking 
me to tncei her at a flat In Uloonubury . . . 
well, read It for yourself." 

the handed Mitchell an envelope, from 
winch he enrooted a small sheet of note- 
paper and read: 

Hat K. 

Tavistock Cmrrt, Bloomabury. 
Deer Cnrot, I should like to see .von 
lo-niorrow about seven-thirty Please come 
to the above address. Xldn't fall me; tlia 
matter is urgent. 

TTotmi, 

Ann Mitchell. 
Rather d»zedly, he handed rlie letter to 
Temple. Trials Ann's, willing." he tukl 

them. 

I vm worried about It," crnifassed Carol, 
"t kept thinking of that night when StOTnr 
received the telephone mejasge Bo r. 
thought rd try to dimpver if the note la 
genirtne. because I haven't the fjlsthtest Idea 
what Ann can want to see me about." 

"It's genuine all :UuV.." Mltcliell repeated. 

"Yonte BOiitire about the lumdtariting?" 
insisted Temple. 

"Absolutely." 

There was .dleuce for a few' momenta, untfl 
Carol suddenly demanded: "I say, Ja any- 
thing the nutter?" 

"Yea, Carol," said Sieve. "Ann Mltcliell 
disappeared last night." 

While Carol was recovering from bee 
setoniahmenc. Temple asked : 

"Gercld did you know suiylhlng about this 
On' in Bloorrubury?" 

"Good lord, ntll" cried Mitchell in com- 
plete bewilderment. "This Is ncwe to me. 
Whose flat la 11, anyway?'' 

"Presumably it's Ann's." 

"Bui— but that's ridiculous.!" 

"Well, we can soon find our," sale! Templo 
smoothly. 

-What are you going to do, Paul?" nstfd 
Sieve. 

"It Carol hsa no otynciton." continued 
Tonpk, "I think It would be a good Idta 
If we all kept that Kppointment." 

Carol mid Slew found the approach to 
Tavistock Court singularly depressing, aid 
did not, fall to comment upon the fact. 

Temple and Mitchell wtre sllnnt as they 
walked lo the end of the entrance hull In 
the direction of the lift. 

Presently they were being taken upwards 
with a ttmsldrrsblt untount of creaking and 
grinding. Their face* ippedred a trifle 
strained In the glimmer of light from a tiny 
bulb In the lift.. When it came to a stand- 
still. Temple ptuhed back the gate and 
stepped ou t. 

"What floor Is ihis?" asked Steve. 

"The fourth, I think. Mlcht as well start 
from here as from anywhere. 1 suppose. 
There doeant sfem in be anybody about 
to direct cut" 

The others left the lift and began to 
wandrir along a corridor. Suddenly Carol 
called out: "Here It is, Paul." 

"Yes, by Juvc." rnnflrmed Mitchell, "it's 
On the docir— Fjit K." 

"By Timothy. I believe you're rbilitl" 

Temple paused. Ihen knocked. As there 
was no reply, he rapped sgsin, the knocks 
echoing diamn'lv nlfnc the deserted corri- 
dor. 
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"There's no gait in." decided Bievt m 
length, and they regurded each other lu 
perplexity. 

"Paul. I nope there's nothing the matter," 
muttered Mitchell Ln some alarm. 

"I (lean t like it, Gerald," admitted Temple, 
■linking his hwd 

"The flat is obviously empty." pronouhcvd 
Carol, a Uttli Impatiently. 

"Well, we'll soon find out."* decided Tempi*, 
taking a. bunch or akekiton keys from his 
pocket. Be usually prepared for emer- 
gencies. In less than five minutes the door 
clicked open. 

Temple emered first, with Steve clow 
lathind him. Tnej wer* In a fair-sized room, 
bat it was difficult to dtnt.infuUVi anything 
bryond this (act. for the windows were 
•encealt-d by heavy curtains. 

Steve's loot touched something, and with 
e* eUfled scream she half turned toward* 
the door. "Find, there's someone an the 

'Just a mlnut*, ID strike a match," h* 
cold her. 

Wlille he vu iumblliig, Carol called: "I've 
found the twitch." and lbs ruum wits flooded 
with light. Almost simultaneously, a scream 
Crom Sieve plsroed the air. 

"Paul— It's Annf ' she iffisped. "She's dead 

They all ran towards the corner where 
Bttrvo wu standing, supporting herself 
against the wall. 

At her feet Im the body of Ann Mitchell. 

"Bile's be*m itabbedl" cried Carol. "Loo It. 
there's the knife I " 

"EiDii'i touch ill" said Temple quietly 

" A""!* shouted Mitchell hysirsrloauy, 
bending oyer her. "Ann!" He was almost 
demisted with fury, when Templo gripped 
fclm by the arm. 

"Listen!" ha ordered forceJully. 

They nLcod in hushed silence. 

Falntly from tin* rial above came the 
wistful rerrain of "Lirbes^raum." It w&s the 
melody uint Paul Temple IratinetiveJy as- 
SOetaMd with Mr, J. P, Goldle. 

"Watt here!" said Temple, making far Che 

4qs> 

"Paul, where ure juu $olni(?" demanded 
6te'<> In alarm. 
■Tjjijtah:*!" 

Temple pulled the door to betUntf him, 
ami after a little while they could hoar hun 

"What's hehJnd all thin, Steve?'* demanded 
Miu-ju'li frantically. 1 l*> ynu think Ann 
was . . . Oh, good heavens, I daren't even 
think of ItC 

"You'll have to pull yourself together. 
Gerald" urged Sreve quietly. 

I wouldn't care It only I could get things 
In their right perspective," continued 
Tktitebeil desperately "Bui somehow every* 
thine at ems to terribly confused. What made 
Ann send for Miss Forbes? Whoso flat 1* 
this? Why should Ann deceive me?" 

"Gerald — you're only torturing youratJf," 
murmured Steve gently 

MilchoU clasped and unclasped h!a hands, 
fan. them through hi* hair, then paced up 
and down the* room. 

SU've breathed a sigh of telle? when the 
door opened and Temple, came tn. 

"There was no onel" he announced. 

*""Bul that'll rtrilCulausI" «fl1«1m»* 
Mitchell 

"Why. w* heard the piano [ Someone must 
liftve been there," protested Carol. 

H f wonder If has- climbed on tu the roof," 
■peculated Mitchell thoughtfully. 

"Tea, that l* possible," Temple admitted. 
**Itj that c.vs; he's, almost certain to have 
got away by now." 

Be returned to their immediate situation. 

• Gc-aJd. I'm afraid we shall nave to get Ln 



touch with the Yard straight away about 

Ann.* 1 

Mitchell nodded tUantty. 

"Come along, Oerald,"* aaid Store, laad- 
Ing him to the dear. 

Temple puiued to lake a but look at toe 
body of Ann Mitchell Curloualy. he ex- 
amine rt the long, rjurtm knife. It might 
have beeo a dupUc&to of the ana which had 
accounted for Tony RJtoU. 



With his back to tiie mantelpiece, Bright- 
man soowled at Jimmy Mill*, who was 
perched on the edge of tho labia proteating 

vigorously. 

"tfs all very well talking, Brlghtman.* 4 
snarled Jimmy, "but It's about time *b aaw 
tome 

"Fur heaven's sake, Jimmy, try to uk 
your headl" snapped Brightman. "Can X 
help tt if the atuff doesn't come through7 
Yon know I\e always aliared out — 

*TJjten, Brlghtman," put in Bwru wtl- 
hama, "We had a tricky job oo our hand.i 
with that Carter Collection, and If* about 
time we had our cut." 

"Which mcaju now— nut noxt ChiiatnuuE' 
cupplle-i Jed Ware. 

Brlgnlman ipokE quietly now, though he 
was inwardly furluus. "You know as Wall 
aa I do that the Carter Collection has not 
been disposed or yet." 

"Then it's about time It wusl 4 * rasped 
Jimmy Mills. "Thirties are getting pretty hot. 
and you know lu We want that dough— 
and the sooner wo get It the aooner we can 
dUa ppear." 

"What do you expect me to do about lEr" 
demanded Brtghcman Impatiently, Tou 
know very well that the Chief is handling 
the Carter Cclloctlon." 

"If he has double-crossed us . . .** anarirsi 
Jimmy desprnnely, hut the stride D ^ LhreatA 
he was about to embark upon were cut short 
by Linn's familiar knock on the door. 

As she cKtne In. she redd at once the ex- 
pressions of doubt and stisnlcJan on every 
race. 

"What's the matter T" she asked. 

"Oh— rr— nothing " answered Bright- 
man smoothly. "We've Just bwn having a 
tittle chaL" 

"Listen to me_ Una," burst In Jimmy Mills. 
"I'm tired of beating about the btisli. We 

want to kiuiw " 

I, ■ iii. man cut him short 

"Jlrmriyl III handle this." 

Jimmy relapsed sulkil) into an armchair. 

"Now, Una." w&iit on BHghtman erenJy. 
'-wp wtre merely wruidcrlng If there Is any 
news about the Carter Collection." 

BrigiiLman thought he noticed her ex- 
pression change for a moment, aa though 
she resented the inquiry, But h<xr voice was 
as calm and unemotional as ever. 

"Von Zelton le flying frnm Munich," ahe 
announced. "He's meeting the Chief to- 
marrow night," 

"Ooodl" approved Brighnnao, 

If von Zeltan citses the deal," said Una, 
■70a should make the best part of twenty 
thousand each." 

"We earned itl" snarled Ware. 

"And unui," demanded Jimmy Mills with 
a note of parcasm In hit voice, "does Front 
Pflgv Miin Number One set out of tt?* 

There was m figruileanl silenoo for a 
moment. Then Una looked rnund and said: 
"Somethhig'm in the wind. You may as well 
tell me now as later." 

Brifhtman fidgeted uneasily. 
Una, the boys are getting anxious," he 
told her. "They think H's about time the 
Chief came out Into the open." 

"And what do you think, Andrew?" ahe 
asked In a steely tone. 

1 agra* with tham," aald Brlghtsan. 



w siate 

The girl's feature* betrayed no fnnertcaja- 
nasi of the crtEls thrust upon her 

"Before 1 came here to-nlghi." she ss> 
iiounued. "the Front Page Man gave as 
a message Be is meeting ron ZeUcn to- 
morrow night at nine . . . at the Glut 
Bowl . . 

"That's all very well" aald Swan Whuaai 
impatienUt', "but how are we to know . . * 
Somethhtg In ha expression reduced him 
to silence 

The Chief." said Una slowly. ~ls undo* 
for you all to be Ultra . . 

In the flat immediately below, ■ middle- 
aged man took off the headphones he bad 
been wearing and thoughtfully rubbed bis 
e&ra. 



"Mr Temple, air!" respectfully announfcd 
Sergeant Leopold, and Sir Graham Forbes 
rose from his desk to welcome the ncvpj^t 

-Hullo, Temple, I hope I haven! dTHsssd 
you away from a pleasant dinner/ hi 
began. 

"Ho, not at edi Sir Orahanj. I was 
late sotting your phono massage," auwerwl 

Temple. 

Forbea opened ft drawer and productc) B 
postcard. 

"I though! this might interest you," 
"The Front Page Men are meeting at 

the Olass Bowl to-night at nirjo ... A 

Friend of Justice." read Tern pis. 

He turned the card over. H E'm— aeenu 
pretty aruda. doesn't It?" he nriiiiiianissi 
roll ec lively, 

"Tea, that's what I thought," agrasg 
ForboA. 

"Have you had It tested?' 

"Yea. Apparently it was written by a 
woman." 

"That's fairly obvious, even to an amfit«ur 
like myself. Haven "t you any Idea wbo 
wrote lt?' r 

Forbes iliouk his head. "It's nothing .« 
the handwriting of the woman who sent tbs 
letter Ahjned 'Andre* Fortune.'" 

"At the rate we're progressing," murmured 
Temple, "hall the underworld of LoEtdoa 
will be Involved In this case before wi ban 
Cm&bcd " 

Sir Graham threw that card back Into hk 
drawer with an impatient gesture. 

"By the way," continued Temple, "hays 
yon heard BUiythfrig from Wrcoaon lately V 

"I had his report through this morning." 

"Ah, this sounUs more like It," approve 
Temple, who always admired WrcUKio. 
"Wtiat does lie say?" 

"He advhzs me to pick up Jimmy Mi:u, 
BrighLmnn. Jed Ware, Swan Williams, and 
a girl namud LlD.i Fresnay." 

Temple, who had been nodding thourruv 
fully as flenh name was mentioned, looked 
up Inquiringly at the luL 

"Uhft Prcsnay? ts that her real namel" 

"As far as we know. There's no traoi at 
her hi our records." 

"H'm. Well, Wrensan appears w ha^e uu 
gan£ vpry neatly tubulated. Not quII* 10 
slap-dash nnd dramotto as some pcoplt 
(eemed to thllut. , * 

"Yea, Wteason'B done well up to a point* 

-You mean? 1 * 

"He's obviously quite mystified about ths 
Identity of Front Page Mnn Number Onn * 

"And 1 would be the last tu blame hits 
for that." smiled Temple, "By the way, I 
hope Carol is no.ir the worse for cm awl 
adventure the other evening. The poor kid 
was pretty upset at the time, I ooidd 

"Ye*, U shook her up quite a lot Sots 
been very quiet Just lately. Vm fieplnr, a 
won't get her down." 

"ft set Steve hacit pretty badly, too, Jun 
as I was hoping abe d rtoorarcd fruni lost 
fell affair,' 1 aald Tctajdft 
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To. ana talktag or nerves, m bad 
Hiuotll in this morning B* seams la be 
m 10* rerge of * breakdown." 

■nut ni 10 be expected. He'i • Ten 
isrry typo, ot rsura* Veer easily Upland; 

L-iItl IiupccUL- Ree.fi come Hi with ■ dual 
at woort*. 

■: m thinkln' Hodge* la havln' a tough tuns 
so this Biooiiiafc-ury cam." be commented. 

- Yra.~ nodded BLr O rah aril "It's a com. 
pi*!* mystery, t can 1 ! think how a woman 
Ilk* Ann Mitchell should get mlud op In 
Itus buslnesa," He paused before adding 
ihouchtittlly: "Oruess, of course, she shuuld 
asp pen to be Andre* Fortune." 

*tn thai ease," argued Temple, "why 
tlioiilii tin gang wUh to destroy it* master, 
sutid? And what's more . . . 

He paused aa Lhr door opened noisily and 
fluntercame to. 

"Pre picked up Jimmy Mills I" h* an- 
sounoed breaLtiiessiy. 

-Good manl" applauded the Chief Ootn- 
boss loner. 

"I've been trailing blm since three o'clock 
this afternoon. " panted Banter. h He'i In a 
fern of a state, and I reckon hell talk If 

•Let i have him In ben," said Famed. 

Hunter opened the door, and they beard 
tot vote* of Jimmy Mills engaged tn heated 
trgjmcnt with Sergeant Leopold. At a nod 
from Hunter, Jimmy was thrust Into the 
rwttt. closely followed by the sergeant. 

-What the "ell Is the idea of hrlugln" me 
»r»T" Fined Jimmy. "You'™ got nottiln' 
irainit inc. . • ." 

"If you'll be quiet for a mlnule. Mills. I'm 
lulus to charge you with murder of Lucky 
Gibson, and also being Implicated With tin 
>.". ot Sergeant Donovan. Tony Rlvoii, 
aid * 

-Sou leave me alone I " shouted Jimmy. 
*Lrare me alone, or I'll " 

•You'll tell us u>e truth,'' said the Chief 
Commissioner with one of hie penetrating 
Jocks, "and you can start by telling us who 
H L'ie Front Page Man." 

Jimmy Mills' demuanur suddenly under- 
arm a complete change. 

1 don't know,'' he whispered hoarsely. 

'jimmy, I should strongly ad-rise you In 
|ccr own interests to talk." said Sir Clallam 

"Ay, -.«»«• tot' nothing to lose," Heed 
Cctmed out. 

HJls seemed to be torn by an Inward 
Jtraggle. 

•All right," he gasped after a while. *1"J 
auk'" Then he seemed ucareu of his de- 
al : ■ but Hunter was on hlrn tn a flash. 

"Who U Front Page Mars Number Ona7 H 
at questioned. 

There was alienee for a few ■cronds. Tien: 
'Nobody knows," whispered Jimmy, "ex- 
«jl— the gtri " 
'Sou mean Llm rrssnay?' "asked Temple. 

That's right.'' 

Ueem't Brightnun know?" 

iocxny shook his nead emphatically. Once 
sum lie licked his Hps. "The gang'i ineel- 
zg '..j- night at the Ulaw Bowl" he tn- 

t5tmi.il them. 

"Ah." grunted Forbes, -the Glass Bowl, 
■ill Whntx the Idea of this meeting!" 

'A man named rat Znlton Is coming 
net from Munich. He's a 'fence'— come to 
|tt lb* Carter Collection." 

"And he's going to be at the Glass Bowl?" 
sttr j Forbes. 

"Yea, thai* when he's meeting ... thai 
Chief . . 

•Yen mean the Front Pigs Kan!" de- 
nuded Hunter incredulously. 

"Lel'g get this straight.'" Interrupted air 
Unham. "Ton mean the Front Pag* Man 



will be at the disss Bowl to-night with Ton 
Zalttin— end the Carter Collection?* 

"les." cried Jimmy hysterically. Teg I 
Teal" 

"Take him away. Sergeant." ordered 

Forties swiftly, and turned toward! Reed. 

"I shall want the Glass Bowl surrounded. 
Mao. Take at many men ai yon want." 

Reed nodded briskly. 

"And tell Thompson to watch all the Air- 
ports for von Zeltoa," went on Forbes, turn- 
ing to Hunter, who hurriedly left the room 
to obey this order. 

Sir Graham snatched up the telephone 
Bis face was set mil grim. 

-Hareourl? Tula Is tho Chief Comiuis- 
nuner. 1 want the Flying Squad I" 



As the first poilec-ear came Into sight the 
small group of loungers outside the Glasy 
Bowl vanished swiftly into the heavy mis I 
which was swirling in from the river, end 
by the time the last car had lurched to a 
standstill there was not a soul to be seen. 
The police spread themselves silently around 
the tavern, and Reed marshalled the men 
ho had detailed to accompany him. 

In less than two minutes a sergeant re- 
ported Co Reed that the house was com- 
pletely iur-ourtded. The Chief Inspector 
took a last look round, pULhed open the front 
door and entered with a detachment of 
men. 

When they came to the door of the bur- 
parlor, the noisy chatter faded until the 
only Hands were those of uneasy shuffling. 

Heed stepped into the room. He rapidly 
surveyed tli£ faces of everybody present, de- 
nlded they were not the men he sought, and 
turned to his coDeagued. 

"Hunter. Rogers, Tltomlon. Deal end 
Priestly— follow me. Trie rest stay here." 

As ho turned to go, he warned the cus- 
tomers to remain In the bar. 

Reed then went along the passage to the 
tap-room. The only customers, however, 
were a couple of Lasnar sailors and three 
local hangers-on. whom he recognised by 
sight. 

"CJpstatrsr commanded Use briefly, and 
his men filed ss noiselessly as possible up the 
narrow wooden st ai rcase . At Use top, Reed 
motioned to litem tn remain silent while he 
went al"ng to each of the four doors and 
listened for some minutes, Outside the 
farthest door be paused, and, hearing a 
certain amount of desultory crjnrer^ouon 
Inside, beckoned cautiously to his com- 
pantoru. At a signal from the Chief In- 
spector each produced a revolver. He waited 
tor a moment, then seised the Knob firmly 
snd flung open the door. 

Three figures seated by the Ore swung 
round an one man. 

"The pallctl" cried Swan Williams. 

"It any of ye move, it'll he the lout time 
yell ever ..." snapped Reed, but lb* rest 
of his warns were cut short by a shot. Slightly 
behind the others, Jed Ware had quickly 
produced a gun. aimed at the electric bulb, 
and reduced the room Co darkness. The 
four men dropped to their knees, taking 
cover behind chairs and any other article of 
fun. mine that was bandy. Standing In ihe 
narrow doorway, the police offered an easy 
target, and they had to back out Into the 
corridor, dragging Thornton and Rogers, 
both of whom had been hit, out of the line 
of flre- 

Reed sent for more men. snd deeliled 
to force the Issue, Ordering his men to 
brine along an ancient horsehair sols which 
stood on the landing, he had It pushed Into 
live doorway, thus affording them some 
measure of protection 

Two revolvers still hissed, but the police 
now brought a small machine gun into play. 



snd It was not long be! ore the Croat Page 
Men wars silent. 

Reed went Into the room as the smoke 
cleared away, and curiously surveyed the 
inert forms by the light of a torch. 

There was no sign of Front Page Man 
vumuer One 

"Well, I must say you seem to bear a 
charmed life. Hunter," said Sir Oratutm 
Purees rather grimly the next morning. 
"How sre the osherst" 

Thornton's pretty bad. sir," Hunter in- 
formed him. 

Tut I Tut I And Rogers*" 

*Oh. It turned out that he wasn't badly 
hurt after all. The lucky devil had his 
tllgsratte-oase in his bressl-pocket, and the 
bullet went eifT that and Ju.it grazed hie 
shoulder." 

"is tvlac all right?" asked Temple, who 
was lUiidhuj by the Commissioner's desk. 

"Hot a scratch!' 1 grinned Hunter. "Heaven 
only knows how tlie.v miiued him! M 

sir O valiant handed round his cigarettes 
una slowly lit one for himself 

"it's a great pity you didn't manage to 
get your hands on Una Presnay," he mur- 
mured regretfully. "Accordlug to a report 
I have here, she was la the tur-parlar when 
you arrived." 

"I can't understand lt>~ said Hunter, 
wrlnkltng bis forehead. "Both Mac and I 
looked round carefully. Of ooune. it wu 
thick wllh smoke . . . but even so, she 
must have slipped through the cordon some, 
how." 

"Hud insntigMnent somewhere," growled 
Forbes. "What about Brtghtmon?" 

"He's in a pretty had way." replied Hunter. 
"Tbey all arv. except for Swan Williams" 

"Have you questioned hlmf" 

"Yes. sir " 

"R'm. Won't talk. I suutiosel" 

"Hell talk all right. Bui he doesn't seem 
to know a great deal." 

"Just u I expected," stud Temple. "They 
were working In the dark most of the lime. 
Is Brlghtmun likely to bs wHl enough to 
say onytliing soon?" 

"He was a little hotter this, mornlne:, ' an- 
swered Hunter, "As a nutter of fart. Mac's 
with him at the niomtuit." 

"We Ahouldn'l have acted » hastily," re- 
flected Sir Graham "If we'd waited, we'd 
probably have got (Jw Front Page Man. 1 
shouldn't wonder lr the night of the pollee- 
cars scared him away." 

Tvtnple puffed a neat smoke-ring Into 
the »ir, 

Tiie Front Page Man neiTr had any In* 
I cation of going near tlie Olass Bowl last 
night." he announced calmly. 

"Why do you say that?" demanded Forbes 
sharply. 

Temple leaned forward In his chair. 

"Von Zolluu urrlves from Munich with 
the sanrttf purpose of buying tha Oariar 
Collection from the Front Page Men. But 
Front Page Mnn Number One has teeti tits 
red light- Things are getting a bit too hut, 
He therefore arranges tor the gang to wait 
tor him at the Gists Bowl, while he, per- 
sonally, sees vnn Zelttm elsewhere and 
clinches the dettl. Of course. If 11 should 
happen that the Olasi Bowl came to be 
raided that particular evening, well— tlml 
was a bit si had luck for Ihe gang." 

"You mean he double-crossed them I ' said 
Hunter excitedly. 

Temple nodded. 

Then that explains lis: note I received— 
telling un about the meeting at the Glass 
Bowl," deliberated Forbes. 

' It does seem to fit In," smiled Temple. 

They heard a knock at the door, and 
Reed came In. 

"Hoikiv Mao. You dan's ssvsm ve 
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to find yourself alive." Forbes greeted him. 

"I've Just been having ft friendly little char 
with an oyster." said Reed glumly. 

"Won't Brfghtmon talk?" 

"Talk! T* have the devil's own Job to 
mat' the blighter nod r" Reed ruflleq fin 
■-l.. i .1.:; in vexation. 

"3rr Graham," Hunter put in, "If the 
PnTnt Page Man wasn't at the Glass Bawl—" 

"I'm not worried about that so much." 
replied Sir Graham briefly. "I'm moUned to 
accept 'I'l'mple'B theory Lhat he hud no tn- 
tmtu-in of turning up at the Glass Bawl. 
What I am worried about Is the, [act that 
me girl slipped through 01$ finger*." 

"II It cemes to that, who noticed the girl 
In the bar-parlor?" asked Reed, "im sure 
1 mdn'l." 

"Come to think or It. Mac, I did see a 
young woman— she was on she right-hand 
tide. But It didn't occur to me that the 
would be Llna Fretnay." 

"Why not?" aalced Temple quickly. 

' Well, ahe was rather muffled up. and not 
particularly well dressed. I thought she 
might be one ot the regular customers-" 

"Ay, we expected to find her with the 
test at the gang." added Mac 

"She waan't the only jetton musing from 
the bar-parlor, either," continued Hunter. 
' When we first enteaed I noticed a parson 
fitting In one. of the alcove affairs. After 
the shooting he seemed to have mlracu- 
joiinly disappeared." 

"Could it be our old friend Lhe Reverend 
Oharlrn Hargreaves?" queried Temple 
pleasantly 

"Hargreavesl" cried Hunter. "Why. that's 
In? fellow who rang me up at the hoapltal 
to warn me that ..." 

The telephone rang. It was Sergeant 
Leopold, who told Sir Graham that there 
was -a caller waiting to sec him. 

"Eh? I can't see anyone now," corked 
Sir Graham. "What's that? Who? Oh? 
Han p-esvesl ... All right, send him In. 
. ," He replaced the receiver. 

"Why tills Is the men I was talking about I" 
«xclaimod Hunter in complete amazement. 

"The Reverend Charles Hargreaires," an- 
nounced Sergeant bxipold. and all eyes were 
turned on the door. 

With e alight smile curving his whimsical 
mouth, the Reverend Hartfreave* shook, 
hands will) Bir Graham and then turned to 
Temple. 

"I hoped we should meet again. Mr. 
Temple — and here we are." smiled Har- 
greaves. 

Hunter, however, was not to be dented. 

"Sir Graham, this la the man who was 
at the Glass Bowl on Lhe night of the raid 
■ — I'll swear to that!" he insisted. 

Trie Chief Commissioner smiled rather 
grimly. - 

"Thai's all right. Hunter, He won't try 
to get away." Sir Graham punted as II he 
Bore making a decision; Mien announced: 

'Gentlemen, may J present an old 
colleague of mine — Gilbert Wrenson, of the 
lntclllsmre Department?" 

"How do you do?" Hunter managed to 
stutter at length. 

•Tm very well, thank you. Inspector," 
smiled Wrenson ptausntly. "Well. Temple, 
1 hope we haven't been treading on each 
other's toes loo orten." 

"No," laughed the novelist, "but that get- 
up of yours had me completely baffled at 
first. 1 racked my brain for hours, trying; 
to think where I'd aecn you before." 

"Yea, It seem! to have been fairly success- 
ful," agreed WreliMil. 

"Gilbert," said Forbes presently, "who is 
this Front Page Man?" 

Wrenson eaasd his clerical collar uticom- 
(oiUaly. - -■- - . 



"I Uriah I knew- he had io admit. "No- 
body knows except Llna Freshly. Ho! even 
Bright man," 

With a muttered imprecation Forbes 
leaned back wearily In hi* chair and closed 
his eyas, 

"I think l ie worked harder on thii case, 
and taken more risks than but in my life 
before, and yet, somehow, I haven't got 
the results. I've aimed at," admitted Wretuwa 
"I fhted up a mtotrphcine in the Himpstead 
fist, and got Sir Qraham to hold up the 
arrests of Mills and Brightman as long as 
passible, so that I could listen to their meet- 
ings That was how I beard about the pro- 
posed attack on Lucky Gibson at the hos- 
pital, I gut hi touch with Hunter, but un- 
fortunately was Just too late. I also had a 
pretty good Idea of how the gang worked 
the Nottingham affair: but at the time was 
unable to do anything about it — except be 
on the spot when it happened." 

"You've done remarkably well- said 
Temple, with considerable respect In his 
voice, 

"TJp to a point, yea," nodded Wrenson. "I 
was lucky to get the Blakeiey child back 
safe and sound. They'd taken htm to a 
deserted thvwarks on tile river, nailed try 
a rat-faced little devil named Ginger 
RlrJceUs, Your old pal Chubby Wilson was 
really responsible for my getting a clue in 
that business I was In the Seamen*. Hor.tel 
one night preparing far one of the weekly 
sing-songs, when a note came for chubby. 
It said: 'Be at Redhouse Wharf to-night at 
nine.' I delivered the note, of course, then 
trailed Chubby far all I was worth!" 

"What made you go to the Glass Bowl 
las; night7" demanded Forbes curiously. 

"X was there waiting for a gehtiernari I'd 
give ten years of my life to meet— Front 
Page Man Number One." answered Wrenson 
simply. 

"But what made you think hu d be there?* 
Hunter was anxious to leant. 

"I listened In to a Jolly littler meeting the 
night before last Lirta Fresnay definitely 
promised Brightman and the gang that they 
would meet the Front Page Man last night 
at the Glass Bowl, together with another 
Interenttng gentleman named von ZeJtcrL" 

"Yes, Jimmy told us about him, I've lutd 
a warrant Issued. Have you round out any. 
thing about van Zelton?" 

"Not a great deal. He's the biggest 'fence' 
in Europe, or course. And there j not the 
slightest doubt what he's over here far." 

"Temple rhmki, and I'm inclined to agree 
with him," said Forbes "that the Chief In- 
tended to gat the gang together at the Glass 
Bow] end then double-crass them," 

"That's what he Intended all right, and 
he'e got away with It. Our only chance now 
Is If we can pick up von Zelluji, (ltd find 
out where he's arranged to meet the Front 
Page Man." 

"Maybe well get the girl ye:," hazarded 
Forbo*. 

"She *ns st tlte Olsss Bowl but night, 
and In view of what's happened, that rather 
surprises me," frowned Wrenson. "I can't 
quite see why the Front. Poie Man should 
want to ftouble-crass her. After all. she's 
the only person who knows his real 
Identity " 

"Perhaps she was there far a purpose," 
said Forbes. "Ts see that all the gang 
turned up, for Instance " 

"Soon after the police arrived, she. slipped 
eut of one of the side entrances . . , that 
would be when the shooting started." re- 
called Wrenson. "I did my best to follow 
Iter, but It was very trusty by the river. I 
bade on* Interesting dWaoMcr. though. 



She dropped her handbag, and there » M 
this card inside," 

The card «u Just a plain piece ot paste- 
board, on which was scribbled : "Mr. Walita 
Sablna . . The Autumn Hotel." 

"Who on earth Is Wallace Bahlna?" aikw: 
Temple, leaning over Sir Graham's shoulder. 

"I- you look underneath, you'll sf? IL» 
letter 'VS.' " Wreneon pointed out, 

"By Jove!" ejaculated Sir Graham 

" 'V.!.'— that von Zelton r exclaimed Hjo. 
tej- 

"Great Scott! IV» Just octTrrrreo to me— 
Sablna tnuat be the Front Page Man, and 
he's waiting for von Zelton at the Aulums 
Hotel." said Wrrmnc, Ihumpljig the desk. 

"Then von Zeltctn mustn't reach hits, 
whatever happens," decided the Chief Con. 
mlHlntier. 

"Why pot?" demanded Temple, to every, 
body's surprise. 

"But surely. Temple, you see . 

1 have always thought killing two teres 
with one stone rather a pleasant occur*. 
Eton." said Temple, rather cryptically. 

Any further argument was out abort by 
the telephone ringing Reed, who was near- 
est, picked up the receiver. 

"Chief Commissioner's Office ... Ob. 
hello. Thompson . , . YVve what? Good 
man! Stick to him like glue. Ay. bring him 
back here as eoon as ye cant" 

"Who was It?" asked Forbes. 

"It's Thompson, speaking from Orbydcn,* 
replied Reed. "They've got von Helton. Hiri 
Jim arrived by special plane." 



A rather shor'.. fairly well-built little mil 
placed his elbows on the counter a! tbt 
reception anir* In the dowdy lobby at Uie 
Autumn Hotel. 

"Goat morning!" The little man sptika 
In a thick guttural accent "t believe yad 
have a gentleman staying here 1 wish u 

"What name, rjr7" 

"The gentleman's name ts Mr. Wallace 
Sabina." 

"Oh, yes, sir, Mr, Sablna is In H:<m 
Seventy-four. 1 believe he's expecttnc yott.* 
He summoned a page. 

"What name shall I say. air?" 

"My name," he said softly, "is Her us 
Zei '.on." 

As the page opened the door. Mr. Wallaat 
Oablna rose from a small wrlting-dvsx ta 
the far corner of his room and cams 10 
welcome his guest, 

"1 am a little Late, eh?" smiled von Zeitco. 
*T had to take a special plana . . . and 
then this trsxTw ... it was vary dtfTlnult 
true morning" 

Sablna nodded untirnr ta nrt l ng ly. 

"Tm sorry to have brought you aC trdi 
way, von Zelmn. but this matter Is urgent 
and I think well worth your Journey. Voa 
Zelton . • , you've heard of the Carta* 
Collt'ctlon?'' 

"But who lias not, my friend?'' 

"Exactly." nodded Sablna. 

"It u, I am told, worth About two liuniira! 
thousand pounds In your money," «n;;r,_Tt 
von zelton. 

"Yuu seem to have been misinformed! m 
friend. It Is worth , . , a milium!" 

The telephone shrilled, and wrth a Dint, 
tcrcd Imprecation a;, the InternipUoo, assist 
excused hlmsell. and picked op the recti™, 

"Helto— yes. this Is Sablna . . ." 

He recognised Una's voice Immediately. 
For once, she was excited, and no loagg 
spoke In her unhurried, level tones. 

'Thin is bad news." she whispered urimtfj'. 

"What do you mean? Where art you?" 

'Not far from Scotland Yard. ThM'H 
got von Zelton." 

"Eto't b> altly—tw's bin cMti" 
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TT» Juat seen them take him into the 

lard* 

-'But I tell yon. van Zelton U herfti H 
gabEr.a wu quit* angry tun. "Lin*. if tfalft 

-Zti do Joke for any of ub." came bar 

ftseiy voice. "X cu't stay u; longer— 
there's * plaln-ciothea man Juat puatd 

Ibti box end , , , good-byel" 

f-abtna alatnmcd down the receiver, look- 
er raUnr tendered, then teemed u U bi 

T7. : LbOUi. (O pick It Up t^jatn 

A strange ^ulce suddenly Interrupted him 
* hk plans. 
Tut that phone down, Mr. Bablnal" 
".■ ? receiver clattered or. to in r«t once 

00/*" 

"TTien . . . thru you're not too ieJtonj" 
iuir.ni* rod Sablna in alarm 

"So." said the citu, firm voice, without 
a trace of accent 

'Put that (run down I" dried Bahtna des- 
perilely. "II ll'a & question of money 

1l U not k question of money." coldly 
taulied the other. 

Then what U It . . , what do you want?" 

'I want revenger Thar* wu a soft, Hn- 
jiwr Inflexion In hit voice, which, however, 
pr* louder until be wu almost icrmminfi 
"Kevetigel Revenue! ' 

The revolver wu thrust ominously for- 
■ard, 

-Not Nol" cried Sablna. 

The little man recovered himself slightly 
To you remember Letter QrinvlDa, the 
acta:?" he asked In very deliberate tone*. 

child wm kidnapped. His only daugh- 
ter He paid seven thousand pounds for 
bar return . . He advanced a step, ud 
cam more his tc4c* row "But ahe wu not 
tituroedl Bhe, wn* not returned, r 

"Don't abootr begged Sablna hysterk- 

Sue Letter Granville shot four times with 
told deliberation. Then,, with * fin*! Ot>n- 
tejcptuous glance at the l»d> that had been 
Oarald Mitchell, he awifUy opened the doer, 
and walked casually along the corridor. 



With determined express tons on their 
tax*, four mui got out of a police car and 
strode purposefully Into \ht entrance hoU 
cJ the Antunm Hotel Their leader want 
UP to the mantiii-r and introduced himself 
r :nee. 

T inn Sir Oraham Forbes, of New ScoL- 
Ite-J Yard." 

Ton haven't loat much tune." commented 
tk :aanugvr admiringly. "Why. it's only 
I stein five minuLei since I telephoned . . " 

Telephoned?" 

"About the suJcidr . . ." 

Sir Graham shot an inquiring glance 
aifterd. Hunter and Paul Temple. Then 
Of turned to the manager again. 

3 m not concerned with your suicide 
si the moment J in making some m- 
tnlrief about a Mr. Wallace subUjA " 

"But ... It la Mr. Su-blxial" cried the 
sjflTnigffr excitedly, 

'Shxnr ui his room," ordered Sir Qrahftm 
n once, and the manaesr lad Use way up* 

nine 

Wit Ml he opened the door, and dlaoJofled 
Ihf body wtih Itt feaiures groU-miuely dli- 
■rri::i the three SeoUand Yurd men saaped. 

Only Paul Teuiple betrayed not the 
tightest Hl&i of burprtae at the body of 
(Wrald Ultnludl. 

S:r Oraham began firing ft svuig of ques- 
tins at the munaBW. but the latter wu 
[aat able to hc]p him eery much. He «ug- 
•autd thai his reception cuarJc might suww 



more shout Wallace Sablna, and telephoned 
down for him. 

•Well. If It's suicide, he made a pretty 
food Job of iu" oooomented Mae, lookin| nt 
the body. 

"Suicide I " scoffed TVjrbee, "How Lht derU 
could t man pump four bulleui Into hlmselt 
luce thUf" 

Paul Templsi spoke for the first time since 
they had entered the room. "Would you 
mind tf X aakvd the reception clerk some 
quos lions. $ir Oraham? I have rather in 
tntemittlaff theory about the murder , . . 
and If It all fits In . . 

"All right. Temple, go ahtad," gmrriy 
agreed Porbea, and juat than, the man 
arrived. 

"I am rather lotereatad m the gentleman 
who vhiu'd Mr, 5nutna," began Temple. 

"Vou mean Mr. von Zclton, sir?" 

There wu an exclamation from Hunter, 
hut Temple Ignored It 

"Exactly." he continued evenly, "I noftn 
Mr. von Zeitrm. How old would you say 
he mr 

"Oh. It's difficult to aay, air. Perhaps 
about fllty-flve." 
"When did he arrive?" 
'About an hour ago, air. u far u I can 

Judge." 

"Did Babina say that hi was axpecUng a 
Ur. ran Zflton?" 

"Yes, air, ha told ma that u scon u 
he'd reapatarad. M 

"And this Mr. ron £elton— roare quite 
sure he wu a foreigner?" 

Td stake my life on It, ah*," replied the 
clerk, with eonaldernhle emphsvils. 

"I ssjsV 1 murmured Temple rtftftctiviily. 
Ther. he diimuwed the eieik. who went out 
with the manager 

"How oould it be von Zvlton?" demandri] 
Porbta Irritably, u Hunter closed the door. 

"You donl think Ttutropson picked up 
the wrong laddie?"' ruijgeiiTed Reed. 

"Not a chance!" replied Hunter. The 
fellow we pinked up at Croydon wu von 
Stttbn ail right. I dhtidked up on bis 
picture*." 

"Yta. of course," agreed B!r Qrahmm 
lmpatlentlr. "That was the rftal von 

Zclton." 

"Then who the dfvll wu this l*IJow? Ht' 
muet have known a darn alght more than 
we do about the Front Past Men," said 
Hunter, 

"Ay, and he must have been a pre:t> 
good actor, too," added Reed. 

"By Timothy I ** ejaculated Temple sud- 
denly. 

Fonbea locked up suspiciously. "Weil 
Tnniple. what 1* It?" 

"Oh, nothing," replied the novelist, look- 
ing rathur etitbarrsuised. "Hie telephone 
started ringing, and saved him any further 
explanation. 

Forbca answered It. 

TWfl trmy be for Sablna, H he multeietL 
Bui ll proved to be wrerwun, spciiklng from 
the Yard. 

"WeD. VU be hanged I" Sir araharn 
exclaimed, an he replaced the receiver. In 
response to the eager locks of inquiry from 
his subordlnurcs, he announced: 

"About fire minutes ago a parcel was 
handed In at the Yard. It Was addressed 
to tlio Reverend Charles. HarRreavea.*' He 
paused. Tt was the Cartur CollociloiL" 

His coBeafru.es were duly [mpreesed. 

"ft must have been taken from Mitchell 
by thin . . ■ thin fellow who ImpenonsLed 
von Zelitm."* decided Hunter, wrinkling his 
brow. "30, whoever he was, ho couldn't 
have been a crook." 

Temple smiled quietly. 

■Weil. I'm off back (O the Yard. Can't 
Hi much point In staying ban. You feitowa 



look after the dtx.-tur and ih» photographer 
when they tfet here," ordered air Oraham 
"Coining Temple?" 

Temple nodded. They walked downstair*, 
discussing the case, and while $lr Oraham 
vent to bava a flnai word with the manager, 
Temple asked permission to use the tele- 
phone. He dialled the number of hie flat, 
and soon heard fitevea voice, 

fJHellO, darling. I Just rang up to warn 
you that I moy be rather lite te-nlght . , . 
yes . . neL. I couldn't aay Juai how late 
... oh, yea, darling, perfectly respectable r 
As a matter of fact. I'm going to ace an old 
friend, of ours ... yM ... a Mr Quid It r 



U w*a iato afUEmoon, and at last Steve 

liad got Iter husband to herself. 

Tell tnf, Paul, when did you first sus- 
pect Gerald V she demanded eagerly 

"The day he came to Braniley Lodga 
and tctd us about Ann being good at hn- 
perwnaUiut people, I couldn't qulia aec 
the point In that . . . after all. IT one Is 
rfHAmiuhly fond of onea wife, and dui- 
ravers ahe hu criminal insttncM, one 
doesul, rusii to the Ewarest police station. 
Gerald knew I wu ajmoat bound to gu 
to Sir Oraham with such valuable Infor- 
mation" 

'But what was his point?" portiatad 

Own, 

"I haven't quit« figured iluu out." 
replied Temple thoughtfully. He mint 
have pereiuaded Ann to impersonal* 
Carol over the telephone without her 
realising the significance of 1U He prob- 
ably bluffed her that It waa just ft prac- 
tical joke. M 

"Yea, but lAtax she must have re-sJh>oo 
that ♦ . ." 

-Later. Ann realised mnny things. -Skve 
hut I've a feeling he bad some devltlali 
tmld ov*«r her in *oojr way. That's why 
ana' tried to get away, and took that cat 
In Bloouubury." 

"Gerald, of cnume, tried to throw flui- 
plclun on Ann " 

"Yea. Because be wasn't at ell sure 
Juat how much Ann knew about him. and 
how much =h«i had told the poller. 1 * 

"Then you think he kSted Ann— sua- 
pe^tlii^ that was going to tell Carol 
Pofboi all ahe knew?" 

Tfmple nodded. "Vo* he must have 
brought that off Tery cleverly. Hut it 
wu at Tavistock Court that he first reaJlv 
gave the allow away. If you remnmber. 
Gerald tried to play the complete Innocent 
about Tavistock Court. Yet he knea 
which button to press In the lift to take 
us to Lhe right floor. Huw could £i* have 
known that without visiting the place 
beforehand?" 

"And there wu another point which 
rusher interuted true. After wa had heard 
Ooldie in the flat above , . 

"Thon It was noldle?" 

~Of conrae. We had quite a tittle cliat 
tog ether." 

"Hut— yora sold the flat wan deserted.*' 
Steve reminded him, 

'Etempte tmUeri. "Yen, that UtUa brain- 
wave occufTBii to me on the way down 
Anil Gerald naid: T wondi-r If Iifjt cllmbea 
an to the roofl"* 

"Wfluld It have been possible for Mr 
Ooldie to have climbed on to the roof!" 

"Thai's J-uet the polnL The flat was 
being thoroughly overhauled, and there 
waa an openLie above due of the win- 
down, covered by a tarpaulin Obviourdv. 
Ciarald knew all about that 1 ' 

"Who IK Mr. doldieV" 

"Ah." murmured Titmple, with a slightly 
humuroua twitch of bis mobile mouth 
"Mr. J. P. Cioldle . . . well, I behers 
ha'i rathar a meek UtUa man with a pas- 
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glon for horticulture. Of couth, I've 
never acLuilly met him . . ." 

"Never met himl" repeated Steve In * 
startled voire. 

"Bui. P»Ul , . .■ 

"Oh, yea, darling. ! know what you're 
thinking. But our Mr. Goldle Isn't the 
Mr Goldle. In fact, he Isn't > Mr. 
OoUlt it »1L" 

"Then who tfl he?" 

-Hit neme'l Granville— Lester Oran- 
ville,' explained Temple quietly. "Oaa 
that convey anything to you?" 

"You mean the- actor?" 

t do." 

Steve shuddered. She remembered 
working on Use Granville case with half 
a down frllr>w reporters In her newpaper 
dan. II had been one of the moot un- 
pteaian: case* she had conred 

'That poor man . . . hi* daughter . . ." 
Oie faltered. 

"The effect on Grunvlila was almost 
tmbctlevable,- continued Temple. "H« 
went nearly demented with fury, loft the 
• luge at once, and hap since devoted all 
his time w tracking down the n!mlliil» 
responsible for tils daughter'* death. And 
Granville ru no fool. Stevel Be knew 
what he teas drilns all right. Hr realised 
from thn start that 11 mj aulte- hop-lew 
lor lilm to make a thorough Inve^Msntjoti, 
tinleu he could first or all manage to con- 
ceal tun real Identity. And w . . " 

-He became Mr. J. P Ooldle," prompted 
ajteve. 

Temple nodded "II was a clever move. 
Actually, Granville had known the real 
Mr. Ooldle for quite a little while He 
wo*. In fact by way of being a friend of 
his. Fortunately. Granvtlle wa> a pretty 
food mualrlan, and had often dbcusp.ed 
the technical problems of plano-tunltm 
with Ooldle So he soon settled down to 
tile work " 

"Tea, but darling, how dltl you tllrcoviT 
he Wasn't the real Mr. Ooldle?" asked 
fiteve. 

-Well. I had my ruiplclsais from the fltst 
I knew he was either oonnecie? with the 
gang or p>«»p'f flome sort of rrrivalx- tnv»- 
tlpfttlon Then one day I decided to visit 
Clapahow and Thompson's In ftefrral Street. 
Ooldle used to work there, rempmber. 'the 
fellow In charge deAcrtbed hlsi aocoltitely 
to a T, It really did look an If my suspicion.-! 
wore unfounded. Then suddenly. Just as 
1 was leaving, the Hale-man said: T expect 
Use old boy Ix still crazy over Mies.' That 
remark rnther fascinated me, Einti 1' inmi 
discovered my O-sr clue. The real Mr. 
Onlt'll* was considered an expert on cert.sln 
flovt'CTfl. and particularly lilies" 

Steve's face lit up. "So thai was why 
you brouchl those lilies htune that day 
Mr. Ooldle was here." 

"BtacUy. I Ill-rally scoured London lor 
the finn-t Ulios In the country. But Goldi- 
was quite unimpressed tiy them. Be didn't 
even make a »lngle comment. Then, as a 
firm! test I deliberately called them User 
lilies. Now. no expert would stand, for thatl 
They were quite obviously nothing ol the 
kind. But Ooldlr didn't contradict me. In 
fact, to put It bluntly, at tar as he wu con- 
cerned. th-y~ might lust s» well have been 
tfiit bluebells of Sctitlandl" 

-Hut, Paul, how did you discover lie was 
Letter Granville?" 

-If youTI swear not to breaths a word, 
111 tell you, 1 " he whispered, looking into her 
eyes. "Granville told me himsalf." 

For a moment Sieve waa taken aback. 
"When did he tell you?" 

-That night In Bloamstjury." 

-What was he doing at Tavistock Court?" 

"Just keeping hi* eye on Gerald Mitchell. 



Sou Bee Ooldle. or rather Granville, bad 
already discovered that Gerald wu Prom 
Pate Man Number One. 

-"It's rather a eurlous story. At the time 
when Granville's child disappeared, he was 
playing In a show called TaiatOver the Moon.' 
Lydla Royal, alias Ann Mitchell, also Red 
a email part In the cast, and she hecama 
quite friendly with Granville's Uctle girl. 
It waa through her, to fact, that Gerald 
organised the kidnapping. Though Ann, of 
course was quite Ignorant of chat " 

"What made Ooldle firs: suspicious, of 
OeraldT 

"Weli. when the Front Page Men came 

Into existence Ooldle suddenly realised that 
the novel, from which the gang apparently 
teak ltd title, was itulillfthed by none other 
than Lydla Royal's husband, Gerald 
Mitchell. This made him think, Ant! sutl- 
Jeniy he realised how very friendly Ann 
had been toward* his little girl." 

"So be suspected Ann," put In Steve 
quickly. 

"Yes. rm afraid he did. Nevertheless, 
this helped to put Itlm on the right track 
where Gerald was concerned. Oddly enough, 
however, his investigations led him to 
believe that Brightman wo* the leader of 
the gang, and It wasn't until the last week 
or so thai he realised that Gerald biinjeif 
was Front Page Man Number One." 

Steve frowned thoughtfully. "I can't quite 
see why Oerald called hie organisation The 
Front Page Men. It seems that by doing 
m he automatically drew attention to him- 
self." 

"Exactly I" Temple thumped the small 
Uble until the teacups rattled. -Don't yoo 
ace that was really a brilliant psychological 
mover The police knew he was the pub- 
lisher of the novel "The From Page Men.' 
They knew he was telling the truth about 
thb novel being submitted out of the blue 
Dy the mysterious Andrea Fortune. This 
put Mm in a really excellent ptultlon. In 
the cyee of the law he was merely the 
lirlght but Kirnvwhat bewildered young boos 
publisher. Certainly, It automatically con- 
nected him with use case, but tl enabled 
the police to dismiss him a£ being an iniig- 
cullciiiit tartar. The ■■ame move was made 
by Andrew BrighLman, who ttellbcrtiicly 
brouoht himself to the notice o! the police 
by saying that his daughter had been kid- 
napped. This, again, waa a very carefully 
Ulniitiril tnove on Brightman's part, for it 
also enabled him to throw iiuplslon on Mr. 
Goldle." 

"It was particularly clever of Gerald to 
euntrhe to be on both sklea of tlie fence 
at the same time — why. he even went with 
you on tliat river trip," renalled Bteve. 

"Ye*. ' agreed her htistnnd, "and he acted 
pretty scared, too. In fact. I think Gerald 
was a much better actor than Ann " 

"B-.tt l.his doesnl solve the mystery of 
Andrea Fortune." went on Sieve, -Do you 
think shit wrola that letter Sir Oraham 
reueivedT" 

"I know she did." replied Temple quietly. 

Neither s)»ke lor a few momenta. Then 
Steve asked: 

"What are you thinking of 7* 

Temple placed a hand lightly on her 
shoitlocr. "Ol a certain newspaper reporter 
1 used to know. A girl by the name of 
Steve Trent. ..." He paused, then added, 
"and. of course, she was very, very clever." 

"Why do you eay that?" 

Ilranu.'.e umrf>,* pnp : <7 nnveli't " 

reeumod Temple, "who waa laboring under 
the impression that nobody in hi* family 
could posaibly write anything except him- 
seir. And Just to prove him wrong, what do 
vou think she didv- 



-She wrote a book*" 

"That* exactly what the did, And tat 
tent It to a small literary agency, with . j^. 
Instructions that all royalties tn xsds 
payable to the London and General not- 
pllal in Gerard Street. And the natut u 
the book, my sweet, waa The Front Pan 
Men.' And the nun* of the author vis 
Andre* Fortune." 

"Paul, you know thai . . 

"I know that you are Andrea FotTuov 
said Paul Temple quietly, 

"Darling, I'm so glad you know." eoc- 
temed 3teve impulsively. "Tve been ton. 
fully worried about th* whole business cc 
course I knew thai the book had neUttat 
to do with the real Front Pegt Men. but I 
somehow couldnt bring myself to admit — I 
She broke nff quickly. "Yoole not anocyerl,. 
dsU'llrrgf'' 

"Of ootirae not," be told her gently. "Bat 
by Timothy, 1 hope you're not wrltlbg fc 
sstquelt" 

gieve laughed. "Mo. darling, I'm not. 1 
think Andrea Fortune bad batter railn u 
gracefully as panlhia.- 

Steva poked tha fire, then turned on ha* 
again, 

"Paul, did yoo **• Oolcua — or .•ataet 
Granville — alter you telephoned yastardayr' 

"Yea," replied Tumpla softly. 

"Why I II you knew all ihera wss « 
know . . ." 

"I realised that Lester Granville waa lea 
onlv man wlio could have tmpCTSOoateo >o* 
Zelton." said Temple slowly 

"Then Granville inurderad Guald *th> 
chall?" 

"He did." 

-Does Sir Graham knoWf damstuasl 

Steva. 

Temple shook bit head. "I bavtnt Hat- 
him — yet" 

"Paul, what's going to happenf What 
are you going to do?" 

Temple did not answer at once. Taot 
night," he said quietly. -Granville Uii m 
the whole ttory. I don't think anyone all 
ever realise what the child meant to Ilia. 
Steve. He was determined to get Mltcbs|! 
—no matter what might nappes to oltf 
sell." 

"Paul what are you going to dot* iv 
patted Steve anxiously. 

"He talked about leaving far StHatl 
America," her husband tnfoi-nled her. 1 
beftsred him to stay and cemf ess. I told airo. 1 
quite honestly, that after the terrible rjp- 
penlnga ot the past three months II tii 
almost Impassible to any what might be las I 
result" 

"And If he di>esn't stay?" 

"If he doeant stay, repeated the nr. -villi 
thoughtfully, "Bon voyage, Mr. GolOiel' 1 

"I hope for his own pence of tnuu! . . 9 
began Steve, then stopped, as the fsisl 
sttwlrj of the piano filtered In from tagj 
next room. 

Someone with a gentle, almost utrlfi 1 
touch Was playing the famllla." "LletsKi 
atraum." 

Temple olaaped Steve's hand, and loaf' 
listened until the last melancholy note ht 
faded Into soft echoes. Then Tempi 
looked up to see Pryee sta n d in g bolide bu 

"What l> It, PrywJ-- 

"t'-'t, the plano-turuer, air.* he aid. 'I 
Mr. Goldia. Mr. J. P. Goldla." 

THE END. 

tsa sharsatiri tn tins iuyii urf Oetiuuiu, ■! 
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